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CHAPTER VI. 


The tide did not permit the packet to 
reach the Pigeon-house, and the im« 
patient lord Colambre stepped into a 
lloat, and was rowed across the bay of 
Dublin. It was a fine summer mornings 
The sun shone bright on the Wicklow 
mountains, fie aclpired^ he exulted in 
the beauty of the prospect ; and all the 
early associations of his ; ehildhood, ^ 
and the patriotic hopes^ of his riper 
years, swelled his heart as he approaeh^" 
cd the shores of his native land. Rit 
scarcely had he touched his mothei: 
earth, when the whole course of his . 
ideas was changed j and if his heart 
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swelled^ it swelled no more with plea* 
flurable sensations, for instantly he found 
himself surrounded and attacked by a 
swarm of beggars and harpies, with 
strangefl^tiresandfi^aager ten«s; some 
craving his charity, some snatching 
away his luggage, and at the same 
time bidding him " never trouble him- 
self,*' and ** never fear/** A scramble 
in the boat and on shore for bags and 
purorid U^gaDs and' 9» anpbibioasif^bt* 
b^wixt mm^ vihQ' hadr one foot on tetk. 
«pd one Oft kndt wm. setn.; afn4 bug: 
and loud tbe^ b^ttl^ of ti^unki^ and 
pmtmMiteaya mgod.! The vanquished! 
jlt^erted^ clinQtog their empty handsi 
at their oppcmejato^ and snreariiig ifiejs> 
tiogqisbaUfe h«t£«dt$. while the smiKng 
v}«tora stood at ease^ eftch gp^asjHOg bis. 
b^y; bikg, ' ba«liet» p0ree)» or port* 
manteftii— -" And your- howur, where 
rvill these go ? Wl^rei 'mU we eaj?ry 'em 
all to for yqur^ hoMMsr ?'* waft now the 
quiation. W^l^out wtitiiig for an «an- 
swer> nmt td the goods were earned at 
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the difioretion (^tfae porCer to the cuBtoBi* 
liouse^ ,^fa«re, to his lordship's astonish* 
menty after this stsene of coBmsioti» h« 
found liiali he had lost nothing but hi0 
patience; all his goods were saf^ and 
s few tinpennies made his oSkaoXm 
porters happy men and boys; biessii^ 
were showered upon his honour^ and 
be was^lt^ in peaee at an excellent 
hotel, m ^ ' *^ meet, Dublin. He rested, 
refre^ed himsidf, recovered his good 
humotxr, aiid walked into tibe coffees 
house, ^idDere he found several officers, 
En^isfa, .Lrish, and Scotcfat One Eng« 
lish officer, a very gentlemanlike, sensible 
looking man, of middle age, was sitting 
reading % little pamphlet, wheA lord 
Colambre entered; he looked up from 
time to time, and in a few minutes rose 
and joined <t^^^iConversation; it turned 
upon the beauties and defects of the 
city of Dublin. Sir James Brooke, (for 
that was the name of tibe gentleman,) 
sliawed one of his brother officers the 
book which he had been reading, db* 
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serving, that, in his opinion, it contained 
one of the best views of Dublin which 
he had ever seep, evidently drawn by 
the hand of a master, though in a sUght, 
playful, and ironical style. It was ^* An 
mtercepted . Letter Jrom China." The 
conversation extended from Dublin to 
various parts of Ireland, with all which 
sir James Brookie showed that he was 
well acquainted. Observing that this 
conversation was particularly interest- 
ing to lord Colambre ; and quickly per- 
ceiving that he was speaking to one not 
ignorant of books ^ sir James spoke o^ 
different representations and misrepre* 
sentations of Ireland. In answer to lord 
Colambre's inquiries, he named the works 
which had afforded him most satisfac- 
tion ; and with discriminative, not super- 
iScial celerity, touched on all ancient and 
modem authors on this subject, from 
Spenser and Davies to Young al^^' 
Beaufort. Lord Colambre became anxi- 
ous to cultivate the acquaintance pf a 
gentleman, who appeared so able and 
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billing to afford him information. Sir 
James Brooke, on his p&rt, was fl8t«- 
tered by this eagerness of attention, and 
pleased by our hero's manners and 
coiiversation ; so that, to their mutual 
satisfaction, they spent much of their 
time together whilst they were at 
this hotel; atid, meeting frequently 
in society in Dublin, their acquaint- 
ance every day increased and grew into 
intimacy ; an intimacy which was highly 
advantageous to lord Colambre's views 
of obtaining a just idea of the state of 
manners in Ireland. Sir James Brooke 
had^ at different periods, beea quartered 
in' various parts of the country — ^had 
resided long enough in each to becopae 
familiar with the people, and had va« 
ried his residence suflSciently to forfti 
comparisons between different coiinties, 
their habits, and characteristics. Hence 
he had it in his power to^ direct the 
attention of our young observe at 
once to the poinl^ most worthy of hi^ 
examination, and to save him from the 
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«ominon error cf trsusrellers ; -the dedu- 
cing general conclusions from a few par- 
ticular icases, or argukig from exceptions 
jas if they were rules. Lord CoUunhre, 
from his &mily €X)nQexion8y had of 
tdourse i nrn ied i at e introdioction into the 
best ^society in Dublin,^ or rather into all 
the good sQiaety of Didblin« In Pub*- 
lin tbere is positivdif good company^ 
and pa8i]bively bad ^ bat not, as in Lon-^ 
don, many degirees 4)f xrompadsoa: not 
incMirmerabie Ibminaraes of the polite 
world, moving in 4iffeKttt orbits of 
^ashicQi ; but all the bright planets of 
note ^and name move and revolve in 
the ttame narrow limits. Lord Colam- 
bt:e did not^nd that either his father's 
or his mother's representations of so- 
eiety resembled the reality which he 
BOW beheld. Lady Cloiibrony had, in 
terms of detestation, described Dublin 
such as it appeared to her soon after 
the Uoion; lord Clonbrony had paint- 
ed it with convivial. enthusiasm, such 
as he saw it long and long before the 
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4he fiusbionable okibs. Xfais jHcturfe, a«- 
^hanged in fais meaiafy» «id %iiiOb«oge- 
•^e by his imagituitioi], had iremaiaed 
atid ever would reaiain the saoie. The 
hospitality of whidd the father boati^ 
-ed, J^ son found in ati tts warmtfay 
bot meliorated and refined; leas con- 
viviaL more 6odaU ^e fashion of hos- 
pitality had improved. To make the 
stranger eat or drink to excess, to set 
before him old wine and old plate, was 
no loiter the sum •f good breeding* 
The g^test now escaped the poinp of 
grand 'entartainizients ; was allowed to 
enjoy ettse and conversatwHy and to 
taste- some of that feast of reason and 
that flow of s(nil, so often talked of, aiul 
so seldom ei^oyed. Lord Colambre 
found a spirit of improvement, a desire 
for knowledge, and a taste for scienpe 
and literature, in most con^panies, par- 
ticularly among gentlemen belonging to 

the Irish bar: near did he in DubHa 

• 

society see any of that confusion of 
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ranks or predominance of vulgarity, of 
which his mother had complained.-«-- 
I^ady Clonbrony had assured him, that, 
the last time she had been at the draw- 
ing-room at the castle, a lady, whom 
she afterwards found to be a grocer's 
wife, had turned angrily when her lady- 
ship had accidentally trodden on her 
-train, and had exclaimed with a strong 
brogue, V I'll thank you ma'am for the 
rest of my tail/' 

Sir James. Brooke, to whom lord Co- 
•lamibre, without giving up his authority^ 
mentioned the fact, declared, that he had 
no doubt the thing had happened pre- 
cisely as it was stated ; but that this was 
•one of the extraordinary cases which 
ought not to pass into a general rule, 
that it was a slight instance of that in- 
fluence of temporary causes, from which 
no conclusions, as to national manners, 
' should be drawn. 

*• 1 happened," continued sk James, 
** to be quartered in Dublin soon after 
the Union took place } and I remember 
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the great but transient change that 
appeared from the removal of both 
houses of parliament ; most of the nobi- 
lity and many of the principal families 
among the Irish commoners, either hur- 
ried in high hopes to London, or re- 
tired disgusted and in despair to their 
houses in the country. Immediately, 
in Dublin, > commerce rose into the va- 
cated seats of rank ; wealth rose into 
the place of birth. New faces and new 
equipages appeared: people, who had 
never been heard of before, started into 
notice, pushed: $hem3elves forward, not 
scr^pliiig ta elbow; their way even at 
the castle; and ihey were present^ 
ed to my lord-lieiltenant and to my 
lady-lieutenant; for their excellencies 
might have played th^ vice-regal parts 
to empty benches, had they not admit- 
ted such persons for the moment to fill 
their court. Those of former times,^ of 
hereditary pretej>»ions and high-bred 
tninds and manners, were scandalized 
at all tliis; and they complained with 

B5 
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justice, that the whole tone of so* 
^ ciety was altered ; that the decorum^ 
eleganoe, polish, and charm of society 
was ^ne : and I among the rest," said 
sir James, ^* felt and deplored their 
eiiange. But, now it is all over, we 
inajr acknowledge, that, perhaps, even 
those things which we felt most disagree- 
able at ' the time, were productive of 
eventual, benefit. 

*^ Formerly, a few families had set 
the fashion. From time immemorial 
every thing had, in Dublin, been sub- 
mitted to their hereditary authority; 
and conversation, though it had been 
rendered polite by their example, was, 
^t the same time) limited within nar- 
row bounds. Young people, educated 
upon a more enlarged plan, in time 
grew up ; and, no authority or fashion 
forbidding it, necessarily rcye to their 
just' place, and enjoyed their due influ- 
ence in society. The want of manners, 
joined to the want of knowledge, in the 
nonveaux riches, created universal dis- 
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gust : thej were campeUed^ some by ridU 
cule, some by bankruptcies, to fall back 
into their former places^ from which tberjr 
could never more emerge* In the 
mean time, some of the Irish adbility 
and gentry, who had been living at an 
unusual expense iai London — an ex- 
pense beyond their incomes — were glad 
to return hotne to refit; and they 
brought with them a neW stock of ideas^ 
and some taste for science and literature) 
which, within these latter years^ have 
become fashionable, indeed indispens^ 
able, in London* That part of the 
Irish aristocracy, who, immediately 
upon the first incursions of the vulga- 
rians^ had fled in despair to their fast- 
nesses in the country, hearing of the 
improvements ^hich had gradually 
taken place in society, and assured of 
the final expulsion' of the barbarians, 
ventured from their retreats, and re- 
turned to their post^ in town. So 
that now,*' concluded sir James, "you 
find a society in Dublin, composed of 
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a most agreeable and salutary mixture 
of birth and education, gentility and 
knowledge, manner and matter j and 
you see pervading the whole new life 
and energy, new talent, new ambition, 
a desire and a determination to improve 
and be improved -^ a perception that 
higher distinction can now be obtained 
in almost all company, by genius and 

merit, than by airs and dress So 

much for the higher order. Now, 
amoqg the class of tradesmen and shop- 
keepers, you may amuse yourself, my 
lord/ with marking / the difierence be- 
tween them and persons of the same rank 
in London/* 

Lord Colambre had several com-* 
missions to execyte for his English 
friends, and he made it his amusement 
in every shop to observe the manners 
and habits of the people. He remarked 
that there are in Dublin two classes of 
trades-people; one, who go into busi-* 
ness with intent to make it their occu- 
pation for life, and as a slow but sure 
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means of providing for themselves and 
their families : another class, who take 
up trade merely as a temporary resource, 
to which they condescend for af£ew 
years; trusting that they shall, in roat 
time, make a fortune, retire, and com- 
mence, or recommence gentlemen. The 
Irish regular men of business are like 
all other men of business i — punctual, 
frugal, careful^ and so forth; with the 
addition of more intelligence, invention, 
and enterprise, than are usually found 
in Englishmen of the same rank. But 
the Dublin tradesmen pro tempore are 
a class by themselves : they begin with- 
out capital, buy stock upon credit, in 
hopes of making large profits, and, in 
the same hopes, sell upon credit. 

Now, if the credit they can obtain is 
longer than that which they are forced 
to give, they go on and prosper ; if not, 
they break, turn bankrupts, and some- 
times, as bankrupts, thrive. By, such 
men, of course, every short cut to for-r 
tune is followed : whilst every habit^ 
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which requires time to prove its ad- 
vantage, is disregarded \ nor, with suck 
views, can a character for puActtiaUty 
hafO its just value. In the head of a 
man, who intends to be a tradesman to 
day, and a gentleman to-morrow, the 
ideas of the honesty and the duties of a 
tradesman, and of the lionour and the 
accomplishments of a gentleman, are 
oddly jumbled together, and the cha* 
racteristics of both are lost in the com- 
pound. 

He will oblige you, but he will not 
obey you ; he will do you a favour, 
but he will not do yon justice; he wiH 
do any thing to serve you^ but the par- 
ticular thing you order he neglects; 
— he asks your pardon, for he would 
not, for all the goods in his warehouse, 
disoblige you ; not for the sake of your 
custom, but he has a particular regard 
for your family. Economy, in the 
eyes of such a tradesman, is, if not a 
mean vjce, at least a shabby virtue, 
of which he is too polite to suspect his 
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customers, and to which he is proud of 
proving himself superior. Many Lon- 
don tradesmen, after making their thou- 
sands and their tens of thousands^^bel 
pride in still continuing to live like 
plain men of buainess ; but from the mo- 
ment a DuUin tradesman of this style 
has made a few hundreds, he sets up 
his gagp and tbea his head is in his 
cuirriage, and not in his business; and 
when he has made a few thousands, he 
buys or builds a country-house — and 
then, anddienceforward, his head, heart, 
and soul, are in his country-house, and 
only his body in the shop with his 
customers. 

Whilst he is making money, his wife, 
or rather his lady, is spending twice 
as much out of town, as he makes in 
it. At the word country-house, let no 
one figure to himself a snug little box, 
^ke that in which a "warm London 
citizen, after long years, of toil, in* 
Ailges himself, one day out of seyen# 
in repose~*enjoying, from his gazabo^ 
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the smell of the dust, and the view of 
passing coaches on the London road^ 
No ; these Hibernian villas are on a 
mtiSh more magnificent scale ; some of 
them formerly belonged to Irish mem- 
bers of parliament, who were at a dis- 
tance from their country-seats. After 
the Union- these were bought by citi- 
zens and tradesmen, who spoiled, by the 
mixture of their own fancies, tirhat had 
originally been designed by men of good 
taste. 

Some time after lord Colambre's ar- 
rival in Dublin, he had an opportunity 
of seeing one of these villas, which be^ 
longed to Mrs. Jlaferty, a grocer's lady, 
0d sister to one of lord Clonbrony's 
agents, Mr. Nicholas Garragbty. Lord 
Colambre was siirprised to find that his 
father's agent resided in Dublin : he had 
been used to see agents, or stewards, as 
they are called in England, live in the 
country^ and usually on the estate of 
which they have the management. Mr. 
Nicholas Garraghty, however^ had % 
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handsome house, in a fashionable part of 
Dublin. Lord Colambre called several 
tiflfies to see him, but he was out of town, 
receiving rents for some other geitile- 
man, as he was agent for more than one 
property. 

Though our hero had not the honour 
of seeing Mr.. Garraghty, he had the 
pleasure of finding Mrs. Raffarty one 
day at her brother's house. Just as 
his lordship came to the door, she was 
going, on her jaunting-car, to her villa, 
called Tusculum, situate near Bray. She 
spoke much of the beauties of the vi- 
cinity of Dublin ; found his lordship 
was going with sir James Brooke, and a 
party of gentlemien, to see the county 
of Wicklow, and his lordship and party 
were entreated to do her the honour of 
taking in their way a little collation at 
Tusculum. 

Our hero was glad to have an op- 
portunity of seeing 'more of a species 
olrfine lady with which he was unac- 
quainted. '^ ' ' 
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The invitation was verbally made, and 
verbally accepted, but the lady after- 
wards thought it necessary to send a 
* wOfcten invitation in due farm^ and the 
note she sent directed to the most rigfii 
honourable the lord viscount Colambre. 
On opening it be perceived that it could 
not have been intended for him. It ran 
as follows : 

** My dear Juliana O'Leary, 

^' I have got a promise from Colam* 
*• bre, that he will be with us at Tus- 
** culum on Friday the 20th, in ha way 
** from the county of' Wjcklow, for the 
^* collation I mentioned ; and expet^t a 
large party of officers : so pray come 
early, with your house, or as many as 
the jaunting-car can bring* And pray, 
*' my dear, be elegant You need not 

" let it transpire to Mrs. O'G ; but 

** make my apologies to miss O'G , 

^' if she says any thing, and tell her 
** Pm quite concerned I can't ask her 
** for that day ; because, tell her, I'm 
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^' SO crowded, and am to have none that 
^ day but real quality. 

** Yours ever and ever, 
** An AST A SI A Raff arty/' 

** P. S. And I hope to make the gen- 
^^ tlemen stop the night with me: so will 
^* jiot hav6 beds. Excuse haste and com« 
** pliments,^ &c.' 

" Tusculurrif Sunday 1.5.** 

After a dtarming tour is the county 
of Wicklow, where the beauty of the 
natural scenery^ and the taste with 
which those natucal beauties had been 
c»iltivated,iar surpassed the sanguine ex* 
pectations Ifird Colaiii(bre bad formed, 
his lordship and his companions arriv- 
ed at Tmsculum, wjiere he found Mrs. 
Kafl&rty, and miss Juliana O' Learyj very 
elegant, with a large party of the la- 
dies and gentlemen of Br9.y, assembled 
in a drawing-room, fine with bad pic- 
tures and gaudy gilding ; the windows 
were all shut, and the company were 
playing cards with all their might. 
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This was the fashion of the neighbour- 

»d. ' In compliment to lord Colambre 
the officers, the^ ladies left the card- 
tables ; and Mrs. Raffarty, observing that 
his lordship seemed 'partial to walking, 
took him out, as she said, '* to do the 
honours of nature and art." 

His lordship was much amused \iig 
the mixture, which was now exhibited 
to him, of taste and incongruity, inge- 
nuity and absurdity, genius and blun* 
der J by the contrast between the finery 
and vulgarity, the affectation and igno* 
ranee, of the lady of the villa. We 
should be obliged to stop too long at 
Tusculum were we to attempt to de- 
tail all the odd circumstances of this 
visit ; but we may record an example or 
two, which may give a su^cient idea of 
the whole. 

In the first place,, before they left the 
drawing-room, miss Juliana O'Leary 
pointed out to his lordship's attention 
a picture, over the drawing-room chim- 
ney-piece. " Is not it a fine piece^ 
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my lord?'' said she, naming the price 
IVf rs. Raffitrty had lately gaid for it^ 
an auction. *^ It has a right to 
£ne piece, indeed; for it cost a 
price !'f Nevertheless, this f/ne piece 
vras a vile daub ; and our hero could 
only avoid the sin of flattery, or the 
c|||)ger of oflGsnding the lady, by pro- 
testing that he had no judgment in 
pictures. 

^^ Indeed! I don't pretend to be a 
connoisseur or conoscenti myself; but 
I'm told the style is undeniably modern* 
-~And was not I. lucky, Juliana, not 
to let that Medona be knocked down 
to me ? I was just going to bid, when 
I heard such smart bidding ; but, . for- 
tunately, the auctioneer let out that, 
it was done by a very, old master — a 
hundred years old. Oh ! your most obC'- 
dient, thinks I ! — if that's the case, it's 
not for my money : so I bought this, in 
«tf th6 smoke-dried thing, and had it 
ain.^' 
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In architecture, Mrs; Rafiarty had 

Sd a tarte and as much sfetfl as in. 
king. There had been a handsomer 
tico in &ont of the house i but tfais^ 
interfering with the lady^s desire to have 
a viranda, which she said could ,not lie 
dispensed with, she had raised the 
whole portico to the seccmd stcnry, wbon^ 
it stood, or seemed to stand, li^pon a tar- 
paulin roof. But Mrs. RafTarty explain- 
ed, that the pillars, though they look- 
ed so properly substantial,, were really 
hollow and as light as featfaeni,and were 
supported with cramps,^ without disob^ 
ligi^ the front wall of the house at all 
to signify. 

'* Before she showed the eoqipany my 
farther,'^ she said, *^ she must premise' 
to his lordship, that she had been ori- 
ginally stinted in room for her im. 
prbvements^ so that she could not 
follow her genius liberally; she had 
been reduced to have some things i^. 
a confined scale, and occasioc^ly l!bt 


THE ABSBNTEE. 23 

consult her pocket-comptas ; but she 
prtdtti hersdf upon having put as much, 
into a tight pattern as could well be;, 
that had been her whole ambitioD^ 
study^ and problem ; for she was deter- 
mined to have at least the honour of 
having a little taste of every thing at 
Tqpculum/' 

So she led the way tor a little con- 
servatory, and a little pinery, and a 
little grapery, and a Httle aviary, and. 
a Httle pheasantry, and a little dairy 
ftr show, and a little cottage for ditto, 
with a grotto fidl of shells, and a little 
hermitage full of earwigs, and a little 
ruin fuU of looking-glass, ^^ to enlarge 
and multijply the dSect of the gothic/' 
— •* But yea could only put your head 
in, because it was jiist fresh painted, 
and though there had. been a fire or- 
dered in the ruin all night, it had only 
smoked.'* 

Ill all Mrs. Rafiarty's biiildings, wbe» 
ther ancient or moderjO) theve was a 
studied crookedness* r 
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** Yes/' she said, "she hated every 
thing straight, it Tvas so formal and t^- 
picturesque. Uniformity and conformity,^ 
she observed, ** had their day ; but now, 
thank the stars of the present day, irre- 
gularity and deformity bear the belle, and 
have the majority^'* 

As they proceeded and walked throi|gh 
the grounds, from which Mrs. Raffarty, 
though she had done her best, could not 
take that which nature had given, she 
pointed out to my lord ^* sl happy moving 
termination,'^ consisting of a Chinese 
bridge, with a fisherman leaning over the 
rails. On a sudden, the fisherman was 
seen to tumble over the bridge into the 
water. The gentlemen ran to extricate 
the poor fellow, while they heard Mrs. 
RafParty bawling to his lordship to beg 
he would never mind, and not trouble 
himself. 

When they arrived at the bridge, they 
saw the man hanging from part of t^e 
bridge, and apparently struggling in the 
water J but when they attempted J;o pull 
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him up, they fbuncl it wa^ only a stuffed 
figure, which had been pulled into the 
stream by a leal fish, which had teised 
kold of the bait. 

Mrs. Raffiarty, vexed by the fisherman't 
feUy and by the kughter it oecaatotted, 
did not recover hersetf'aufficiently to be 
hm^Hly ridiculoue duriag the remaiiider 
ef the walk, bof till dianer was mih 
noanced, when she apofegiaed for ^ hav« 
tog changed the coUatioa, at firat iotend^ 
edy into a dinner, which she hoped would 
be , feixnd no bad substitute, and whieh 
she pattered herself might ptevail on my 
lord and the gendemen to sleef^, as tbeire 
was no moon.*^ 

The dinner had two great fatolts— piHi^ 
fbtnon and pretension. There was, in 
fact, ten times more on the taUe than 
was necessary ; and the mitertainmetol 
was far above the circumstanees of the 
person by whom it was given: for in- 
stance, the da^ of fish at ike head of the 
table had been brought across the island 
from Sligo, an^ Had codt five guineas; as 

VOL. VI. c 
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earotti yotad^r with Aem paddens, iet -««» 
Ogh ! James ! th^ pyramid ifi the middle^ 
can't ye ?* 

The pyramid, in changing places, was 
overturned; Then it was that the mis- 
tress of the feast, falling hack in* her 
seat, and lifting up her hands and eyes 
in despair^ ejaculated $ ^ Oh, James! 
James !*' 

The pyraibid was raised by the assists 
ance of the military engiMfens and stocMi 
trembling again on its base ; but the lady's 
temper could not be so easily restored to 
Its equilibrium. She vented her ill 
humour oh her un^tnnate husband, 
who happening not to hear her order to 
htVp my lord to some hare, she exclaimed 
loud, that all the wo^ld might hear— 

** Corny' Dempsy ! Corny Dempey ! 
you're ho more fftni at die Jkt of my 
table than a Stick of celery ^ 

The com^^y of errors, which this 
day^s visit exMbited, amused all the spec- 
tators. But lord Colambre, after he had 
ifmfied^ sometimes ^ighod^^Similar foi* 
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bles and follies in persons of diSktent 
rank» fortune, and manner, appear Uf 
cooimon observers so unlike, that they 
lugh without scruples of conscience in 
(me case, at what in another ought to 
tooeh themselves most nearly. It wat 
the same desire to appear what they were 
not, the same vain ambition to vie with 
superior rank and fortune, or fashion^ 
which actuated lady Clonbrony and Mr(u 
Raffarty ; and,' whilst this ridiculous gro* 
cer's wife made herself the sport of some 
of her guests, lord Colambre aghed, from 
the reflection, that, what she was to 
them, his mother was to persons in & 
higher rank of fashion. — He sighed stiU 
more deeply, when he consideredi that, 
in whatever station or with whatever 
fbrtune, extravagance, tliat is, the living 
bevond our income, must lead to distress 
and meanness, and end in shame and 
ruin. In the morning as they were 
riding away from Twtlp/U and talkinf 
over their visit, the oflSk:er^Uughed hear* 
tily, and rallying lord Colambre upoft his 
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seriousness, accused him of having faHen 
in love with Mrs. Raflarty, or with the 
elegant miss Juliana. Our hero, who 
wished never to be nice overmuch, or ^. 
rious out of season, laughed with those 
that laughed, and endeavoured to catch 
the spirit of the jest. But sir James 
Brooke, who now was well acquainted 
with hts countenance, and who knew 
something of the history of his family, 
understood his real feelings, and, sympa> 
thising in them, endeavoured to give the 
• conversation a new turn. 

** Look there, Bowles,*' said he, as they 
^ere just riding into the town of Bray, 
** Look at the barouche^ standing at that 
green door, at the farthest end of the towa. 
Is not that lady Dashfort's barouche ?*^ 

" It looks like what she sported in 
Dublin last year,'* said Bowles ; " but 
you don't think she'd give us the same 
two seasons. Besides, she is not in Ire- 
land, is she ? W did not hear of her in- 
tending to come over again." 

*• I beg your pardon,*' said another 
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officer, ^^ she will come again to so good 
a market, to marry her other daughter. 
I hear she said or swore that she will 
marry the young widow, lady Isabel, to 
an Irish nobleman/' 

. ^ Whatever she says, she swears, and 
whatever she swears, she'll do," replied 
Bowles. 

^^ Have a care, my lord Colambre ; 
if she sets h^r heart upon you for lady 
Isabel, she has you. Nothing can save 
you. Heart she has none, so there 
you're safe, my lord,'* said the other offi- 
cer ; ^^ but if lady Isabel sets her eye 
upon you, no basilisk's is surer.'* 

^^ But if lady Dashfort had landed, I 
am sure we should have heard of it, for 
she makes noise enough wherever she 
goes ; especially in Dublin, where all i^e 
said and did was echoed and magnified, 
till one could hear of nothing else. I 
don't think she has landed." 

** I hope to Heaven they may never 
land again in Ireland !" cried sir Jamel^ 
Brooke : '^ one worthless woman, espe«- 
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cuAly oae rworthlesa Et^ish woman oT 
raak^.doect incaktdlaUe mischief in a 
ccj^ntiy l&e UiiA, which looks up to the 
AiBter country for fasbion. For my own 
part, as a warm friend to Ireland, I 
would ral)har/see «tU the -toads andiier* 
1^^914;% and' l^ndmous r^tiles, that St. 
Patrick carried off in his bag, come foftck 
to ithis isktiMf tl)an tiiese two dashers. 
Whty^ .they weiiild bite half the woinen 
jmd girls in the kingdom with the rage 
ior mi6chief» Before half the husbands 
jmd &(tbers could turn their heads about* 
And^ ^omee bii; there'a no ^uxe in nature 
or art.'*. 

^* No hoi»es to this barouche!*' cried 
i^aptein Bowles. — " Pray^ sir^ whose car*, 
ciage is, tiiis ?'' aaid the captain to a ser- 
vmU M^ho was standing beside it; 

^< My lady Dai^fort, sir^ it belongs 
l^p^rr-answered the servant^ in rather a 
surly English tone-^^and turning to a 
^y» ^ilMr was lounging at the door— 
^. Fat, ibid them bring out the horses, for 
4ny ladies is in a hurry to get home.'' 
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Captain Bowles stopped to make hit 
servant alter the girths q£ his horse, and 
to satisfy his curiosity $ and the whole 
party halted. Captain Bowles beckoned 
to the landlord of the inn, who was stand* 
ing at his door. 

^^ iShh l^y I>ashfert is here again ?«^ 
'This is her barouche, is not it ?*' 

*' Yes, sir, she is— it is,** 

^* And has she sold her fine horses V^ 

*^ Oh, no, sir-*-thi8 is not her carriage 
at all-^sbfe is not hare. ^ That is^ she is 
here, in Ireland ; but down in the county 
of Wicklow, on a visit ! And this is not 
her own carriage at all ;•--- that is to say, 
not tliat which she has with henself, 
driving ; but only just the cast barottche 
like, as she keeps for the lady's maids.'^ 

** For the lady's maids ! that is good ! 
that is new, faith! Sir James, do you 
hcarthatr 

^^ Indeed, then, and it's true, and not 
a word <^ a lie !- * said the hobesit land^ 
lord* ^^ And this minute, we've got V 
dkectory of five of them abigails, sittii|jg'^ 
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within our house; as fine ladies^ as 
great dashers too^ every bit, as their 
principals ; and kicking up as much dust 
on the road, every grain ! — Think of 
them, now [ The likes of them, that must 
have four horses, and would not stir a . 
ibot with one less !— As the gentli|n|tn's^ 
gentleman there, was telling and boast- 
ing to me about now, when the barouche - 
was ordered fdr them there at the lady 's . 
house, where lady Dashfort is on a visit 
--*they said they would not get in till 
they^d get four horses ; and their ladies 
backed them : and so the four horses was 
got ; and they just drove out here, to see 
the points of view for fashion's sake, like 
their betters ; and up with their glasse^^ 
like their ladies ; and then out with their 
watches, and ^Isn^'t it time to lunch?' 
So there they have been luilching within 
on what they brought with them j for no- 
thing in our house could they touch, of 
course ! They brought themselves apick^ 
nick lunch, with Madeira and Champagne 
to wash it down. Why, gentlemei; I what- 
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do you think, but a set of them, as they 
were bragging to me, turned out of a 
boarding-house atCholtenbam, last year, 
because they had not peach pies to their 
lunch! — But, here they come! shawls, 
and veils) and all !r— streamers flying! 
Butifum is my cue !-f-Captain, are these 
girths to your fancy now ?*' said the land- 
lord, aloud : then, as he stooped to alter 
'a buckle, he said in a voice meant to be 
heard only by captain Bowles, ^* If there's 
a tongue, male or female, in the three 
kingdoms, it^s in that foremost woman, 
Mrs. Petito." 

^^ Mrs. Petito,'' repeated lord Colam- 
bre, as the name caught his ear; and, 
approaching the barouche, in which the 
five abigails were now seated, he saw the 
identical Mrs. Petito, who, when he left 
London, had been in his mother's ser-* 
vice. 

She recognized his lordship with very 
gracious intimacy; and, before he had 
time to ask any questions, she answered 
aU she conceived he was going to ask^ 
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and with a VDlubility which jttsttfied the 
landlord's eulogiuiii of her tongue. 

^ Yes, my lord ! I left my lady Cloit*- 
brony Bosie time back-^the day after, 
you left town ; and both her ladyahip and 
mifls Nugent was charmingly, and would 
hasre sent their loyiQp to your lordslsii, Fm 
snre,. if they'd any notion I should iiare 
met yvriUy my iord^^K) 3Qon. . And I wan 
ipery ^orry to part with them ; but the 
&4rtiwaa, my lord'' — eaid Mrs. Petito,lay* 
ing a detaining hand upon lord Colam^ 
bre'B ^hip, one end of which he imw^ 
tingly trusted within her reach — ^* I and 
my lady had % little cUflBerence, which 
the b^st friends, yoo know, sometimes 
have : so my l^y Ckmbrociy was so coQ«* 
descendijig to.give mie up to my lady 
Dashitbri^^^-and i knew no more than 
tbs chiki mnbom, that her ladyship had 
it in contemplation to tross the aea&i 
But, to! oblige my iady, and as cokmel 
Heathoock, with his isgiment of miUtiai 
was xxmiing fbrpurixsction in the packet 
atthefiame time, and we to iMnre the gOf^ 
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vernment-yateh, I waived my objections 
to Ireland. And, indeed» though I was 
gready irighted at first, having heard all 
weVe heard, you know my lord, from 
lady CioDbfony, of their being no living 
in Ireland, and expecting to see no trees 
nor aooommodation, nor any thing but 
bogs all along ; yet I declare, I was very 
a^eeably surprised ; for, as far as I've 
seen at Dublin and in the vicinity, the ac« 
coiiimodatu)ns,and everything of diat na- 
ture now, is vastly put-up-able with !'' 

^^ My lord I*' said sir James Brooke^ 
** we shall be late." 

Lord Colambre, withdrawing his whip 
from Mrs* Fetito, turned his horse away. 
She, stretching over the back of the l^- 
rouche as he rode cC bawled. to him, 

*' My lord, we Ve at Stephen's Grera, 
when we're a/t Dublia.'' But as he did 
not choose to hdir, she raised hi^ voice 
to its highest pitch,, adding, 

** And where are youp my lord, !» be 
hmA ?<'-^<as I hav^ a parcel of miSA Nu- 
gebtfs lor yott/' - 
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Lord Colambre instantly turned back^ 
and gave his direction. 

" Cleverly done, faith !" said the major* 

^' I did not hear her say when lady 
Dashfort is to be in town/' said captain 
Bowles. 

" What, Bowles ! have you a 'mind to 
lose more of your guineas to lady Dash- 
fort, and to be jockeyed out of another 
horae by lady Isabel ?'* 

*' Oh ! confound it — no ! IMl keep out 
of the way of that — I have had enough," 
said captain Bowles ^ *^ it is my lord Co- 
lambre's turn now ; you hear that lady 
Dashfort would be very proud to see him. 
His lordship is in for it, and with such an 
auxiliary as Mrs. Petito, lady Dashfort 
has him for lady Isabel, as sure as he has 
a heart or hand.'' 

" My compliments to the ladies, but 
my heart is engaged,'* said lord Colam* 
bre ; ^^ and my hand shall go with my 
heart, or not at all.*' 

*^ Engaged ! engaged to a very amiable 
charming ^oman» no doubt/' said sir 
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James Brooke. '^ I have an excellent opi- 
nion of your taste ; and if you can return 
the compliment to i^y judgment, take my 
advice. Don't trust to your heart's being 
engaged, much less plead that engage- 
ment; for it would be lady Dashfort's 
sport, and lady Isabel's joy, to make you 
break your engagement, and break your 
mistress's heart; the fairer, the more ami- 
able, the more beloved, the greater the 
triumph, the greater the delight in giv* 
ing pain. All the time love would be out 
of the question; neither mother nor 
daughter would care if you were hanged, 
or, as lady Dashfort would herself have 
expressed it, if you were d — d." 

*^ With such women, I should think a 
man's heart could be in no great danger," 
said lord Colambre. 

" There you might be mistaken,- my 
lord ; there's a way to every man's heart, 
which no man, in his own case, is aware 
of, but which every woman knows right 
well, and none better than these ladies, 
—by his vanity." 


4a THE ABSENTEE. 

«* True,** — said captain Bowles. 

^ I am not so yain ae to think myself 
without vanity/' said lord Colaibbrei 
^ but love, I should imagine, is a stronger 
passion than vanity/^ 

** You should imagine ! Stay till you 
are tried my lord. Excuse me" said 
captain Bowles, laughing. 

Lord Colambre ielt the good sense 
of this, and determined to have nothing 
to do with these dangerous ladies : in* 
deed, though be had talked, he had 
scarcely yet thought of them; for his Ima* 
gination was intent upon that packet 
from miss Nugent, which Mrs. Petito 
said she had for him. He heard nothing 
of it, or of her, for some days. He sent 
his servant every day to Stephen's Green, 
to inquire if lady Dashfort had returned 
to town. Ha: ladyship at last returned ; 
but Mrs. Petito could not deliver the par* 
eel to any hand but lord Colambre's own, 
and she would not stir out, because her 
lady was indisposed. , No longer able to 
restrain his impatience, lord Colambi^ 
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went hi ra6elf«— knocked at lady Dash- 
fort's door — inquired for Mrs. Petito — 
was shown into her parlour. : The parcel 
was delivered to him ; but, to his utter dis- 
appointment^ it was a parcel,^, notj^vM 
miss Nugent. It contained merely an 
odd volume of some book of miss Nu^ 
gent's, which Mrs. Petito said she had 
put up along with her things in a m^takCt 
and she diougbt it her duty to r etura it by 
the first opportunity of a safe conveyance. 

' Whilst lord CoJambre, to eoinfi>rt him- 
self /br his disappointment^ was fixing his 
eyes upon miss NugeiA's naine> written by 
her own hand, in the first leaf of the 
bo<^, the door opened, and the figure of 
fn interesting looking woman, in deep 
mourning, appeared*— appealed for one 
moment, and retired. . :. 

** Only my lord Cc^mbre, about a 
parcel I was bringing for him from Eng-. 
land, my lady— my lady Isabel, my lo^d,'^ 
said Mrs. Petito. 

Whilst Mrs* Petito was saying this, 
the entrance and retreat had been madei 


42 THE ABSENTEE. 

and made with such dignity, grace, and 
mpdesty ; with such innocence dove-like 
eyes had been raised upon him, fixed and 
withdrawn ; with such a gracious bend 
the lady Isabel had bowed to him as she 
retired; with such a smile, and with 
so soft a voice, had repeated ^^ lord Co- 
lambre !'' that his lordship, though wqII 
aware that all this was mere acting, could 
not help saying to himself, as he left the 
house : 

^^ It 18 a pity it is only acting. There 
is certainly something very engaging in 
this woman. It is a pity she is an actress. 
And so young 1 A much younger woman 
than I expected. A widow before most 
women are wives. So young, surely she 
cannot be such a fiend as they described 
her to be!'' 

A few nights afterwards, lord Colambre 
was with some of his acquaintance at the 
theatre, when lady Isabel and her mother 
came into the box, where seats had been 
reserved for them, and where their ap- 
pearance instantly made that sensatioru 
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which is usually created by th? entrance 
of persons of the first notoriety in the fa- 
shionable world. Lord Colambre was not 
a man to be dazzled by fashion, or to inis^ 
take notoriety for deference paid to me- 
rit, and for the admiration commanded 
by beauty or talents. Lady Dashfort's 
coarse person, loud voice, daring man- ~ 
ners, and indelicate • wit, disgusted him 
almost past endurance. He saw sir James 
Brooke in the box opposite to him ; and 
twice determined to go round to him. ^ 
His lordship had crossed the benches, 
and once his hand was upon the lock of 
the door; but, attracted as much by the 
daughter as repelled by the mother, be 
could move no farther. The mother's 
masculine boldness heightened, by con- 
trast, the charms of the daughter*s soft 
sentimentality. The lady Isabel seemed 
to shrink from the indelicacy of her mo- 
ther's manners, and appeared peculiariy 
distressedby the strangeefibrtsiady Da&h- 
fort made, from time to time, to drag her 
forward, and to fix upon her the attentioa 
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of gentlemen. Colonel Heathcock^ who, 
as Mrs. Petito had informed lord Co* 
lambre, had come over with his regiment 
to Ireland, was beckoned into their box 
by lady Dashfort, by her squeezed into a 
seat next to lady Isabel ; but lady Isabel 
seemed to feel sovereign contempt, pro* 
perly repressed by politeness^ for what, in 
a low whisper to a female friend on the 
other side of her, she called, ** the self- 
ftuffideot inanity of this sad coxcomb."^— 
Other coxcombs, of a more vivacioua 
style, who stationed themselves round her 
mother, or to whom her mother stretdied 

* 

from box to box to talk, seemed to engage 
no more of lady Isabel's attention, than 
just whit she was compelled to give by 
lady Dashfort\ speated calls of, 
*^ Isabel! Isftl^el! colonel G 

Isabel ! lord D « bowing to you. 

Belle 1 Belle! sir Harry B . Isabel, 

child, with your eyes on the stage ? Did 
you never see a play before ? Novice ! 
major P— waiting to catch your eye 
this quarter of an hour ; and now her eyes 
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^ane do^im to her play bill ! Sir Harry, 
do take H from ben 

^ *Were eyef so radiant only made to read ? "' 

Lady Isab^ appearecT to suffer so ex* 
4g[uisitely aod so naturally from this perse- 
cution, that lord Colambre said to liinu 
self, Q 

^Mf this I;>e acting, it is the best act* 
ing I ever saw* If this be art, it deserves 
to be nature/' 

And with this sentiment he did bimsdf 

the honour ^ handing lady Isabel to her 

t^arriage this night, and with this seati* 

ment he awoke next morning; and, by the 

time he had dressed smd break&sted, he 

d^ef mined, that it was impossible all that 

be bad seen could be acti^. ^*No woman> 

t no youi]^ woman^ could have such art*^* 

Sir James Brooke had been unwarrant* 

ably severe ; he would go and tell him sb. 

But sir James Brooke this day received 

I otders for his regiment to march to'quarr 

I ters in a distant part of Ireland. His head 

\, was full of arms, and ammunition, and 
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knapsacks, and billets, and routes j and 
there was no possibility » even. in the pre* 
sent chivalrous disposition of our hero, to 
enter upon the defence of the lady Isabel. 
Indeed, in the regret he felt for the ap- 
proaching and unexpected departure of 
lis J 'end, lord Colambre forgot the fair 
ia j\ . But just when sir J%fnes had his 
i'^* V. in the stirrup he stopped^ 

•* By the by, my dear lord, I saw you 
;t I the play last night. You seemed to be 
ijuch interested. Don't think me imper- 
tinent, if I remind you of gaxr conversa* 
tion when we were riding home from 
Tusculum J and if I warn you," said he, 
mounting his horse, ^Ho beware of coun^^ 
terfeits, — ^for such are abroad/' Reining 
in his impatient steed, sir James turned 
again and added, ** Deeds not words^h 
my motto. Remember, we can judge 
better by the conduct of people towards 
others, than by their manner towards 
ourselves." 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Our hero was quite convinced of the 
good sense of his friend's last remark, 
that it is safer to judge of people by their 
conduct to others, than by their manners 
towards ourselves. . But as yet, he felt 
scarcely any interest on the subject of 
lady Dashfort or lady Isabel's charac- 
ters } however, he inquired and listened 
to all the evidence he could obtain re- 
specting this mother and daughter. 

He heard terrible reports of the mis- 
chief they had done in families ; the ex- 
travagance into which they had led men ; 
the imprudence, to say no worse, into, 
which they had betray ed women. Matches 
broken off, reputations ruined, husbands 
alienated from their wives, and wives 
made jealous of their husbands. But in 
some of these stories he discovered exag- 
geration so flagrant, as to make him 
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doubt the whole. In others, it could 
not be positively determined, whether the 
mother or daughter had been the person 
mo^t to blame. 

Lord ' Colambre always followed the 
charitable rule of believing only half what 
the world says, and here he thought it 
fair to believe which half he pleased. He' 
farther observed, that, though all joined 
in abusing these ladies in their absence^ 
when present they seemed universally 
admired. Though every body cried 
" shame ! '' and ** shocking ! " yet every 
body visited them. No parties so crowd- 
ed as lady Dashfort's ; no party deemed 
pleasant or fashionable where lady Dash- 
fort or lady Isabel was not. The bon* 
mots of the mother were every where re* 
peated ; the dress and air of the daughter 
every where imitated. Yet lord Colam- 
bre could not help being surprised at 
their popularity in Dublin, because^ in- 
dependently of all moral objections, there 
were causes of a different sort, sufficient, 
he thought, to prevent lady Dashfort . 
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from being liked by the Irish, indeed by 

aoy society. She in general affected to 

be ill-bred, and inattentive to the feelings 

and opinions of others ; careless nrhom 

she offended by her wit or by her decided 

tone. There are some persons in so high 

a region of &shion, that they imagine 

themselves above the thunder of vulgar 

censure. LadyDashfort felt herself in 

this eialted situation, and fancied she 

might 

^ Hear the innocuous thunder i oQ below.'' 

Her rank was so high» that none could 
dare to call h^r vulgar : what would have 
been gross in any otie of meaner note, in 
her was freedom, or originality, or lady 
Dashfort's way. It was lady Dashfort's 
pleasure and pride to show her power in 
perverting the public taste. She often 
said to those English companions with 
whom she was intimate, " Now see what 
follies I can lead these fools into. Hear 
the nonsense I can make them repeat as 
wit." Upon some occasion, one of her 
friends ventured to fear that something 
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she had said was too strong. ^^ T09 
strong, was it ? Well, I like to be strong 
-r-woe be to the weak.*' On another occa- 
sion she was told, that certain visitora 
had seen her ladyship yawning. *^ Yawn» 
d^ I ?T-glad of it — the yawn sent them 
i^way, or L should have snored ; — rude, 
was I?^ they won't complain. To say I 
was rude to them, would be to say, that 
I did not think it worth my while to be 
otherwise. Barbarians ! are not we the 
civilized English, come to teach them 
njianners and fashions ? Whoever does not 
conform, and swear allegiance too, we 
shall keep out of the English pale." 

Lady Dashfort forced her way, and she 
set the fashion : fashion, which converts^ 
the uglieist dress into what is beautiful 
and charming, governs the public mode 
in morals and in manners; and thus, 
when great talents and high rank com* 
bine, they can debase or elevate the pub- 
lic taste. 

With lord lEblambre she played more 
artfully : she drew him out in defence of 
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his beloved country, and gave him op* 
portunities of appearing to advantage ; 
this he could not help feeling, especially 
Y^hen the lady Isabel was present. Lady 
Dashfott had dealt long enough with 
human nature ta know, that to make any 
man pleased with her, she should begin 
by making him pleased with himself. 

Insensibly the antipathy that lord Co- 
lambre had originally felt to lady Dash- 
fort wore off; her faults he began to 
think were assumed; he pardoned her 
defiance of good breeding, when he ob-> 
served that she could, when she chose it, 
be most engagingly polite. It was not 
that she did not know what was right, 
but that she did not think it always for 
her interest to practise it. 

The party opposed to lady Dashfort 
affirmed, that her wit depended merely on 
unexpectedness ; a characteristic which 
may be applied to any impropriety of 
speech, manner, or conduct. In some 
of her ladyship's repartees, however, lord 
Colambre now acknowledged there was 
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more than unexpectedness ; there was 
real wit : but it was of a sort utterly un-^* 
fit for a woman, and he was sorry that 
lady Isabel should hear it. In short, ex-«. 
ceptioniable as it was altogethjer, lady 
Dashfort's conversation had become en- 
tertaining to him ; and though he could 
never esteem, or feel in the least interest* 
ejd about her, he began to allow that she 
could be agreeable. 

" Ay, I knew how it would be,*' said 
she, when some of her friends told her 
this, ** He began by detesting me, and 
4id I not tell you that, if I thought it 
worth my while to make him like me» he 
must, sooner or later. I delight in see- 
ing people begin with me as they do with 
olivesi making all manner of horrid, 
faces, and silly protestations that they 
will never touch an olive again as long 
as they live ; but, after a little time, these 
very folk grow so desperately fond of 
olives, that there is no dessert without 
them. Isabel, > child, you are in the 
sweet line — ^but sweets cloy. You never 
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heard of any body Hying on mannalade, 
did yc ?*• 

Lady Isabel answered by a sweet smile. 

** To do you justice, you play Lydia 
Languish vastly well,'* pursued the mo- 
ther ; " but Lydia, by herself, would soon 
tire ; somebody must keep up the spirit 
and bustle, and carry on the plot of the 
piece i and I am that somebody, — ^as you 
shall see. Is not that our heroes voice, 
which I hear on the stairs V^ 

It was lord Colambre. — His lordship 
had by this time become a constant vi- 
tsitor at lady Dashfort'^ Not that he had 
forgotten, or that he meant to disregard 
his friend sir James Brooke's parting 
words. He promised himself faithfully, 
that if any thing should occur to givb 
him reason to suspect designs, such as 
those to which the warning pointed, he 
would he on his guard, and would provie 
his generalship by an able retreat. Blit 
to imagine attacks where none were at- 
tempted, to suspect ambuscades in the 
open country, would be ridiculous and 
cowardly. 
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" No,'* thought our hero j " Heavete 
forefend I should be such a coxcomb/ as- 
to fancy every woman who speaks to me 
has designs upon my precious heart, or 
on my more precious estate!" As he walk- 
ed from his hotel to ladyDashfoit's house, 
ingeniously wrong, he came to this con- 
clusion, just as he ascended the stairs^ 
and just as ber ladyship had settled her . 
future plan of operations. 

After talking over the nothings of the 
day, and after having given two or three 
cuts at the society of Dublin, with two or 
thtee compliments to individuals, who she 
knew were favourites with his lordship, 
eke suddenly turned to him : 

*• My lord, 1 think you told meyU)r my 

, . awn sagacity discovered, that you want 

. to see something of Ireland, and that you 

don't intend, like most travellers, to turn 

rpundi B^ nothing, and go home con« 

tent/' 

Lord Calambre assured her ladyship 
that she had judged him rightly, for that 
nothing, would content him but seeing all 
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that was possible, to be seen of his native 
country. It was for this special purpose 
he came to Ireland. 

** Ah !— well — very good purpose — 
€an*t be better ; but now how to accom- 
pUsh it You know the Portuguese pt^o- 
verb says, ^ You go to hell for the good 
things you intend to do, and to hfeaven 
for those you do/ Now let us see what 
you wiU do. Dublin, I suppose, yoiiVe 
seen enough of by this time ; through 
and through— round and round — this 
makes me first giddy and then sick. Let 
me show you the country— not the face 
of it, but the body of it — ^the people*— 
Not Castle this, or Newtown that, but 
theii^ inhabitants. I know them, I have 
the key, or the picklock to their minds. 
An Irishman is as different an animal on 
his guard and off his guard, as a miss in 
school from a miss out of school. A 
fine country for game, PU show you ; and 
if you are a good marksman, you may 
have plenty of shots * at folly as it flies.*" 

Lord Colambre smiled. 
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*^ As to Isabel/' pursued l|V ladyships 
'^ I shall put her in charge of Heathcock, 
who is going with us. She won't thank 
me for#iat, but you will. Nay, no fibs^ 
man ; you know, I know, 2I8 who does not 
that has seen the world, that though a 
pretty woman is a mighty pretty things 
yet $he is confoundedly in one's way, 
*when any thing else ia to be seen, heard, 
— or*understood." 

Every objection anticipated and re^ 
moved, and so far a prospect held out of 
attaining all the information he desired^ 
with more than all the amusement he 
. could have expected, lord Colambre 
.seemed mi^ch tempted to accept the invi* 
. tation ; but he hesitated, because, as he 
said, her ladyship might be going to pay 
visits where he was not acquainted. 

'^ Bless you ! don't let that be a stum- 
bling-block in the way of your tender 
conscience. I am going to Killpatricks« 
town, where you'll be as welcome as 
light You know them, they know you, 
at least you shall have a proper letter of 
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mvitation ffom my lord and my lady Kill* 
patrick, and all that. And as to the rest* 
you know a young man is alws^s v/eU 
come every where, a young noflleman 
kindly welcomli, — I won't say such a 
young man, and such a young nobleman, 
for that might puD^ou to your bows or 
your blushes— *but nohititas by itself, no- 
bility is virtue enough in all parties, in 
all families, where there are girls, and of 
course balls, 'as there are always at Killi. 
patrickstown. Don^t be alarmed; you 
shall not be forced to dance, or asked to 
va^vry. I'll be your security. Yon shall 
be at full liberty, and it is a house where 
you ca,n do jusj^ what you will. Indeed, 
I go to no others. These Killpatricks 
are the best creatures in the world j they 
think nothing good or grand enough for 
me. If rd let them, they would lay down 
cloth of gold over their bogs for me to 
walk upon. Good hearted beings!" added 
lady Dashfort, marking a cloud gathering 
on lord Colambre^s countenance. << I 
laugh at them, because I love them« I 
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eould not love any thing, I might not 
laugh at^*-your lordship excepted. So 
you*ll come — that's settled." 
^ And so it was settled. Our hero went 
to Killpatrickstown. 

•* Every thing here sumptuous and un- 
finished, you see/' said lady Dashfort to 
lord Colambre, the day after their arrival. 
" All begun as if the projectors thought 
they had the command of the mines of 
Peru, and ended as if the possiessors bad 
not sixpence ; de$ arrangemens provisc" 
toires^ temporary expedients ; in plain 
English^ make shifts. Luxuries enough 
fbr an English prince of the blood : com- 
forts not enough for an English yeoman. 
-^And you may be sure that great repairs 
and alterations have gone on to fit this 
house for our reception, and for our En- 
glish eyes ! — Poor people ! — English visi- 
tors, in this point of view, are horribly 
expensive to the Irish. Did you ever 
hear, that in the last century, or in the 
century before the last, to put my story 
far enough back, so that it shall not 
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touch any body living ; when a certain 

English nobleman, lord Blatik A , 

sent to let his Irish friend, lord Blank 

B , know that he and all his train 

VT^ere coming oVer to pay him a visit ; the 

Irish nobleman. Blank B -, knowing 

the deplorable condition of his castle, sat 
down fairly to calculate, whether it would 
cost him most to put the building in 
good and sufficient repair, fit to receive 
these English visitors, or to burn it to the 
ground. He found the balance to be in 
favour of burning, which was wisely ac- 
complished next day*. Perhaps Kill- 
patrick would have done well ^o follow 
this example. Resolve me which is worst, 
to be burnt out oi^house and home, or to 
be eaten out of house and hofne. In this 
house, above and below stairs, including 
first and second table, house-keeper's 
room, lady's maids' room, butler's room, 
and gentleman's ; one hundred and four ' 
people sit down to dinner every day, as 
Petito informs me, beside kitchen boys, 

♦ Fact. 
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and what they call char-women^ who 
never sit down, but who do not eat or 
waste the less for that; and retainers 
and friends, friends to the fifth and sixth 
generation, who ^ must get their bit and 
their sup ;^— for, — ^ sure, it's only Biddy/ 
they say ;" continued lady Dashfort, imi- 
tating their Irish brogue. *^ And, * sure, 
^tis nothing at all, out of all his honour 
my lord has. How could he Jeel it ! * 
—Long life to him ! — He's not that way : 
not a couple in all Ireland, and that's 
saying a great dale, looks less after their 
own, nor is m«re ofF-handeder, or open- 
hearteder, or greater openhouse-keepers, 
nor-f my lord and my lady Killpatrick/ 
— Now there's encouragement for a lord 
and a lady to rqin themselves/' 

Lady Dashfortimitated the Irish brogue 
ia perfection ; boasted that *^ she was 
mistress of fourteen different brogues, 
and had brogues for all occasions." By 
her mixture of mimicry, sarcasm, exag- 


* Feel it, become sensible of it, know it, y 
f NoTf than. 
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geratioii) and truth, she succeeded con« 
tinually in making lord Colambre laugh 
at every thing at which she wished to 
make him laugh ; at ^very thing^hut not 
at every bodtf; whenever she became per- 
sonal, he became serious, or at least en* 
deavoured to become serious; and if he 
could not instantly resume the (Command 
of his risible muscles, he reproached 
himself. 

^^ Jt is shameful to laugh at these peo« 
pie, indeed, lady Dashfort, in their own 
house — ^these hospitable people, who aro 
entertaining us.'' 

** Entertaining us ! true, and if we are 
entertained^ how can we help laughing ?" 

All expostulation was thus turned off 
by a jest, as it was her pride to make lord 
Colambre laugh in spite of his better feeU 
ings and principles. This he saw, and 
this seemed to him to be her sole object, 
but there he was mistaken. Off-handed 
as she pretended to be, none dealt more 
in the impromptujait d hisir; and, men- 
tally ahort-rsighted as she affected to be. 
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none had more longanimity for their own 
interest. 

It was her settled purpose to make the 
Irish and Ireland ridiculous and con^^ 
temptible to lord Colambre ; to disgust 
him with his native country; to make 
him abandon the wish of residing on his 
own estate. To confirm him an absentee 
was her object, previously to her ultimate 
plan of marrying him to her daughter. 
Her daughter was poor, she would 
therefore be glad to get an Irish peer 
for her ; but would be very sorry, she 
said, to see Isabel banished to Ireland ; 
and the young widow declared she could 
never bring herself to be buried alive in 
Clonbrony Castle. 

In addition to these considerations, 
lady Dashfort received certain hints from 
Mrs. Petito, which worked all to the same 
point. 

• «< Why, yes, my lady ; I heard a great 
deaV'about all that, when I was at lady 
Clonbrony's,'* said Petito, one day, as she 
was attending at her lady's toil^te, and 
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encouraged tp begin chattering. <^ And 
I own I was originally under the univer* 
sal error, that my lord Colambre was to 
be married to the great heiress, miss 
Broadhurst ; but I have been converted 
and reformed on that score, and am at 
present quite in another way and style of 
thinking/' 

Petito j)aused, in hopes- that her lady 
would ask what was her present way of 
thinking ? But lady Dashfort, certain that 
she would tell her without being asked, 
did not take the trouble to speak, parti- 
cularly as she did not choose to appear 
violently interested on the subject. 

** My present way of thinking,'* re- 
sumed Petito, " is in consequence of my 
having, with my own eyes and ears, wit- 
nessed and overheard his lordship's be- 
haviour and words/ the morning he was 
coming away from Lunnun for Ireland ; 
when he was morally certain nobody was 
up, nor overhearing nor overseeing him, 
there did I notice him, my lady, stopping 
in the antechamber, ejaculating over one 
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of miss Nugent's gloves, whieh he bad 
picked up. * Limerick ?' said he, quite 
loud to himself ; for it was a Limerick 
glove, my lady — * Limerick ! — dear Ire- 
land ! she loves you as well as I do !' — or 
words to that effect ; and then a sigh, and 
down stairs and off. So, thinks I, novr 
the cat's out of the bag. And I wouldn't 
give much myself for miss Broadhurst's 
chance of that young lord, with all her 
bank stock, scrip, and omnum. Now, I 
see how the land lies, and I'm sorry for 
it ; for she'^ nojbrtin ; and she's so proud, 
she never said a hint to me of the matter : 
but my lord Colambre is a sweet gentle- 
man ; and — " 

" Petito ! don't run on so ; you must 
not meddle with what you don't under<» 
stand : the miss Killpatricks to be sure, 
are sweet girls, particuWly the youngest. * ' 

Her ladyship's toilette was finished; 
and she left Petito to go down to my lady 
Killpatrick's woman, to tell, as a very 
great secret, theschemes that were in con- 
templation among the higher powers, in 
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favour of tile youngest of the miss Kill* 
Patricks. ' 

*^ So Ireland is at the bottom of his 
heart, is it ?" repeated lady Dashfort to 
herself—** it shall not be long so." 

From this time forward^ not a day, 
scarcely aft hour passed, but her ladyship 
did or said something to . depreciate the 
country, or its inhabitants, in our hero's 
estimation. 'With treacherous ability, 
she knew and followed all the arts of mis* 
jepresentation ; all those injurious arts 
which his friend, sir James Brooke, had, 
with such honest indignation, reprobated. 
She knew how, not only to seize the ri- 
diculous points, to make the most re- 
spectable people ridiciilous, but she knew 
how to select the worst instances,, the 
worst exceptions ; and to produoe them 
as examples, as precedents, from which 
to coiidemn whole classes, and establis(h 
general fal|e conclusions rei^ecting a 
nation. . -- 

In the neighbourhood of Killpatricks* 
town, lady Dashfort said> there were se- 
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veral sqmreens, or little squires ; a race of 
men who have succeeded to the huckeens^ 
described by Young and Crumpe. Squi^ 
reens are persons who, with good long 
leases, or valuable farms, possess incomes 
from three to eight hundred a year, who 
ke^p a pack of hounds ; take out a corn- 
mission of the peace, sometimes before 
they can spell, (as her ladyship said^} 
and almost always before they know any 
thing of law or justice. Busy and loud 
about small matters ; jobbers at assizes / 
combining with one another, and trying 
upon every occasion, public or private, to 
push themselves forward, to the annoy- 
ance of their superiors, and the terror of 
those below them. 

In the usual course of things, these men 
are not often to be found in the society 
of gentry ; except, perhaps, among those 
gentlemen or noblemen who like to see 
hangers-on at their tables ; or who find 
it for their convenience to have underling 
magistrates, to protect their favourites, or 
to propose and carry jobs for them on 
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grand juries. At election times, how- 
everi these |>ersons rise into sudden im- 
portance with all who have views upon 
the county. Lady Dai^fort hinted to 
lord Killpatrick, that her private letters 
from England spoke of an approaching 
dissolution of parliament : she knew that, 
upon. this hint, a round of invitations 
would be sent to the squfrejens ; and she 
was morally certain, that they would be 
more disagreeable to lord Colambre, and 
give him a worse idea of the country, than 
any other people who could be produced. 
Day afler day 'some of these personages 
made their appearance ; and lady Dash- 
fort took care to^lraw them out upon the 
subjects on which she knew that they 
would show the most self*sufficient ig- 
norance, and the most Illiberal spirit. 
This succeeded beyond her most san- 
guine expectations. 

" Lord Colambre ! how I pity you, for 
being compelled to these permanent sit- 
tings after dinner!" said Jady Isabel to 
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him one night, when he came late to tbe 
ladies from the dining-room. 

'< Lord Killpatrick insisted upon my 
staying to help him to push about that 
never-ending, still-beginning electioneer- 
ing bottle/' said lord Colambre. 

" Oh ! • if that were all ; if these gen- 
tlemen would only drink: -~ but theiY 
conversation!" ' 

'^ I don't wonder my mother dreads 
returning to Clonbrony Castle, if my fa- 
ther must have such eompany as this* 
But, surely, it cannot be necessary,'' 

^ O) indispensable ! positively indis- 
pensable !" cried lady Dashfort ; " no liv- 
ing in Ireland without it. You know, in 
every country in the world, you must live 
with the people of the country, or be torn 
to pieces : for my part, I should prefes* 
being torn to pieces." 

Lady Dashfort and lady Isabel knew 
how to take advantage of the contrast be- 
tween their own conversation, and that of 
the persons by whom lord Colambre w«s 
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80 justly disgusted : they happily relieved 
his fatigue with wit, satire, poetry, and 
sentiment ; so that he every day became 
raor^ exclusively fond of their company ; 
for lady Killpatrick and the miss Kill- 
patricks were mere commonplace people. 
In the mornings, he rode or walked with 
lady Dashfort and lady Isabel: lady Dasli- 
fort, by way of fulfilling her promise of 
showing him the people, used frequently 
to take him into the cabins, and talk to 
their inhabitants. Lord and lady Kill- 
patiick, who had lived always for the fa- 
shionable world, had taken little pains to 
improve the condition of their tenants : 
the few attempts they had made were in- 
judicious. They had built ornamented, 
picturesque cottages; within view of their 
demesne i and favourite folio vver^f the 
family, people with b^lfst century's habit 
of indolence and dirt, were promoted to 
these fine dwellings. The consequences 
were such as lady Dashfort delighted to 
point out: every thing let to go to ruin 
for the want of a moment's care, or pull- 
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ed to pieces for the sake of the most sur- 
reptitious profit: the people most as- 
sisted, always appearing proportionally 
wretched and discontented. No one 
could, with more ease and more know- 
ledge of her ^ound, than lady Dashforty 
do the dishonours of a country. In every 
cabin that she entered, by the first glance 
, of her eye at* the head, kerchiefed in no 
comely guise, or by the drawn-down con- 
ners of the mouth, or by the bit of a broken 
pipe, which in Ireland never characterises 
stout labour J or by the first sound of the 
voice, the drawling accent on your ** ho- 
nour," — or, " my lady,'* she coulddistin- 
guish the proper objects of her charitabte 
designs, that is to say, those of the old. 
uneducated race, whom no one can help, 
becauslPthey will never help themselves. 
To these she constantly addressed her- 
self, making them give, in all thejr de- 
spairing tones, a history of their com- 
plaints and grievances ; then asking them 
questions, aptly contrived to expose their 
habits of self-contradiction, their servility 
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and flattery one moment, and their liti* 
gious and encroaching spirit the next: 
thus giving lord Colambre the most un- 
favourable idea of the disposition and 
character of the lower class of the Irish . 
people. 

Lady Isabel the while lading by, with 
the most amiable air of pity, with expres- 
sions of the finest moral sensibility, soft- 
ening all her mother- said, finding ever 
some excuse for the poor creatures, and 
following with angelic sweetness, to heal 
the wounds her mother inflicted. 

When lady Dashibrt thought she had 
sufficieatly worked upon lord Colambre's 
mind to weaken his enthusiasm for his 
native, country f and when lady Isabel 
had, by the appearance of evefry virtue, 
added to a delicate preference, if not par- 
tiality for our hero, ingratiated herself 
into his good opinion and obtained an 
interest in his mind, the wily mother ven- 
tured an attack of a more decisive nature \ 
aiid so contrived it was, that, if it failed, 
it should appear to have been made with-. 


72 THE ABSENTEE. 

out design to injure, and in total igno- 
rance. 

One day, lady Dashfort, who, in fact, 
was not proud of her family, though she 
pretended to be so, was herself prevailed 
on, though with much diflSculty, by lady 
Killpatrick, to do the very thing she 
wanted to jdo, to show her genealogy, 
which had been beautifully blazoned, and 
which was to be produced in Evidence in 
the law suit that brought her to Ireland. 
Lord Colaihbre stood politely looking^ on 
and listening, while her ladyship explain- 
ed the splendid intermarriages of her 
family, pointing to each medallion that 
was filled gloriously with noble, and even 
with royal names, till at last she stopped 
short, and covering. one medallion with 
her finger, she said, 

** Pass over that, dear lady Killpatrick. 
You. are not to see that, lord Colambr6— ^ 
that's a little blot in our scutcheon. You 
know, Isabel, we never talk of that pru- 
dent match of great uncle John's : what 
could he expect by marrying into that 
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fanuly, where, you know» all the men 
were not sans peur, and none of the wo* 
men sans reproche.*' 

^< O, mamma!^' cried lady Isabel, ^^ not 
one exception i" 

^ Not one, Isabel," persisted lady Dash- 
fort : ** there was lady-^«i^, and the other 
sister, that married the man with the long 
Qose ;— and the daughter again, of whom 
they contrived to make an honest woman, 
by getting her married in time to a blue 
riband^ and who contrived to get her- 
self into Doctors Commons the very next 
year/' 

"^ ^< Well^ dear mamma, that is enough, 
and too much. — Oh! pray don't go 
on,*^' cried lady Jsabel, who had appear- 
ed very much distressed during her 
mother's speech, ^' You don't know 
what you are saying : — indeed, ma'am, 
you don't/' 

« Very likely, child ; but that coitipli. 
ment I can return to you on the spot, and 
with interest ; for you seem to me, at this 
instant, not to know either what you are 
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saying or what you are doing* — Come, 
come, explain/^ 

^< O, no, ma'am — Pray say no more, I 
will explain myself another time." 

^^ Nay, there you are wrong, Isabel ; m 
pofait of good breeding, anything is better 
than bints and mystery. Since I have 
been lo unlucky as to touch upon the 
subject, better go through with iU and, 
with ail the boldness of innocence, I aak 
the question, Are you, my lord Colambre, 
or are you not, related to or connected^ 
with any of the St Omars ?** 

" Not that I know of,'* said lord Co- 
lambre ; *^ but I reaUy am so bad a ge- 
nealogist that I cannot answer posi- 
tively." ' 

^* Then I must put the substance of 
my question into a newform«— -Have you, 
or have you not, a cousin of the name of 
Nugent?" 

** Miss Nugent ! — Grace Nugent ! — 
Yes," said lord Colambre, with as much 
firmness of voice as he could command, 
and with as little change of countenance 
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as possible; but, m the question' Qame 
upon him so unexpectedly^ it was oot in 
his power to answer with an air ojf abso- 
lute indifference and composure, 

^ And her mother was--" said h^J 
Dashfort. 

^^ My aunt, by marriage ; — her maiden 

ft 

name was R^nolds, I thifik.--*But she 
died when I was quite a child. I know 
very little about her. I never saw her 
in my life ; but I am certain she was a 
-Reynolds." 

*^ Of my dear lord/' continued lady 
Bashfort ; ^^ I am perfectly aware thai; 
slv3 did take and bear the name of Rey* 
ndds} but that was not her maiden name 
— ^her maiden name was——; but per- 
haps it is a family secret that has been 
kept, for some good reason, from you, 
and from the poor girl herself; — the 
maiden name was St* Omar, depend upfon 
it.«Nay, I would not have told this to 
you, my jord, if I could have conceived 
that it would idfect you so violepstly/* 
pursued lady pasfafort, in a tone of rail* 

E 2 
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lery ; ^^ you see you are no worse off thaa 
we are. We have an intermarriage with 
' the St. Omars. I did not think you 
would be so much shocked at a discovery^ 
which proves that our family and yours 
have some little connexion.'' 

Lord Colambre^nd^avoured to answer, 
and mechanically said something about, 
^ happy to have the honour.'' Lady 
Dashfort, truly happy to see that her 
blow had hit the mark so well, turned 
from his loi^hip without seeming to ob- 
serve how seriously he was affected ; and 
lady Isabel sighed, and looked with com- 
passion on lord Colambre, and theu re- 
proachfully at her mother. — But lord 
Colambre heeded not her looks, and 
heard none of her sighs ; he heard no- 
thing, saw nothing, though his eyes were 
intently fixed on the genealogy, on which 
lady Dashfort was still descanting to lady 
Killpatrick. He took the first opportu- 
nity he could of quitting the room, and 
went out to take a solitary walk. 

^* There he is, departed, but not in 
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peaee, t<) reflect upcy| what has been 
said;'* whispered lad^ Dashfort to her 
daughter. ^ I hope it will do hiq^ a vast 
deal of good." ^ 

** None of the women sans reproche ! 
None! — without one exception/' said 
lord Colambre to hinffidlf ; '^ and Grace 
Nugent's mother a St. Omar! — Is it 
possible ? Lady Dashforfr seems cer- 
tain. — She could net aasert a positive 
falsehood; — no motive. She does not 
know that miss Kugent is the per<» 
son to whom I am attached-— she spok$^ 
at random. And. I have heard it first 
from a strac^er ;-r-not from vay mother. 
Why was it kept secret from me ? Now 
I understand the reason, why my mother 
'evidently never "dished that I tfaoulj 
think of miss. Nugent-^ why she alwayi 
spoke so vehemently against. tl|^ mar* 
riages of relations^ of CQusjfis. Why 
not tell me the^ truth ? It would have 
haid the strongest effect, had she known 
my mind." 
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Lord CoIamJgre had the greatest 
dread of marrying any woman whose 
mother had conducted herself ill. His. 
reason, his pr^dices, his pride, his 
delicacy, and even his limited experi- 
ence, were all against iL All his hopes, 
his plans of figure happiness, were 
shaken to their very foundation; he 
felt as if he had received a blow that 
stunned his iitfi\d,^and from which he 
could not recover. his fitculties* The 
whole of that day he was like one in 
a dream. At night the painful idea 
continually recurred to him ; and when** 
ever he Svas fallen asleep, the sound 
of lady Dashfort's voice returned upon 
his ear, saying the words, ^' What could - 
be expect « when he married one of the 
lit. Omars ? Nolle of the women sam 
reprocke.'* 

In the xnosnmg he rose early ; and the 
first thing. he did was tor write a letter to 
his mother, requesting (unless there was 
some important reason for her declining 


THE ABSENTEE. 79 

9 
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^ answer the qwstion) that she would 
immediaTCly relieve Kftioind from a great 
zmeasinesSj (he altered the word four 
times, but at last left ijt uneasiness). He 
stated what he had heard, and besought 
his mother to tell him the whole truth 
without reserve. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

One morning, lady Dashfori had form, 
ed an ingenious ubeme for leaving lady 
Isabel and lord Colambre t^tC'd-^te ; 
but the sudden entrance of Heathcock 
disconcerted her intentions. He^ame to 
beg lady Dashfort's interest' with cf)unt 
O'Hallorall, fpr permission to hunt and 
shoot on hisgrounds next seasou.'-V Not 
for«]yself, 'pen honour, but for two offi-' 
cers whp are quartered ^t t^e jaext tomi 
here, who ^ill iodufritably hang cfr drown 
are debarred from 

[ft O'H^orah ?''said 

Killpatrick*s compa- 

15 a grgat oddity;" 

lady Dasljfort, " that he was singular }'' 

and the clergyman of the parish, who was 

at breakfast, declared, " that he was a 

o 
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^jl^nof uncommon kiMsledge, merit, and 
politeness." * ^ ■ -t, ■ 

" AMi know of him," said Heathcock, 
" is, that he is a great sportsman, with a 
long queue, a gold-laced hat^^and long 
skirts to a laced waistcoat." 

LordColambre expressed a wish to see 
this extraordinary personage ; and lady 
I)ashfort, to cover herfdrmetfdes^, and, 
^>erlwp5, thinking absence might be as 
effectual aatH^ much -propinquity, imme- 
. diately olBved to call upoottbe officers in 
their way> and carry ^ 
cock and lord Colambn 
Lady liabd retired 
fication, but wtti bee 
major Bopson and ^ 
- were taken to th6 c4Rn 
^idlgfliits a famous whi^ 

f'box of the basoiicl 
party had the pU . _ . _._, 

ship's conversation for thgee orfbur miles 
—of her ladyship's conversation — for 
lord Colambre's thoughts Wtre far disl^tj 
eaptain Williamson had not any thio^p 
e5 *.^' 
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My ; and Heathca|k*nothiDg, hatt *\^^^ 

re'lly«ow ! — 'ponjioiioar !" 

They arrived at H4loran Cattle,— a 
fine old building* part of it in roina, and 
part rep^red with great judgment and 
taate. When the carriage stopped^ a re» 
Spvetable looking man-servant Appeared 
on the steps, at the open ball-door. 
' ConntO'MalloVan was out fishing; but 
bis servant said, ** thai he would J^e at^ 
home immediately, if lady ^ashfort and 
the gendenMn wouE^ be pleated to walk , 

«•!> ' \ ■«■ -• 

}f the lofty and spacious 

3|Je^ofaD eUt; on the 

irfectsk^ton of amoo96> 

le servant said,i^ master 

Vth^elit'9are, i^om the 

of many of this ^uripwi 

foondin tlie lakes in-d^ 

■The leaih of officers \f9F 

nessed tlRifS^pndcrwith sundry strange 

oaths and exclamations. — '* Eh! 'pon 

hcMiOur,— re'liy now ! " said H«athcock ; , 

u^» too gented'to wonckr at, or admire 
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ly thing in the creation, dragged out 
lis watch with some dignity, wvingy 
" I wonder, noWi^ whether they arenkely 
to think of giving us any thing to eat in 
this place ?" — Andy tuiying his back 
iqpon the moose-deer, be straight walked 
out agwi upon the steps/ called to his 
groom, and b^an to make some inquiry 
about his led h<^se. . Lord Colambre sur- 
veyed the prodigious skeletons with ra- 
tional curiosity^ and with that sense of 
awe and admiration, hf which a supe- 
rior mind is alwayl* struck on beholding 
any c^ the ^Kfiat works of Providence. 

^^ Come, my dear lord !" said lady Dash- 
fort ; '* with our sublime sensations, we 
are keeping tny old fritad, Mr. Ulick 
Brady, this venerable person, waitpng to 
Aow us into the reception-room.*^ 9 

The servant bowedrespectfuUy — more 
Respectfully thin servants of modern Aite. 

^' My lady, the rece|^tiap*roomhla8 been 
lately paintdd^ the smell of ftoint may be 
disagreeable : wkh your leave^I wlH^ke 
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the liberty of showing you into my; mi^ 
ater'jbjtudy." ■ 

He opened the door^ went in before 
her, and stood holding up his finger, as. 
if making a sigpal <if silence to some one 
within. Her ladyship entered, and found 
herself in the midst of an odd assembly : 
an eagle, a goat, a dog, an otter, several 
gold and silver fishiaia glass globe, and 
a white mouse in a cage. The eagle, 
quick of eyt but quiet of demeanour, was 
perched upon iiis istand ; tlif otter lay 
under the table, perfectly harmless ; the 
Ang'ora goat, a beautiful a«d remarkably 
little creature of its kind, with long, curl- 
injg, silky hair, was walking about the 
romn mth til# air df # beauty and a fa- > 
jjpyrite ; the dog, a tall Irish greyhound 
Wone of the fe4 of tfiat fine race, which 
is now akaost extinct — had been ^iv^ to 
cotftit O^Halloran by an Irish noblema^, 
a rel&tion of l^y iPashfort's. This dog 
who had ibrperiy known '4ier ladyship, 
loolced atjier with eistrs erect, recognized 
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iai^r, and went to meet her the moment 
she entered. The servant answergd for 
the peaceable behaviour of all the rest of 
the company.ofanimals^and retired. Lady 
Dashfort began to feed the eagle from a 
silver plate on his stand ; lord Colambre 
examined the inscription on his collar ; 
the other men stood in amaze. Heath* 
cocky who came in last, astonished out 
of his constant *' Eh! re'lly qow!" the 
moment he put himself in at the door, 
exclaimed, '^ Zounds ! what's all this live 
lumber V^ and he stumbled over the goat, 
who was at that moment crossing the 
way. The colonel's spur caught in the 
goat's curly beard y the colonel shook his 
foot, and entangled the spay worse and 
worse ; the goat struggled and butted ; 
the colonel sk^ed forward on' the po^ 
lished oak floor, balancing himself with 
outstretched arms. ' ' 

Xhe indignant eagle screamed, and^ 
pas^ng by, perched on Heathcock's 
shoulders. Too well bred to haveTe* 
course to the terrors of his beak, he 
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scrupled not to scream^ and j9ap his wion 
about the colonePa ears. Lady Dashfort, 
the while> threw herself back in her chair, 
laughing, and begging Heathcock's par- 
don. — ** O ! take care of the dog, my 
dear colonel V* cried she i ^* for this kind 
of dog seizes his enemy by the back, and 
diakes him to death/' The ofiScers, hold- 
ing their sides, laughed and begged-^ 
no pardoji: while lord Colambre, the 
only person who was not absolutely inca- 
pacitated, tried to disentangle the spur, 
and to liberate the colonel from the goat, 
and the goat from the colonel ; an attempt 
in which he at last succeeded, at the ex- 
pense of a considerable portion of the 
goat's beard. The eagle, however, still 
kept his place; and, yet mindful of the 

wrongs of his insulted friend the goat, 

• 

had stretched his wings to give* another 
buffet. Count 0*Halloran entered ; and 
the bird, quitting his prey, flew dowjQ to 
greet his master. The count was a fine 
o)dcnilitary4ookinggentleman,freshfi^m 
fishing: his fishing accoutrements hang. 
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ing carelessly about him, he advanced, 
unembarrassed to the lady ; aad received 
his other guests with a mixture of mili- 
tary ease and gentlemanlike dignity. 

Without adverting to the awkward and 
ridiculous situation in which he had found 
poor Heathcock, he apologized in general 
for his troublesome favourites. '* For 
one of them,'' said he, patting the head 
of the dog, which lay quiet at lady Dash- 
fort's feet, *^ I see I have no need to apo- 
logize ; he is where he ought to be. Poor 
fellow !.he has never lost his taste for the 
good company to which he was early 
accustomed. As to the rest," said he, 
turning to lady Dashfort, '^ a mouse, a 
bird> and a fish, are, you know, tribute 
from earth, air, and, water, to a con- 
qjieror"— 

** But from no barbarous Scythian V' 
said lord Colambre, smiling. The count 
looked at lord Colambre, as at a person 
worthy his attention ; but his first care 
was to keep the peace between his lovfng 
subjects and his foreign visitors. It was 
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diffieult to dislodge the old settlers, to 
make room for the new comers j but he 
adjusted these things with admirable &« 
cility; and, with a master's hand and 
master's eye, compelled each favourite to 
retreat into the back settlements* With 
becoming attention, he stroked and kept 
quiet old Victory, his eagle, who eyed 
colonel Heathcock still, as if he did not 
Kke him ; and whom the colonel eyed, as 
if he wished his neck fairly wrung offJ 
The little goat had nestled himself close 
up to his liberator, lord Colambre, and 
lay perfectly quiet, with his eyes closed, 
going very wisely to sleep, and submitting , 
philosophically to- the loss of one half of 
hisbeard* Conversation nowcommencedi 
and was carried on- by count O'Halloran 
with much ability and spirit, and with 
such quickness of discrimination and de- 
licacy of taste, as quite surprised and de* 
lighted "^our hero. To the lady, the 
count's attention was first directed : he 
listened^ to her as'she spoke, bending with 
an air of deference and devotion. She 
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made her request for permission for major 
Benson and captain Williamson to hunt 
and shoot in his grounds next season : 
this was instantly granted. 

'^ Her ladyship's requests werejlo |^m 
commands/^ the count said. — **'ffifc 
game^keeper should be instructed to gi% 
the gentlemen^ her friends^ every liberty, 
and all possible assistance." 

Then^ turning to the oflScers, he said» « 
he had just heard that several regiments 
of, English militia had lately landed in 
Ireland ; that one regiment w|| arrived 
at Killpatrickstown. He rejoiced in the 
advantages Ireland^ and he hoped he 
might be permitted to add, England, 
would probably derive from the exchange 
of the militia of both countries ; habits 
would be improved, ideas enlarged. The 
two countries have the same interest; 
and, from the* inhabitants discovering 
more of each other's good qualities, and 
interchanging little good offices in com- 
mon life, their esteem ^d affection for 


90 TH£ a:bsentee. 

each other would increase, and rest upon 
the firm basis of mutual utility. 

To all this major Benson answered 
only — ** We are not militia officers.*' 

^'^e major looks so like a stuffed 

fan or straw/* whispered lady Dashfort 
lord Colambre, ^* and the captain so 
like the knave of clubs, putting forth one 
manly leg.** 

Count 0*Halloran now turned the con- 
versation to field sports, and then the 
captain and major opened at once. 

it Pr^ now, sir,** said the major, ** you 
fox-hunt in this country I suppose ; and 
now do you manage the thing here as we 
do ? Over night, you know, before the 
hunt, when the fox is out, stopping up 
^ th^ earths of the cover we mean to draw, 
and all the rest for four miles round. 
Next morning we assemble at the cover*s 
side, an4 the huntsman throws in the 
hounds. The gossip here^ is no small 
^art of the entertainment : but as soon 
as we hear the hounds give tongue 
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^^ The favourite hounds/' interposed 
Williamson. 

^' The favourite hounds, to be sure/' 
continued Benson ; *^ there is a dead si- 
lence, till pug is well out of cover^ and 
the whole pack well in : then cheer tb^ 
hounds with tally ho! till your lun^ 
.crack. Away he goes in gallaift style, 
and the whole field is hard up, till pug 
takes a stiff country: then they who 
haven't pluck lag, see no more of him, 
and, with a fine blazing scent, there are 
but few. of us in at the death." 

** Well, we are fairly in at the death, I 
tiope,'' saidlady Dashfort : ^* I was thrown 
out sadly at one time in the chase." 

Lord Colambre, with the count's per- 
mission, took up a book in which the 
count's pencil lay, " Pasley on the Mi- 
litary Policy of Great Britain ;" it was 
marked with many notes of admiration, 
and with hands pointing to remarkable 
passages. 

^* That is a book that leaves a strong 
impression on the mind," said the count* 
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Lord Colainbre read one of the marked 
passages, beginning with, ** All that dis- 
tinguishes a soldier in outward appear- 
ance from a citizen is so trifling/^'-^kttt 
at this instant our hero's attention was 
distracted by seeing in a black-letter 
book this title of a chapter : 

** Burial place of the Nugents/* 

** Pray now, sir/' said captain William- 
son, ** if I don't interrupt you, as you are 
such a famous fox-hunter, may be, you 
may be a fisherman, too; and now in 
Ireland do you, Mr. " 

A smart pinch on his elbow from his 
major, who stood behind him, stopped 
the captain short, as he pronounced the 
word Mr. Like all awkward people, he 
turned directly to ask, by his looks, whsEt 
was the matter ? 

The major took advantage of his dis- 
comfiture, and, stepping before him, de*- 
termined to have the fishing to himself, 
and went on with, 

** Count O'Halloran, I presume you un- 
derstand fishing, too, as well as hunting ?^ 
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The count bowed, ^^ I do not presume 
to ^say that, sir/' 

^ 9ut pray, count, in this country, do 
you arm your hook this ways. Give me 
leave;" taking the whip from William* 
son's reluctant hand, ^' this wajrs, laying 
the outermost part of your feather this 
fashion next to your hook, and the point 
next to your shank, this wise, and that 
wise; and then, sir,— -county you take 
the hackle of a cock's neck — '* 

" A plover's topping's better," said 
Williamson. V ^ 

^ ** And work your gold and silver 
thread,*' pursued Benson, •* up to your 
wings, and when your head's made, you 
fasten all." 

" But you never showed how your 
head's made," interrupted Williamson. 

*^ The gentleman knows how a head's 
made ; any man can make a head, I sup- 
pose : so, sir, you fasten all." 

** You'll never get your head fast on 
that way, while the world stands,"- cried 
Williamson. 
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Fast enough for all purposes; I'll 
bet you a rump and dozen, captain ; and 
then sir, — count, you divide your wings 
with a needle/' 

" ^ pin's point will do," said Wil- 
liamson. " 

The count, to reconcile matters, pro- 
duced from an Indian cabinet, which he 
had opened for the lady's inspection, a 
little basket containing a variety of arti- 
ficial flies of curious construction, which, 
as he spread them on the table, made 
Williamson and Benson's eyes alnK)st 
sparkle with delight. There was the dun-' 
Jiy^ for the month of March; and the 
stone-Jly^ much in vogue for April ; and 
the ruddy ifly^ of red wool, black silk, and 
red capon's feathers. 

Lord Colambre, whose head wits in the 
burial-place of the Nugents, wished them 
all at the bottom of the sea. 4 

" And the green-fy^ and the moorisk' 

Jly /" cried Benson, snatching them up 

with transport ; " and, chief, the sad' 

yelhw;fiy^ in which the fish deh'ghi in 
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June ; the Md-yeVUm^i made with the 
buzzard's wings^bound with black braked 
hemp^ and the sheUJbf^ for the middle of 
July, made of greenish wool, wrapped 
about with the herle of a peacock'a tail, 
famous for creating excellent sport/' All 
these and more were spread upon the 
table before the sportsmen's wondering 
eyes* 

^' Capital flies ! capital, faith !" cried 
Williamson. 

*' Treasures, faith, real treasures, by 
G— !'• cried Benson. 

" Eh ! 'pon honour ! re'Uy now," were 
the first words which Heathcock had ut- 
tered since his battle with the goat. 

" My dear Heathcock, are you alive 
still ?" said lady Dashfort j " I had really 
forgotten your existence/' 

So had count O'Halloran, but he did 
not say so. 

*' .Your ladyship has the advantage of 
me there," said Heathcock, stretching 
himself^ '^ I wish I could forget my exist- 
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ence, for, in my mind, existence is a hor- 
rible bore.^^ 

*^ 1 thought you was a sportsman/' 
said Williamson. 

♦« Well, sir?" 

« And a fisherman ? ** 

"Well, sir?" 

*• Why look you there, sir,*' pointing 
to the flies, " and tell a body life's a 
bore. 

^^ One can't always fish or shoot, I ap- 
prehend, sir,'' said Heathcock. 

** Not always — but sometimes," said 
Williamson, laughing ; *' for I suspect 
shrewdly you've forgot some of your 
sporting in Bond Street/' 

" Eh ! 'pon honour ! re'lly now !" said 
the colonel, retreating again to his safe 
entrenchment of affectation, from which 
be never could venture without imminent 
danger. 

** 'Pon honbur," cried lady Dashfort, 

<^ I can swear for HeathcOck, that I have 

•^eateti excellent hares and ducks of his 
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ahootingy which, to my knowledge/' add- 
ed she, in a loud whisper, '* he bought in 
the market/' 

^' Empttm oprum /'' said lord Colambre 
to the county without danger of being un- 
derstood by those whom it concerned. 

Tlie count smiled a second time ; but 
politely turning the attention of the com- 
pany from the unfortunate colonel, by ad* 
dressing himself to the laughing sports- 
men, *^ Gentlemen, you seem to value 
these," said he, sweeping the artificial flies 
from the table into the little basket £rom 
which they had been taken; ^* would 
you do me the honour to accept of them ? 
They are all of my own making, and con- 
sequently of Irish manufacture/' Then, 
ringing tETe bell, he asked lady Dashfort's 
permission to have the basket put into 
her carriage. 

Benson and Williamson followed the 
servant, to prevent them from being tossed 
into the boot. Heathcock stood still in 
the middle of the room, taking snup. 

Count O'Halloran turned from him to 

VOL. VI. T . 
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lord Colambi!^, who had just got happ% 
to Ihe JmrktUpldce of the Nugef^j when 
lady Dashfort, coming between thezBf 
and spying the title of the chapter, ex- 
daimed-— 

^ fThat have you there ? — Antiqui- 
ties ! my delight J — hut I never look at 
engravings when I can see realities/* 

Lord Colambre was then compelled to 
follow, as she led the way, into the hall, 
where the count took down golden orna* 
ments, and brass-headed spears, and 
jointed horns of curious workmanship, 
that had been found on his estate ; and 
he told of spermaceti wrapped in carpets, 
and he showed small urns, enclosing 
.ashes; and from among these urns he 
selected one, which he put intothe hands 
of lord Colambre, telKng him, that it had 
been lately found in an old abbey-ground 
in his neighbourhoodj which had been 
the burial-place of some of the Nugent 
family. 

*• I was just looking at the account 
of it, in the book which you saw open 
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an my table.«-«-Aiid m you seem to take 
an interest in that family, my lord, per« 
hafs,'^ said the count, ^^ you may think 
tUs urn worth your acoeptsoice.'' 

Lord Colambre said, '* It wottkl be 
l^gUy yaluable to him — as the Ni]fpents 
werq his Bear rdations/* 

Lady Dashfort little expected this 
blow ; she, however, carried him off to 
the modse-deer, and from moose-deer to 
round towers, to various architectural 
antiquities, and to the real and fabulous 
history of Ireland, on all ^hich the 
count spoke with learning and enthu- ' 
siasm. But now, to colonel Heathcock's 
great joy and relief, a handsome collation 
appeared in the dining-room, of which 
Ulick opened the folding-doors. 

<^ Count, you have made an excellent 
house <^your castle,'' said lady Dashfort. 

'<^ It will be when it is finished,^' said 
the count. ** I am afraid,** added' he, 
smiling, " I live like many other Irish 
gentlemen, who never are, but always to 
be, blest with a good house. I began dia 

F 2 
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too large a scale, and can never hope to 
live to finish it/* 

** Ton honour! here's a good tiling, 
Mrhich I hope we shall live to finish/' said 
Heathcock, sitting down before the col- 
lation ; and heartily did he eat of grouse 
pie, and of Irish ortolans*, which, as 

ft 

* As it may be satisfactory to a large portion of 
the public, to all men of taste^ the editor subjoins the 
following account of the Irish ortolan, which will 
convince the world that this bird is not in the class 
of fabulous animals : 

** There is a small bird, which is said to be pecu- 
liar to the Blasquet Islands, called by the Irish, 
Gourder, the English name of which I am at a loss 
for, nor do I find it mentioned by naturalists.^ It is 
tfomewhat larger than a sparrow; the feathers of 
the back are dark, and those of the belly are white^ 
the bill is straight, short, and thick ; and -it i^ web- 
footed : they are almost one lump of fat ; when 
XQBSted, of a most delicious taste, and are reckoned 
to exceed an ortolan ; for which reai^on, the gentry 
hereabouts call them the Irish ortolan, Hlflse birds 
i^re worthy of being transmitted a great way .'c uiar- 
let ; fbi' ortolans, it is well known, are broiigl t from 
France, to supply the markets of Londob/'-~See 
Smith's Account of the County otJLenf, p. I .V>. 
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lady Dashfort observed, ^* afforded him 
indemnity for the past, and security for 
the future." 

" Eh ! re'Uy now ! your Irish orto- 
lans are famous good eating/' said Heathr 
* cock. 

" Worth, being quartered in Ireland, 
faith ! to taste 'em/' said Benson. 

The count recommended to lady Dash- 
fort some of/* that delicate sweetmeat, 
the Irish plunu" 

" Bless me, sir, count !" cried William- 
son, *< it's by far the best thing of the 
kind I ever tasted in all my life ; where 
could you get this ?'* 

*' In Dublin, at my dear Mrs. Godeys } 
where ordj/j in his majesty's dominions, 
it is to* be had," said the count. 

The whole vanished in a few seconds. 

" Ton. honour ! I do believes this is the 
thing the queen's so fond of," said Heath- 
cock. * . 

Then heartily did he drink of the 
.<:ount's excellent Hungarian wines; and^ 
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by the commoQ bond of sympathy be- 
tween those who have no other tastes 
but eating and drinking, the cobne)» 
the major^ and the captain, were now 
all the beat companions possible fm one 
another. , ^ 

( Wlulst ^^ they prolonged the rich re« 
past/' lady Dashfort and lord Colambre 
went to the window to admire the pro- 
spect : lady Dashfort asked the count the 
name of some distant hilL 

** Ah !^' said the count, ^ that hfll was 
once cohered with fine wood } but it was 
^l\ cut <iown two years ago/' 

" Who could have been so cruel ?*' said 
her ladyships 

*• I forget the present proprietor's 
name,'' said the count ; ^^but he is one of 
those who, according to the clause of 
dRsbfess in their leases, lead, driven and 
carry cmay^ but never enter their lands ; 
one df those enemies to Ireland-^these 
cruel absentees !" 

Xady Dai^fort looked through her glass 
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at the niDuiiitam : — lord Cdiaoabre sigh- 
edi and/ eadeayouring to pass it off with 
a smile, said frankly to the count ) 

'* You are not aware, I am sure, count, 
that you are speaking to the soil of an 
Irish absentee family. Nay, do not be 
shocked, my dear sir ; I tell you only, 
because I thought it fair to do so : but 
let me assure you, that nothing you could 
say on that subject could hurt me per- 
sonally, because I feel that I am not, that 
I never can be, an enemy to Ireland. 
An absentee, voluntarily^ I never yet 
have been ; and as to the future, I de- 
clare '* ^ 

'^ I declare you know nothing of the 
future," interrupted lady Dashfort^ in 
a half peremptory, half playful tone.— 
** You know nothing— -make no rash vows, 
and you will break none.'' 

The undaunted assurance of lady Dash- 
fort's genius for intrigue, gave her an air 
of frank imprudence, which prevented 
lord Colambre from suspecting that more 
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CHAPTER IX. 

f i 

1 

Lord Colambre had waited with great 
impatience for an answer to the letter 
of inquiry, which he had written about 
miss Nugent's mother. A letter from 
lady Clonbrony arrived: he opened it 
with the greatest eagerness*->passed.over 
*• Rheumatism — warm weather — • 
warm bath — Buxton balls — miss Broad- 
hurst — your friend^ sir Arthur Berryl, 
very assiduous T The name of Grace 
Nugent he found at last^ and read as 
follows : 

** Her mother's maiden name was SL 
*^ Omar ; and there was ^Jaiua pasy qer- 
" tainly. She was, I am told, (for it was 
" before my time,) educated at a convent 
^^ abroad ; and there was an affair with a 
" captain Reynolds, a young officer^ 

F 5 
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** which her friends were obliged to hush 
*^ up. She brought an infant to England 
" with her, and took the name of Rey- 
** nolds— biit none of that family would 
<* acknowledge her : and she lived in 
** great obscurity, till your uncle Nugent 
^^ saw, fell in love with her ^ and (know-* 
**ing her whole history) married her. 
* He adopted the child, gave her his 
^ name, and after some years, the whole 
** story was forgotten. Nothing could 
'*be more disadvantageous to Gr&ce 
♦• than to have it revived : this is the 
*• reason we kept it secret.** 

Lord Colambre tore the letter to bits* 
From the perturbation which lady Dash - 
fort saw in his countenance, she guessed 
the nature of the letter which he had been 
reading, and for the arrival of which he 
h&d been so impatient 

** It has worked J" said she, to her- 
self.—*^ Ponr k coup Philippe je te 
tiensr 
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Lord Colatnbre appeared this day more 
sensible, than he had ever yet seemed, to 
the charms of the &ir Isabel. 

^' Many a tennis-ball, and many a 
heart, is caught at the rebound,'^ said 
lady Dashfort ^'Isabel! now is, your 
time !" 

And so it iros — or so, perhaps, it 

would have been, but for a circumstance 

* 

which her ladyship, with all her genius 
for intrigue, had never taken into her 
consideration. Count O^Halloran came 
to return the visit which had been :|^id 
to him ; and, in the course of conversa*. 
tion, he spoke of the officers who had 
been introduced to him, and told lady 
Dashfort, that he had heard a tepXitt 
which shocked him much — he hoped it 
could not be true-~that one of these 
officers had introduced his mistress as his 
wife to lady Oranmore, who lived in the 
neighbourhood. This officer, it was said^ 
had let lady Oranmore send her carriage/ 
for this woman ; and that; she had diued 
at Oranmore with her ladyship and her 
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daughters. But I cannot believe it ! I 
cannot believe it to be possible, that any 
gentleman, that any officer could do 
such a thing l" said the count. 

"And is this all P'V exclaimed lady 
Dashfort. — "Js.this all the terrible 
affair, my good count, which has brought 
your face to this prodigious length ?" 

The count looked at lady Dashfort 
with astonishment 

' ^* Such a look of virtuous indigna- 
tion," continued she, " did I never be* 
hold, on or off the stage. Forgive me 
fbr laughing^ count ; but, believe me, co* 
f nedy goes through the world better than 
tragedy, and, take it all in all, does ra* 
ther less mischief. As to the thing in 
question, I know nothing about it; I 
dare say, it is not true : but, now, sup- 
pose it was — it is only a silly qtdZf 
of a raw, young officer, upon a prudish 
old dowager. I know nothing about 
it, for my part: but, afler all, what 
irreparable mischief has been done? 
Laugh at the thing, and then it is a jest 
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—a bad one, perhaps^ but still only a 
jest— and there's an end of it: but take 
it seriously, and there is no knowing 
where it might end-*in half a dozen 
duds, may^be.*' 

** Of that madam/' said the count, 
<< lady Oranmore's prudence and presence 
of mind have prevented all danger.~- 
Her ladyship xoauld not understand the 
insult. She said, or she aqted as if she 
skid, * Je ne vetix rien voir^ rien Scouter, 
rien savoirJ* Lady Oranmore i« one of 
the most respectable—" 

"Count, I beg your pardon!" inter- 
rupted lady Dashfort ; ** bu^, I must tell 
you, that your favourite, lady Oranmore, 
has behaved very ill to me; purposely 
omitted to invite . Isabel to her ball ; 
offended and insulted me : — her praises, 
therefore, cannot be the most agreeable 
subject of conversation you c^n chodse 
for my amusement ; and as to the rest, 
you, who have such variety and so much 
politeness, will, I am sure, have the 
goodness to indulge my caprice in this 
instance/* 
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•* I shall obey your ladyshipi and be 
silent, whatever pleasure it might give 
me to speak on that subject/^ said the 
count — '' And I trust hiiy Dashfort will 
reward me by the assurance^ that, how<- 
ever playfully she may have just now 
spoken, she seriously disapproves, and i$ 
shocked. 

^' Ob, shocked! shocked to death! 
if that will satisfy you, my dear 
count.'^ 

The count, obviously, was not satis* 
fied: he had civil as well as military 
courage, and his sense of right and wrong 
could stand against the ft^illery and ridi- 
cule of a fine lady. 

The conversation ended : lady Dash« 
fort thought it would have no farther con* 
sequences ; and she did not regret the loss 
of a man like count O'Halioran, who 
lived retired in his castle, and who could 
not have any influence upon the opinion 
of the fashionable world. However, upon 
turning from the count to lord Colambre, 
who she thought had been occupied with 
lady Isabel, and- to whom she imagined 
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all this dispute was uninteresting^ she 
perceived, by his countenance, that she 
had fnade a great mistake. Still she 
trusted, that her power over lord Colam* 
bre, was sufficient easil j to efikce whatever 
unfavourable ihipression this conversation 
bad made upon his mind. He had no 
personal interest in the afiair ; and she 
had generally found, that people aj9 easily 
Si|tisiied about any wrong or insult, pub* 
lie or private, in which they have no im- 
mediate concern. But all the charms of 
her conversation were now tried in vain, 
to reclaim him from the reverie into 
which he had fallen. 

His friend sir James Brooke's parting 
advice occurred to our hero : his eyes be- 
gan to open to lady Dashfort's character; 
and he was, from this moment, freed from 
her power. Lady Isabel, however, had 
taken no part in all this— she was blame* 
less \ and, independently of her mother, 
and in pretended opposition of sentiment, 
she might have contmued to retain the in- 
flueiice she had gained over lord Colam* 
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bre, but thftt a slight accident reVealed 
to him her real disposition. 

It happened, on the evening of this 
day, that lady Isabel came into the ]i« 
brary with one of tlie young ladies of the 
house, talking very eagerly, without per^^ 
ceiving lord Colambre, who was sitting 
in one of the recesses reading. 

" My dear creature, you are quite mis- 
taken,*' said lady Isabel, ** he was never 
a f^.vourite of mine; I always, detested 
him ; I only flirted with him to plagu^^ his 
wife. O, that wife ! my dear Elizabej;h, I 
do hate;" cried she, clasping her hapds, 
and expressing hatred with all her soul, 
and with all her strength* ^^ I detest that 
lady de Cressy to such a degree, that, to 
purchase the pleasure of making her feel 
the pangs of jealousy for one hour, look, 
I would this moment lay down this finger 
and l^t it be cut off." 

The face, the whole figure of lady Isa» 
be), at this moment, appeared to lord 
Cplambre suddenly metamorphosed ; in- 
stead of the soft, gentle, amiable female^ 
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all sti^eet chanty and tender sympathy, 
formed to love and to be loTed^ he be- 
held one possessed and convulsed by an 
evil spirit — her beauty, if beauty it could 
be called, the beauty of a fiend. Some 
ejaculation, which he unconsciously ut- 
tered, made lady Isabel start. She saw 
him— saw the expresision of his counte- 
nance, and knew that all was ovw. 

Lord Colambre, to the uttar astonish- 
ment and disappointment of lady Dash- 
fort, and to the still greater mortification 
of lady Isabel, announced this night that 
it was necessary he should immediately 
pursue his tour in Ireland. We pass over 
all the castles in the air which the young 
•ladies of the family had built, dnd which 
now fell to the ground. We pass all the 
civil speeches of lord and lady Killpa- 
trick; all the vehement remonstrances of 
lady Dashfort ; and tfie vain sighs of lady 
Isabel. To the last moment lady Dash- 
fort said,' 

" He, will not go.*' 

But he went ; and, when he was gone. 
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lady Dashfort exclaimed, ^ That man has 
escaped from me." After a pause, turn- 
ing to her daughter, she, in the most 
taunting and contemptuous terms, re- 
proached her as the cause of this failure, 
concluding by a declaration, that she 
must in future manage her own affiurs, 
and had best settle her mind to marry 
Heatb«ock, since every one else was too 
wise to think of her." 

Lady Isabel of course retorted. But 
we leave this amiable mother and daugh- 
ter to recriminate in appropriate tern^s, 
and we follow our hero, rejoiced that he 
has been disentangled from their snares. 
Those who have never been in similar 
peril will wonder much that he did not 
escape sooner ; those who have ever been 
in like danger. will wonder more that he 
escaped at alL They who are best ac- 
quainted with the heart or imi^nation of 
man will be most ready to acknowledge, 
that the combined charms of wit, beauty, 
and flattery, may, for a time, suspend the 
action of right rieason in ^he mind of the 
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greatest philosopher ^ or operate sgainst 
tlie resolutions of the greatest of heroes. 
Lord Colambre pursued his way to 
Uallorati Castle^ desirous, before he quit^ 
ted this part c^ the country, to take leave 
of the count, who had shown him much 
.CivHity, and for whose honourable con* 
^nct, and generous character, he had 
-c<mceived a high esteem, which no little 
peculiarities of antiquated dress or man- 
ner could diminish. Indeed, the old 
&shioned politeness of what was formerly 
called a well-bred gentleman pleased him 
better than the indecent or insolent sel- 
fishnesa of modern men of the ton.---- 
Perhaps, notwithstanding our h^o's de- 
termination to turn his mind from every 
thing connected with the idea of miss 
Nugent, some latent curiosity about the 
burial-place of the Nugents, might have 
operated to make him call upon the count. 
—In this hope he was disappointed ; for 
a cross miller, to whom the abbey-ground 
was ^et, on which the burial-place was 
found, had taken it into his head to refuse 
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admittance, and none could enter his 
ground. 

Count O'Halloran was much pleased 
by lord Colambre's visit.— The very day 
of lord Colambre's arrival at Halloran 

m 

Castle, the count was going to Oranmore; 
he was dressed, aqd his carriage was wait- 
ing : therefore lord Colambre begged that 
he mi|pht not detain him, and the count 
requested his lordship to accompany 
him. 

'^ Let me have the honour of introduc- 
ing you, my lord, to a family, with whom» 
I am persuaded, you will be pleased ; by 
whom you will be appreciated ; and at 
whose house you will have an opportunity 
of seeing the best manner of living of the 
Irish nobility." 

Lord Colambre accepted the invitation, 
and was introduced at Oranmore. The 
.digni6ed appearance and respectable cha- 
racter of lady Oranmore; the charming, 
unaffected manners of her daughters ; the 
air of domestic happiness and comfort in 
her family ; the becoming magnificence, 
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free from ostentation, in her whole esta- 
blishment ; the respect and affection with 
which she was treated by all who ap- 
proached her, delighted and touched lord 
Colambre; the more, pethaps, because 
he had heard this family so unjustly 
abused ; and because he saw lady Oran- 
more and her daughter in immediate con- 
trast to lady Dashfort and lady.IsabeL 

A little circumstance, which occurred 
during this visit, increased his interest 
for the family. When, lady de Cressy's 
little boys came ii^ after dinner, one of 
them was playing with a seal, which had 
just been torn from a letter. The child 
showed it to lord Colambre, and asked 
him to read the motto. The motto was, 
** Deeds, not words.** His friend sir 
James BrdokeV motto, and his arms.— - 
Lord Colambre eagerly inquired, if this 
family was acquainted with sir James, and 
he soon perceived that they were not only 
acquainted with him> but that they were 
particularly interested about him. 

Lady Oranmore's second daughter, 
lady Harriot, appeared particularly pleas- 
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ed by the manner in whidi lord Colambre 
spoke of sir James. And the child^ who 
had now established himself on his lor d« 
ship's knee, turned roond^ and whispered 
in his ear, — ** *Twas aunt Harriot gave 
me the seal ; sir James is to be married 
to aunt Harriot, and then he will be my 

uncle/* 

Some o( the principal gentry of this 
part of the country happened to dine at 
Oranmore one of the days lord Colambre 
was there. He was surprised at the dis* 
coyery, that there were somany agreeable, 
well informed, and well bred people, of 
whom, while he was at Killpatrickstown, 
he had seen nothing. He now discerned 
how far he had been deceived by lady 
Dashfort. 

Both the count, and lord and lady 
Oranmore, who were warmly attached to 
their country, exhorted him to mak<^bim* 
self amends for the time be had lost, by 
seeing with bis own eye$, and judging 
with his own understanding, of the coun- 
try and its own inhabitants, during the 
remainder of the time he was to stay in 
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Ireland* The higher classes, in most 
countries, they observed^ were generally 
similar ; but, in the lower class, he would 
find many characteristic difierences. 

Wben he first came to Ireland^ he had 
been very eager to go and see his Other's 
' estate, and to judge of the conduct of his 
agents, and the condition of his tenantry ; 
bit this eagerness had subsided, and the 
design had almost faded fiom his mind, 
vhilst under the influence of lady Dash* 
fort's misrepresentations* A mistake, re- 
lative to some reinittance from his banker 
in Dublin, obliged him to delay his jour-- 
ney a few days, and, during that time, 
lord and lady Oranmore showed him the 
ne^ cottag es^ the well attended schools, 
' >> !n their neighbourhood. They showed 
him not onljr what could be done, but 
what had been done, by the influence of 
gseat proprietors residing on their own 
estates, and encouraging the people by 
judicious kinditess. 

He saw, he acknowledged, the truth of 
this ; but it did not come home to his 
fedings now, as it would have done a little 
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while ago. His views and plans were 
altered : he had looked forward to the 
idea of marrying and settling iti Ireland, 
and then every thing in the country was 
interesting to him ; but, since he had for- 
bidden himself to think of a union witli 
miss Nugent, his mind had lost its object 
and its spring; he was not sufficiently 
calm to think of the public godd, his 
thoughts were absorbed by his private 
concern. He knew and repeated to 
himself, that he ought to visit his own 
and his father's estates, and to see the 
condition of his tenantry ; he desired 
to fulfil his duties, but they ceased to 
appear to him easy and pleasurable, for 
hope and love no longer tirightened his 
prospects. 

That he might see and hear more than 
he could as heir apparent to the estate, he 
sent his servant to Dublin to wait for him 
there. He trayelled incognito^ wrapped 
himself in a shabby greatrcoat, and took 
the name of Evans. He arrived at a vil- 
lage, or, as it was called, a town/ which 
bore the name of Colambre. He was 
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agreeably surprised by the air of neatness 
and finish in the houses and in the street, 
which had a nicely swept paved footway. 
He slept at a small, but excellent inn,-^ 
excellent, perhaps, because it was small» 
and pauportioned to the situation and 
business of the place. Good supper, good 
bed, good attendance ; nothing out of re*^ 
pair ; no things pressed into serviiies, for 
which they were never intended by nature 
or art ; none of what are vulgarly called 
make-shifts. No chambermaid slipshod, 
or waiter smelling of whiskey ; but all 
tight and right, and every body doing 
their own business, and doing it as if it 
was their every day occupation, notas if 
it was done by particular desire, for the' 
first or last time this season. The land- 
lord came in at supper to inquire whether 
any thing was wanted. Lord Colambre 
took this opportunity of entering into con- 
versation withjiim, and asked him to whom 
the town belonged, and who were the 
proprietors of the neighbouring elates. 
** The town belongs to an^biientee 
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lord-^one lord Clonbraaj, who Uvea al* 
ways beyond th,e 8ea9» ia London j and 
never seen the town since it w$s a town^ 
to call a town.'^ 

^' And ddes the land in the neigh*^ 
bourhood belong to this lord Cloa- 
brony ?'* 

^^ It does^ sir ; he's a great proprietor, 
hut knows nothing of his property, nor of 
u& Never &et €wt among ua» to my 
knowledge^ since I was as htf;h as the 
tablet He might as well be a West In* 
dia planter, and we negroes, for any 
thing he knows to the contrary^^haa no 
more care» nor thought about us, than 
if he were in Jamaica, or the other 
world.-^Shamie for him I But there'^too 
many to keep him in countenance." 

Lord Colambre asked him what wine 
he could have ; and then inquired who 
ipanaged the estate for this absentee. 

** Mr. Burke, sir. And I don't know 
why God w^ so kind to give so good u 
agent to an absentee like lord Clonbrony, 
except it w^ for the sake of us, who^ is. 
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ttiider liiniy and kaows the blessing, and 
i» tlKuikfiiil for the same/' 

*• Very good cullets^^ said lord Co^ 
lanabre. 

** I am bappy to hear it, 6ir. They 
have a right to be good, for Mrs. Burke 
sent her own cook to teach ny wife to 
dress cutlets*'' 

^^ So the agent is a good agent, is 
he r 

^ He IS, thanks be to Heaven \ And * 
tbaf s what few can boast, especially when 
the lasdtord^s living over the. seas : we 
have the luck to have got a good agenf 
over us, in Mr. Burke, who is a right 
bred gentleman ; a snug Kttle property 
of bis own, honestly made; with the 
good win and good wishes^ and respect 
of all.*^ 

** Does he Kve in the neighbourhood?*' 

" Just eoifvaTmni^. At the end of 
Ae town ; in the house on the hiH, an 
you passed, sir ; to the left, with the trees 

* Convenieyrtf near. ^Jjj 

g2 
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comes even to all^ and does best for all 
«t the long ruB ; and, residing always in 
the country, like Mr. Burke, and under- 
atanding county business, and goinj^^ 
about continually among the tenantiy, he 
Jkaows when to press for the rent, and 
when to leaye the money to lay out upoa 
the luid ; and, according as they would 
want it, can give a tenant a help or a 
«heck properly. Then no duty work 
called for, no presents, nor gl&oe mmey^ 
nor sealing vn&iney even, taken or offered ^ 
BO underhand hints about proposals, 
when land would be out of lease ; but a 
«0Q8ideiable preference, if desarved, to 
the old tenant, and, if not, a fair adver- 
tisement, and the best offer and tenant 
iiecepted : no screwing of the land to the 
highest penny, just to please the head 
landlord for the minute, and ruin him at 
the end, by the tenant's racking the land 
and running off with the year's rent ; nor 
no bargains to his own relations or friends 
did Mr. Burke ever give or grant, but all 
fair between landlord and tenant; and 
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tfaoA's the thing tliat will last} aadthat'« 
what I call the good Agt^nt*" 

Lord Colambre poured out a glass of 
wine» and bc^giged the inakeeper to drink 
tliegood agent's health, ift which be was 
heardiy pledged^ ^ I thank your hoi- 
nour:*~Mr. Burke'ii health! and long 
- may he live over and amongst usj he 
saved me from drink and riiin» when I 
was once inclined to iti and iaade a man 
of me and all my familgr*'' 

The particulars we Cannot stay to de* 
tail; this grateful man, however^ took 
pleasure in sounding the praises of his 
bene&ctor, and ie raising him in the 
opinion irf*the traveller. 

^' As you've time, and are curious 
about such things, sir, perhaps you'd 
walk up to the school that Mrs* Burke 
has for the poor children: and look at 
the market^house, and see how clean he 
takes a pride to keep the town : and any 
house in the town, from the priest to the 
parson's, that you'd go into, will give yoti 
the same character as I do of Mr* Burke ; 
from the brogue to the boot, all speak 


128 . ' THE ABSENTEE. 


N, 


the same of him^ and can say no other. 
God foi: ever bless and keep him ov^ 
lis!" 

Upon making farther inquiries, every 
thing the innkeeper had said was con- 
firmed by different inhabitants of the vil- 
lage. Lord ColambYe conversed with the 
shopkeepers, with the cottagers ; and, 
without making any alarming inquiries, 
he obtained all the information he want- 
ed. He went t^ the village school-^a 
pretty, cheerful house, with a neat gar- 
den and a pi ay -green ; met Mrs. Bu^ke; 
introduced himself to her as a traveller. 
The school was shown to him : it was 
just what it ought to be^— neither too 
tnuch nor too little -had been attempted ; 
there was neither too much interference 
nor too little attention. Nothing for 
exhibition ; care to teach well, without 
any vain attempt to teach in a wonder* 
fully short time. All that experience 
proves to be useful, in both Dr. BelFs 
and Mr. Lancaster's mcnies of teaching, 
Mrs. Burke had adopted ; leaving it to 
" graceless zealots" to fight about tha 
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rest. That no attempts^ at proselytimi 
Iiad been made, and that no illiberal 
distinctions had been made in his school, 
lord Colambre was convinced,, in the 
best manner possible, by seeing the 
children of ;proteg^nts and catholics sit* 
ting on the same beaches, learning from 
the same books, and speaking to one 
another with the same cordial familiari- 
ty. Mrs. Burke was an unaffected, sen- 
sible woman^ tree from all party preju- 
dices, .aQd without ostentation, desirous 
and capable of doing good. Lord Co* 
lambre was much pleased with her, and 
v«ry glad that she invited him to tea. 

Mr. Burke did not come in till late } 
for he had been detained portioning out 
some meadows, which were of great con- 
sequence to the inhabitants of the iDwn« 
He brought home to tea with him the 
clergyman ^nd the priest of the parish, 
both of whom he had taken successful 
pains to accommodate with the land 
which s'uited their respective convenience* 
The good terma on which they seemed to 

5- 
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be with each odier, and with him, ap* 
peared to lord Colambre to do'honour to 
Mn Burke. All the favourable accounts 
his lordship had received of this gentle- 
man were confirmed by what he saw and 
heard. After the dayman and priest 
had taken leave, upon lord Colambre's 
expre^ing some surprise, mixed with sa« 
tisfkction, at seeing the harmony which 
subsisted between them, Mr. Burke as- 
sured him, that this was the same in 
many parts of Ireland. He observed, 
that, ** as tbe suspicion of ill will never 
fails to produce it ;" so he had often 
found, that, taking it for granted that no 
ill will exists, has the mojst conciliating 
eflfect. He said, to please opposite par- 
ties, he used no arts; but v he tried to 
maki all his neighbours live comfortably 
together, by making them acquainted 
with each other's good qualities; by 
giving them opportunities of meeting so* 
eiably, and, from time to time, of doing 
each other little services and good offices. 
<< Fortunately, he had so much to do," 
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he isaid, ** that he had ho time fbt con- 
troversy. He was a plain man, made it 
a rule tiot to middle with ipeculative 
points, and to avoid all ifritatii|g discud- 
dions ; he was not to rule the country, 
but to live in it, and make others live aa 
happily as he could." 

Having nothing to conceal in his cha- 
racter,, opinions, or circumstancea) Mr. 
Burke was perfectly opeft and unreterved 
in his manner and conversation ; freely 
answered all the traveller's inquiries, and 
took pains to show him every thing he 
desired to see. Lord Colambre said, he 
had thoughts of settling in Irdand ; and 
declared, with truth, that he had not 
seen ^any part of the country he should 
like better to live in, than this neigh- 
bourhood. He went over most 6t the 
^tate with Mr. Burke, and had ample 
opportunities of convincing himself, that 
this gentleman was indeed, as the inn- 
keeper had described him, " a right good 
gentleman, and a right good agent." 
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He paid Mr. Borke some just compli^ 
ments on the state of the tenantry, and 
the neat and flourishing appearance of 
the town of Colambre. 

*' What pleasure it will give the pro- 
prietor when he sees all you have done l" 
said Colambre. 

** O, sir! dorft speak of it!— that 
breaks my heart ; he never has shown 

♦ 

the least interest in any thing I have 
done : .he is quite dissatisfied with me, 
because I have not ruined his tenantry^ 
by forcing them to pay more than the 
land is worth ; because I have not 
jiqueezed money from themi by fining 
down rents; and — but all this, as an 
Englishman, sir, must be unintelligible 
to you. The end of the matter is, that, 
attached as I am to this place, and the 
people about me, and, as I hope» the te- 
nantry are to me; I fear I shall be 
obliged to give up the agency .*'/ 

** Give up the agency ! How so ? you 
must Aots" cried lord Colambre, and, foi: 
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the moment, he forgot himself ; but Mn 
Burke took this only for an expression of 
good wilL 

*^ I must, I am afraid/' continued he^. 
— " My elnployer, lord Clonbrony, is 
displeased with me~-continual calls for 
money come upon me from England, and 
complaints of my slow remittances." 

*• Perhaps lord Clonbrony is in em- 
barrassed circumstances/' said lord Co- 
lambre. 

** I never speak of my employer's affairs^ 
sir/* replied Mr. Burke; now, for the 
first time, assuming an air of reserve. 

** I beg pardon, sir — I seem to have 
asked an indiscreet question." Mr. Burke 
was silent. 

^' Lest my reserve should give you a 
false impression, I will add, sir," resumed 
Mr. Burke, " that I really am not ac- 
quainted with the state of his lordship's 
-affairs in general. I know only what be- 
longs to the estate under my own manager 
inent. The principal part of hia lordship's 
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property, the Clonbrony estate, is under 
another agents Mn Garraghty." 

** Garraghty l^repeatedlordColainbre ; 
'* what sort of a person is he ? But I may 
take it for granted ^ that it cannot fall to 
the lot of one and the same absentee, to 
have two such agents as Mr. Burke/' 

Mr. Burke bowed, and seemed pleased 
with the compliment, which he knew he 
deserved— But not a word did he say <xf 
Mr. Garraghty : and lord Colambre,afraid 
of betraying himself by some other indis- 
creet question, changed the conversation* 

That very night, the post brought a 
letter to Mr. Burke, from lord Clonbrony, 
which Mr. Burke gave to his wife as soon 
as he had read it, saying, — 

" See the reward of all my services V* 

Mrs* Burke glanced her eye over the 
letter, and, being extremely fond of her 
husband, and sensible of his deserving fiir 
diiferent treatment, burst into indignant 
exclamations — 

^^ ,See the reward of jdl your services. 
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indeed! — What an uDreasonable, un- 
grateful man ! — So, this is the thanks for 
all you have done for lord Clonbrony 1" 

'^ He does not know what I have done, 
my dear.--»He never has seen what I have 
done.'* 

'• More shame for him !** 

•* He never, I suppose^ looks over his 
accounts, or understands them !" 

•* More shame for him !" , 

*^ He listens to foolish reports, or mis- 
representations, perhaps. He is at a d^- 
tance, and cannot find out the truth.** 

*' More shame for him !*' 

" Take it quietly, my dear j we have 
the comfort of a good conscience. The 
agency may be taken from me by thislord; 
but the sense of having done my duty, 
no lord or man upon earth can give or 
lake away." 

** Such a letter!" said Mrs. Burke, 
taking it up again. — Not even the civi- 
lity to write with his own hand ! — only 
his signature to the ^scrawl—looks as if 
it was written by a- drunken man, does 
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not it, Mn Evans?" said she, showing 
the letter to lord Colarabre, who imme- 
diately recognised the writing of sir Te* 
fence O'Fay, 

*^ It does not look like the hand of a 
gentleman, indeed/' said lord Colambre. 

*' It has lord Clonbrony's own signa- 
ture, let it be what it will," said Mr. 
Burke, looking closely at it ; '• lord Qon- 
brony's own writing the signature is, I 
'am clear of that.*' 

Lord Clonbrony's son was clear of it, 
ulso; but he took care not to give any 
opinion on that point. 

" O pray, read it, sir, read It," said 
Mrs. Burke ; ** read it, pray ; a gentleman 
may write a bad hand, but no gentle* 
man could write such a letter as that to 
Mf . Burke — pray read it, sir ; you who 
have seen something of what Mr. Burke 
has done for the town of Colambre, and 
what he has made of the .tenantry, and 
the estate of lord Clonbrony." 

Lord Colambre read, and was convince 
ed that his father bad never written or 
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read the letter, but bad signed it, trosthig 
to sir Terence O' Fay's having expressed 
his sentiments properly. 

" Sir, . . 

** As I have no farther occasion for 
your services, you will take notice, that 
I hereby request you will forthwith 
hand over, on or before the 1st of No* 
vember next, your accounts, with the 
" balance due of the hanging-gale (which, 
^' I understand, is more than ought to b^ 
** at this season) to NichdasO'Garraghty, 
Esq. College Green, Dublin, who, in 
future^ will act as agetit, and shall get, 
" by post, immediately, a power of attor# 
^* ney for the same, entitling him to re- 
'^ ceive and manage the Colambre,as well 
*• as the ' Clonbrony estate, for, 
" Sir, your obedient humble servant, 

** Grosvenoy Square*^^ 

Though misrepresentation, caprice,^ or 
interest, might have induced lord Qon- 
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bronj to desire to change his agent, yet 
lord Colatnbre knew that bis £ither/Qever 
could have announced his wished in such 
a style : and, as he returned the letter to 
Mrs. Burke, he repeated, lue was con* 
vinced, that it was impossible that any 
nobleman could liave written siich « 
letter ; that it must liave been written hj 
some inferior person ; and that his lord* 
ship had signed it without reading it. 

^^ My dear, I'm sorry you showed that 
letter to Mr. £vans,'' i^d Mr. Burke) 
** I den't like to expose lord Clonbrony j 
he is a well meaning gentleman^ misled by 
ignorant or designing people; at all 
events, it is not for us to expose him.'' 

^' He has exposed himlelf," said Mrs» 
Burke ; *' and the world should kno^ it."' 

^* He was very kind to me when I was 
a ;|roung man," said Mr. Burke ; *^ we 
fnust not forget that now, because we are 
angry, my love/* 

"Why, no, my love, to be sure we 
should not; but who could have recollect- 
ed it just at this minute but yourself? 
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And now, »r," tonuDg to lord Colambre^ 
^* you see what kind of a man this is; 
juyw is it not difficult for me to bear 
patiently to see him ill treated ?" 

*^ Not only difficult, but impossible, t 
should think, madam,*' said lord Colamh 
bre ; *^ I know, ereo I, who am a stranger, 
cannot help feeling for both of you, as 
you must see I do/^ 

** But half the world, who don't know, 
him,'' contiiMittd Mrs. Burke, ^^ when they 
hear thatlordOonbixniy'sagency is taken 
from him, will think, perhaps, that he ia 
to blame.'^ 

' <* No, madam," said lord Cdambre, 
** that you need not fear ; Mr« Burke may 
safely trust to his character j from what 
Z have within these two days seen and 
beard, I am convinced that such is the 
respect he has deserved and acquired, 
that no blame can touch him/' 

** Sir, I thank you," said Mrs. Burke, 
the tears coming into her eyes ; ** You 
can judge — you do him justice; but 
there are so many who don't know him. 
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and. who will decide without knowing aDy 
of the facts/' 

'^ That, my dear, happens about every 
thing to every body/' said Mr. Burke; 
*' but we must have patience ; time sets 
all judgments right, sooner or later." 
. *' But the sooner the better," said Mrs. 
Burke. *' Mr. Evans, I hope you will 
be so kind, if ever you hear this business 
talked of—" 

" Mr. Evans lives in Wales, my dear." 

'^ But he is travelling through Ireland, 
«my dear, and he toid he should return to 
Dublin, and, you know, th^re he cer- 
tainly will hear it talked of ; an4 I hope 
he will do me the favour to state what he 
has seen and knows to be the truth/' 

*' Be assured that I will do Mr. Burke 
justice — as far as it is in my power," 
said lord Colambre, restraining himself 
much, that he might not say more than 
became his assumed character. He took 
leave of this worthy family that night, 
. and, early the next morning, departed. 

♦• Ah !" thought he, as he drove away 
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from this well-regulated and flourishing 
place, ** how happy I might be, settled 
here with such a wife as — her of whom I 
must think no more.'* 

He pursued his Way to Clonbrony, his 
father's other estate, which was at a con- 
siderable distance from Colambre. He 
was resolved to know' what kind of agent 
Mr. Nicholas Garraghty might be, who' 
was to supersede Mr. Burke, and, by 
power of attorney, to be immediately en- 
titled to receive and manage the Colam- 
bre, as well as the Clonbrony estate. 
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CHAPTER X. 

X 

t 

Towards the evening of the second day's. 
journey, the driTer o£ lord Colambre's 
hackney 'cbabe stopped, and jumping off 
the wo<$den bar, on which he had been 
seated, exclaimed, 

^^ We're come to the bad step^ now. 
The bad road's beginning ly^n us^ please 
your honour." ^ 

*y Bad road ! that is very uncommon 
in this country, — I nevl||saw such fine 
roads, as you have in Ireland/' < ^ 

** That's true j and God bless your ho- 
nour, that's sensible of that same, for it's 
not what all the foreign quality I drive 
have the manners to notice.— God bless 
your honour ! I heard you're a Welsh- 
man, but, whether or no, I am sure 
you are a jantleman, any, way, Welsh 
or other,*' - 
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Notwithstanding the shabby great coat» 
the shrewd postillion perceived^ by our 
heroes language, that he was a gentle* 
man. After muGh dragging at the hoirses' 
heads^ and puahing and lifting, the Gar-> 
riage was got over what the postilUoa 
daid was the worst part of ike bad step ; 
but as the road '^ was not yet to say 
good/' he conttfuied walking beside the 
carriage. 

**^ It's oialy bad just kereabouts, and 
ihat by accident/' said he» " on account 
of there being no jantleman resident in it, 
nor near; hut only a hit of an under agent» 
a great Utile rogue, who gets his own tuni 
out of the roads, and every thing else ia 
Itfis^ I, Larry Brady, that am teUing 
your honour, have a good right to know ; 
£9rniysel£^ and my &ther, and aaty brethi^r. 
Fat Brady, the wheelrigfat, had onca a 
jj&rm under him ;. but was rukied, horse 
and £Mrt» all along with hian, and cast 
OQt, and my brother forced to fly the 
country, ^nd is now working in some. 
coachmaktrar^&yard,.inL0iuk)n; banished 
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he is ! — ^and here am I, forced to be what 
I am-?— and now that I'm reduced to 
drive a hack, the agent's a curse to me 
still, with these bad roads, killing my 
horses and wheels — and a shame to the 
country, which I think more of— rBad 
luck to him ! " 

" I know your brother j he lives with 
Mr. Mordicai, in Long-acre, in London.'*, 

** O, God bless you for that !" 

They came at this time within view of 
a range of about four and twenty men and 
boys, sitting astride on four and twenty 
heaps of broken stones, on each side of 
the road ; they were all armed with ham- 
mers, with which they beg«n to pound 
with great diligence and noise^ as soonds 
they saw the carriage. The chaise passed 
between these batteries, the stones flying 
on' all sides. 

•* How are you, Jem P—How are you, 
Phil ?'* said Larry. " But hold your hand, 
can't ye, while I fetop and get the stones 
Out of the horses'jf^e/. So you're making 
i^p the rent, are you, for St. Dennis ?** 
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^' Whoosh !** said one of the pounders 
coming close to the postillion, and point- 
ing hi^ thumb back towards the chaise: 

Who have you in it ?*' 
Oh, you need not scruple, he's a very 
honest man ; — he's only a man fromNorth 
Wales, one Mr. Evans, an innocent jan* 
tleman, that's sent over to travel up and 
down the ^country, to find is there any 
copper minea in it/' 

" How do you know, Larry ?** 

" Because I know very well, firpm one, 
that was tould, and I seen him tax the^ 
man of the King's Head with a copper 
half crown at first sight, which was only 
lead to look at, you'd think, to them that 
was not skilful v\ copper. So lend me a 
knife, till I cut a linchpin out of the 
hedge, for this one won't go far.'* 

Whilst Larry was making the linch- 
pin, all scruple being removed, bis ques-^ 
tion about St. Dennis and the rent was 
answered. 

** A7> it's the^riot, sure enough, we're 
jpounding out for him, for he sent the 
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Ainn fou»llaBt irightvwas-ei^t days', to 
wwo< HIT ^kt K«dk^ vreniA be down sd^'*- 
MMdli3ry to taker a 9weep(aflioiig:u8;.a]iii 
there's only six clea]?dd3^s^>Satardaty(night, 
bSftod tbei asstBes^ suve } aor we muBt fsee 
mil^geVk^ ftnslled anyi wotyr to clear diet 
pM^ehCmmit'again^ the sweorifig da^r ^oi* 
^arid Pdddy ^rt is>tfae omseers tfaem- 
ai^^sr, aind Paf^y is^to s^earto it.'^ 

" St. Dennis, is it ? Tbew ywa've one 
great comf<9ti^ attdsecority^^cHatfaewon't 
9e patfihjiJkr' abcmt the^ s^visai!rii)g ^ fbr, 
i^tiee' e^e¥'he had Itis'teeadt oahts shoul^r 
dliWi an^oftth' never stuck in S<u Denntafs 
^oat> ttie^e than' in-- hfs^ wm brother 
dH^Niek^s/^^ 

•^'Itfetiead upon. his shouldmi** eb^ 
j^eate^ lel^d Colambre r **• Pray, did' you. 
ever hear t4)^t St. Demiia^s^ bead wa]» off 
his^slioiritferftr 

- •<'lt^i/evep\i«rt9,'pl»8eyoai? hoaour^r tor 
ihykdowlfedgel**' 

*^ Did you never, among youv saiiitrii> 
Ifea¥ 6£ SlJw Dennis caapiyxng his bead in 
fii^ hAtl^r 9i%idioi«t Coflamlive. 
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'' The rael ^atl"^ siaid tfaeposdUiot]^ 
HiiddetAy cfba»g»ijg bii^ tone^ and kxdtiBg 
sshbcftoeii; *« O di^l^t b€ tdkiog thdt ^dy 
df thef s^iiif»» plas0 y o«if honoan'* 

^ TheA 6£ t?iid( St. fi)eii&i» were y(M 
talking just now ? — ^Whom do you lAeMi 
hy St. Dbntrk^ ^fidl whom db yow eall old 
Nick?''^ 

'^(Xd Nkfa/' s(fi8>wef6d the {mtiUiM^ 
eomm^ clois^ to t^ inde of t^ candirge^ 
^Tid whisp^iin^-^** CMi$ Nidey pla»eydur 
bonotir^ 18 o»r iliokfi^mie foironeVKcdiokuL 
Garraghty, esq. pf College Greern Dab-» 
Mn^ and St. Dentiig is bis brother Di^tlis, 
whO' id old Niek's brother in* sill things^ 
and would fain be ^ mnt^ only heV ^ 
s^ner. He tiveK jui^t by faen^,. ih the 
country, uifdclr-ageat to l(»rd' Gloqbroriy, 
as oldi Ndck is upp^r agent^^it's (fnly^ 
joke irmong'tbe people, thatat^ not fbnd^ 
of tHem at alL-^Lord Clonbrony himself^ 
i» a very good jantleman^ if he Was not 
an absentee, remdent in London,.ledving 
us and everything to the^likefsof thetn*", 
' '. Lord Colambre listened With all pps^ 
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Bible composure and attention ; but the 
postillion having now made his linchpin 
of woody zxiAJixed himself J he mounted 
his bar; and dijoye on, sayjng to lord 
Colambre, as . he. looked at the road- 
makers, ^ 

" Voot cratures ! They couldn't keep 
their cattle out of pound, or themselves 
out of jail, but by making this road/' 
. " Is.^ road-making, then, a very profit- 
ablebusiness? — Have road-makers higher 
wages than other men in this part of the 
country ?" 

"It is,- and it. is not — They have, 
and they have not — plase youi' honour." 

," I don't understand you !" 

" No, beca-ase you're an Englishman 
—that is a Welshman — I beg your ho- 
nour's pardon. But Til tell you how 
that is, and I'll go slow over these bro- 
ken stones— for I can t go fast.— It is 
where there*s no jantleman over these 
under-agents, as here they do as they 
plase ; and when they have set the land, 
they get rasonable from the head land* 
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lords, to poor cratures . at a rackrent, 
that they can't live and pay the rent, 
they say — ^ 
*• Who says?'' 

** Them under-agents, that have no 
conscience at all. Not all — but some^ 
like Dennis, says, says^he, * Fll get you 
a road to make up the tent :' that is, plase 
your honour, the agent gets them a pre- 
sentment for so many perches of road 
from the grand jury, at twice the pric^ 
that would make the road. And tenants 
are, by this means, as they take the road 
by contract, at the price given by the 
county, able to pay all they get by the 
job^ over and above potatoes and salt, 
back again to the agent, for the arrear 
on the land. — Do I make your honour 
sensible .^ * " 

" You make me much more sensible 
than I ever was before," said lord Co- 
lambre : " but is not this cheating the 
county ?" 

*" Po I make you understaod ? ^ 
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** j§ nftt it :^1 iflr say gopd> and ywvrs 
too, plase your honour?" said J^urjf 
looking very shrewdly. 

'" Afy:gQPdrj»id:lwd^pl?ii«t>f start- 

^^ jy[AVRif t you |;o 4o >wJtth thfs ro^ds as 

t^«|cu t|>^ 'JittW feoWiW ?. fA«d SWFe^ 
tbjgy/d ji&m^ \^ (got xw^^ at :all^ if ^y 
iW»»'t>|fta(fe tWs way;S J ja»4 i»^'^ ^ li>fiflt 

rj[^^ ^v* iagi^* J^ Mm^ the rod j w: 

l^^g's J5^side»t ;ifi <J3» Qpuntry, sbt^^?'^; 
DP jo]4)^^ qsMA l)fV be^^Wie ihf^yj^ ith^» 

tl^?Jieft4ipg«iie»tQnjih^;gr|wiJ4iry; and 

^SS^ j^WE^yn^ep ;janii^n?ftn 34?^. #fe^n 
1(4^ in ^4ffr^ ,fKid a}i'» digbt;.'' 

Lord Colambre was much surpi:iseda|; 
l4»rf^kn«^}fi^^tkf^m9fl»^r j»which 
c»»i¥y >^fWwe^8 .i« ma»agj^, as we^ a^:by 
Im shr^w^ ^gpQ^ fleB^e : J»e ^fj^d <iot Jcnpw 
that this is not uncommon in his TMkfii 
life in Ireland* 

Whilst Larry was €peakmg, lord Ca- 
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l^mbre was Jboiiog ^rMI fide tp #ide r9( 
4^he deaolati w of kbe tprofp^a. 

it?'* 

** iA^y:, all 3»o» ;«ee, .and «j *ir 5*id ifiw- 
ther than you can see. My lord C^Mh 
brony wrote, and ordered fjianfeitions 
h&^e^ tiflMB h9fsk i ;«nji impi^ ww fBid to 
lubQwerci &r diAob^ md planting' — 
And, what next ?— Wb|[^ iRh»t di|d jbhe 
4iiidfir^4)ni ilo, jmt let Abe 4^ts in 
ihfOQg^lga^ jeft o'|Hirpoiie» tto bart;»tbe 
idrees, .^^ dbten this ioroes Mas aU ibawb* 
led* And nesst, ifae casttle iims iet in tow- 
l)3s»ng, !wd ^nwiked 2i^ tH ihfi la«d was 
iall poadifid ; jwd IdAeaihe bnd'was ivusbe, 
and cried down : and Saint Ideimisiwaralie 
up to Dublin to jold li^dk^ and heidver to 
the landlord, how ntme ivrauid it^e ]t» Qr 
hid ttny ^ixig at dH for it j: so 'tb^n it fell 
to Mm a cheapJbaiigain.***^«^heitipksj|f 
.th«m ! (who fcaow3 km^ if J d^wUj?** ; . 

Pitesently« loud Colaoabre'ia attention 
was roused .^ain^ :by 0£!^»lg ^ tn^n fpun- 
ning, as if For his life, aoPQ^ ^ rbag^ ^t^r 
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the road*side : he leaped over the ditch, 
and was upon the road in an instant. He 
seemed startled at first, at the sight of 
the carriage ; but, looking at the postil- 
lion, Larry nodded, and he smiled and 
said,* 

« Airs safe r 

•* Pray, my good friend,^ may I ask 
what that is you have on your shoulder ?" 
said lord Colambre. 

^^ PlUse your honour^ it is only a pri- 
vate still, which I^ve just caught out yon- 
der in the bog; and I'm. carrying it in 
with all speed to the ganger, to make a 
discovery, that the jantleman may benefit 
by the reward : I expect he'll make me a 
compliment/' 

^^ Get up behind, and I'll give you a 
Uft!'^ said the postillion. 

** Thank you kindly-— but better ray 
legs !*' said the man ; and, turning down a 
lane, off he rian again, as fast as possible. 

" Expect he'll make me a compli- 
ment ! " repeated lord Colambre, *' to 
make a discovery/' 
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** Ay, plase your honour ; for the law 
is/' said Larry, "that, if an unlawful 
still, that is, a still without licence for 
\ehiskey, is found,. half the benefit of the 
fine that's put upon the parish, goes to 
him that made the discovery : that's what 
that man is after ; for he's an informer." 

" I should not have thought, from what 
I see of you," said lord Colambre, smil* 
>ing, ** that you, Larry, would have offer- 
ed an informer a lift/' 

" Oh, plase your honbur !" said Larry, 
smiling archly, " would not I give the 
laws a lift, when in my power?" 

Scarcely had he uttered these words, 
and scarcely was the informer out of s^ht, 
when, across the same bog, and over the : 
ditch, came another man, a half kind of 
gentleman, with a red silk handkerchief 
about his neck, and a silver- handled whip 
in his hand. 

" Did you see any tnati pa^ the road, 
friend?" said he td the postillion* 

" O ! who would I see ? or why would 
I tell ?" repUed Larry, in a sulky tone* 

«5 
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^^ Come, come, be scnart '/' snid the 
nan with the silvier ivhip^ o&dng to put 
half a ccown into the posfciljlion's hand ; 
-«<^^ point me which w^y he took/^ 

^^ 1% have none o^ jr^Qur idii^er J don^it 
UMftdime wkiiL itV^ said Lairjr.-rr^* But» 
if you^j^l tadoe my adyiee^ yeu'li dtxite 
across Wdk, a^d follow (the Aelds, out to 
Kittogenesawee" 

The exciseman set mit again tmin^di* 
ately, in an opposite direction to thai 
wti^ch the man who carried tbe sttil had 
taken. Jx>rd Colambre now perpeived^ 
that the pr^eMed informer had been 
ruening 4^ to conceal a etiill c^ his 

'^ The gauger^ plase yoar hon<iuf /' ssad 
Larry, lookii^ back at lord Coiambre ;. 
^ the gauger is a ^titt^hunUng /" 

^ And you put him on a wr<mg scent i'' 
said lord Colambre. 

^* Sure, I t^ld him no lie : I only said. 
^ If you'll tak€ tny advice*' And why 
was he such a fool as to take my advice^ 
when I wouldn't tal^e bis fee ?^ 
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^' So thu iA the waf, Lartji yoa give 
a lift to the laws !'' 

^' If the laws would ^ive a iift to Wfi^ 
plorse }^owJion0iir, maf <be Td doas aiuch 
byjdiem* JBatit'aonly'tlpiefeir^vettuelawi 
I mean ^ for I never^ to my kAOwMlgi^^ 
broke aoAther 'ComaiaodcQeot : b^t it's 
what no hoaest poor Man aBMng his 
»eigbboiiir$ igfonlA fiorupl^ to itake*-A 

^^ A i§^s of ^hiM;, ixx the «ame of 
heivm ?'' eaid Imd Gotambre. 

ca-ase if $ (th^ JJItUe wUakey that^^ foade 
in the private iM^l ^or pot 9 and ;^ieenj be-^ 
cause itfn aif)9d«K»rd ^ iv^ixatsoeiret we'd 
lil^e, and for wh^t we ihai^e Itfcde o£, tmd 
wpidd nake wocb ipf :: after taking tine 
glass of it, np aftwi -oonld ^ Mid ii^oa^m 
to xwirx ti^ eriXtm^Si for they aU abelber 
on tha4: estate Hvder ^votiur of them ikzt 
gp shares, Mid mate xent of 'lan^-Hbiit 
I'fd Aever ioferm j^aiii' 'eax. And^ afiaer 
jdli i£tk» truth i9as fawws, and my ioni 
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Clonbrony should be informed against, 
and presented, for it's his neglect is the 
bottom of the nuisance.*' 
- ♦* I find all- the blame is thrown upon 
this poor lord Clonbrony," — said lord 
Colambre. . 

" Because he is absent," said Larry 
— " It would not be so was he prisinL 
— ^But your honour was talking to me 
about the laws. — Yourhonour's a stranger 
io this countiy, and astray about them 
things. — Sure, why would I mind the 
laws about whiskey, more than the qua- 
lity, ov'ihejidge on the bench ?'' 

** What dayou mean ?" 

*• Why ! was not 1 prismt in the court- 
house myself, when the jidge was on the 
bench judging a still, and across the court 
came in one with a sly jug ofpotsheen for 
the jidge himself, who jwg/arrerfit, 'when 
the right thing, to claret j and when I 
seen that, by the laws! a man might talk 
himself dumb to nie after again' potsheei), 
^r in favour of the revenue, or revenue- 
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officers. And there they may go on, with 
their gaugers, and their surveyors, and 
their supervisors, and their watcfiing qffi^ 
cerSj and their coursing officers, setting 
*em one after another, or one over the 
head of another, or what way they will— 
we can baffle and laugh at 'em. Didn't 
I Jcnow, next door to our inn,, last year, 
ten watching officers set upon one distiU 
ler, and he was too cunning for them; 
and it will always be so, while ever the 
people think it no sin. — No, till then, 
not all their dockets and permits signify 
a rush, or a turf. — And the gauging rod 
even ! who fears it ? They may spare that 
rod, for it will never mend the child." 

How much longer Larry's dissertation 
on the distillery laws would have conti- 
nued, had not his ideas been interrupted, 
we cann0|gu6ss ; but he saw he was com- 
ingtoatown,andhegathered up the reins, 
and plied the whip, ambitious to make a 
figure in the ey^es of its inhabitants. 

This town consisted of one row of mi* 
serable huts, sunk beneath tlie side of the 
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roady the mud walb cf ooked in eveiy Si^ 
rectiofl ; some of them ^opening in wide 
cracks, or jeigmg fissures^ fram 'top to 
botta»» asif tliene had jtist heed an earth- 
quake ^<<-iifl the roofs sunk in frarioiis 
j^oes-HtJiAteh off, or (Xfetgvoym mith 
grass-— noichinmeys^the smidce makisg 
its way ihjough a jbuofe in the roof, ;Qr 
risjsig m clouds from the top of the jopen 
door^^dmighills hefione the doors, attd 
gneen fStBudiftg puddles •^ squalid dmi* 
dren^ vith scaro^ly xags to cover them, 
gazing at die carriage^ 

'^ ihlugieiat's town,"" «aM the postiHiion, 
^ once aisviug place, when my lady Chm^ 
brony was at home to whtte^vafiii it, and 
thelifae." 

As theydrove hy , isomemen and wamen 
psd their heads through the SBBcdce oul.^of 
the cehins ; pale^woraeo, -with iamg^ faiaek. 
Of yeiLow lock&-*Haien with c<Niiiteoanicei 
and figures b^e& of hope and energy. 

<< Wtrebdhed 1 wDetcfaed people V eaid 
kwd Colambre. 

^ Then its not their fault iieither,^ 
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aaid Larry .j ^* for my wn wBcle's one of 
them, and it» tbdviog and haixi a wofl:«- 
iog mao as could be in all If^Jand^ h« 
>ras, qfotie ht w&$ tramped runder foot. 
Mod his heant doiroke. I wbb at ibis fune- 
ral, this ime fkat j^ar ; and ^r k$ niay* 
tbs agent's ,Mm Jiieait, if he has tmy. 

Lord Colambjse interrnpited tfais de- 
PJODciatiwi by tom^mg L«riry'is aboulder, 
aod askaog a<M»e qw^a, which m I^rry 
did o0tdA9tbol;ly»eot]^reHMiH}, be pulled 
up thereiffSiitndtbevariowRfmesoftbe 
vfifaidie ^stopped ftQdd«»)y« 

'* I did not hear well, plase your ho^ 
npmr/' 

*' Wbat ar-e Ibofle pejtq)le!" ppintiiig 
toAflfttQ and woman, owious figures, who 
bad £ome out of ^a <:akifi9 tbe dow of 
wbieb tke womaa who Gaeoe out last, 
locked, and eaneAdly hiding the key in 
thethstoh^ turaedber hack upon the man, 
acnd they waik^ a^ay in difierent direc- 
tions : the wofloan bending fmdet a hnge 
bmidle xm her back, coveiied by a yellow 
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petticoat turned over her shoulders ; from 
the top of this bundle the head of an in* 
fant appeared ; a little boy, almost nakedi 
followed her with a kettle, and two girls, 
oqe of whom could but just walk, held 
her hand and clung to her ragged petti* 
coat ; forming, all together, a complete 
group of beggars. The woman stopped, 
and looked after the man. 

The man was a Spanish looking figure, 
with gray hair, a wallet hung at the end 
of a stick over one shoulder, a reaping- 
hook in the other hand ; he walked off 
stoutly, without ever casting a look be- 
hind him. 

** A kind harvest to you, John Dolan,'* 
cri^d the postillion, ** and success to ye, 
Winny, with the quality. There's aluck- 
penny for the child to begin with,*' added 
he, throwing the child a penny. " Your 
honour, they're only poor cratures going 
up the country to beg, while the man 
goes over to reap the harvest in England. 
Nor this would not be, neither, if the 
lord was in it to give ^em empUAf. That 
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» 

man, now, was a good and willing slave 
in his day : I mind iiim . working with 
myself in the shrubberies at Clonbrony 
Castle, when I was a boy, — ^but I'll not 
be detaining your honour, now the road's 
better." 

The postillion drove on at a good rate 
for some time, till he came to a piece 
of the roaid freshly covered with broken 
stones, where he was obliged again to go 
slowly. 

They overtook, a string of cars, on 
which were piled up high, beds, tables, 
chairs, trunks, boxes, band-boxes. 

** How are you, Finnucai^ ? youVe fine 
loading there — ^from Dublin, are you ?" 

" From Bray/' 

" And what news?" 

" Great news and bad for old Nick, 
or some belonging to him, thanks be to 
heaven ! for myself hates him." 

" What's happened him ?" 

** His sister's husband that's failed, the 
great grocer that was," th^ man that had 
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the wife that ifvfd* the fine house xiq^r 
£niy, tiiat ihey got that time the pvlia- 
roxsxt^fittei, and that I seen in heor jczx* 
ris^ flaMM Pg . wc ll» it'-s all aat» tinej^r^ 
iill ifanr j^/^ 

** Tut ! is that all ? then theyH Ouive;, 
and aet up again gander than ^ver^ I'll 
jei^s(ge : disve siQt they (dd NicJc for aa 
attorney at ifaw l)ack? a good var* 
arant?** 

*' Oh, trust him for that! he won't j^ 
wcunhfxioic payafarthingt for his duster, 
WHT sx>idds%9 was she his faiher i Iheas^ 
him teUing her so^ which I tCfMild mat 
liave done in bis plaoe, at 'th«t ^Ht^, and 
she crying as if htt heart woi4d ^jpoak, 
and I standing by in the paitour." 

"The neger!\ AnddidhespeaJ^'bhat 
.way, and you by ?' 

^ Ay, did be ; a^ said, ' Mrs. £<a£rai> 
ty/ says he, * it's all your own fault; 
you're an extravagant fool, and ever was, 

* Owned. 
, t A^^£:^9JiQa8i:9egro; meo perioulo, n^^ntf. 
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and I Mi»ab Qiy hands of you :' tbat wm 
the word he spoke; and liie 'answere49 
And aaidy ^ Aod m@t)rn't I send the beds 
jind bldolsfeitsu' m^ htie, ' and what I chih 
b^rvtbecarg* p*i* Qf the wsiy of the credi- 
tors, tfo Cfeftbiwiy Gaetle j and won't ypu 
letn^ cbtde Ihore Jfromthe shame, till the 
lm9A^'§^w^rV * X^n naay do that/ savd 
lie, *fQr iwlwt I «ftres but xewember/ 
wys rhifi, ^ ibat f V« the fftrstrdaun to tbevs^ 
^oods;' and that's all he wiould grapJU 
iS» Ibegr ^re cpmliig di>w» >all o' Monday 
'^Htbejn .-aise bi^r -b^d bo^os $nd aU-^^tQ 
wUde it:; .imfl i&i(bb k «^as a pity of her:! 
t^ ike^ ber jSfC^jbing, . w4 to see her owodl 

bfothi^r sf^ft]^ fmd Ifiokr^P bar4;! and-she 
a lady." 

•*' jSuw, 0b^(5 nf«t;a tedy bor;n, ih) «we 
tiftan JMWiSDlf/' '^ai^ iLariry ; '' ^ut that'p 
iko exciide ior liM^^ Uk heart's as hard 
ai$ that stme," isaid L^rry ; ^' a;nd roy 
ptw« peopjb Jwieiw that long i^go, ^nd aow 
his 9wn know it : ^md what right have 
Wi^ tx> CfcmpUin, ^ince he's as bad 
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to his owp flesh and blood as to 
us?" 

With this consolation, and with i 
" God speed you/* given to the carman, 
Larry was driving off; but the carman 
called to him, and pointed to a house, at 
the corner of which, on a high pole, was 
swinging an iron sign of three horse-shoes, 
set in a crooked frame, and at the win- 
dow hung an empty bottle proclaiming 
whiskey within. 

« Well, I don't c4re if I do," said Lar- 
ry } " for I've no other comfort left n» 
in life now. I beg your honour's par- 
don, sir, for a minute," added he, throw- 
ing the reins into the carriage to lord 
Colambre, as. he leaped down. All re- 
monstrance and power of hings to re- 
claim him vain ! He darted into the 
whiskey-house with the carman — re- 
appeared before lord Colariibre could ac- 
complish getting out, remounted his seat, 
and, taking the reins, ** t thank your ho- 
notir," said he, *• and V\\ bring you into 


■ 
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Clonbrony before it's pitch-dark yet, 
though it's night-fall, and that's four 
good miles, but ^ a spur in the head is» 
worth two in the heel.'" 

Larry, to demonstrate the truth of )[^ 
favourite axiom, drove off at such-iP 
furious rate over great stpnes left in t}ie 
middle of the road by<:arin4i, who had 
been driving in the gudgeons of their 
axletrees to hinder them from lacing*, 
that lord Colambre thought life and limb 
in imminent danger ; and feeling, that, 
at all events, the jolting and bumping 
was past endurance, he had recourse to 
Larry's shoulder, and shook and pulled, 
and called to him to go slower, but in 
Vain : at last the wheel struck full against 
a heap 6( stones at a turn of the road, the 
wooden linchpin came off, and the chaise 
was overset : lord Colambre was a little 
bruised, but' glad to escape without frac* 
tured bones. 

" I beg your -honour's piardon," said 
Larry, completely sobered : " I*m as glad 

* Opening ; perhaps from lacker, to loosen. 
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as the best pair of boot^ ever I tte, to see 
your honour nothing the worse for it. 
It was the linchpin, and them barrows 
of loose stones, that ought to be fmed 
Wfy M|D^» if there was any justice in the 
country/* 

** The pole is broke, how are we to get 
on ?** said ftrd Colambre; 

•* Mlirder ! murder ! — ^ and no smith 

^ tf eater than CloTrbrony ; nor rope even. 

It's a folly to tallr, Wfe can^t get to (Dlbft-^ 

brony, nor stir a step balckward or for- 

v-ardthe night.-* 

" What, then, do yotrmean tt> leave me 
'stll night in the middle of the roadr* criecf 
lord Cohmbre, quitte exasperatfed. * 

"Is it m^! plk^ your honour. F 
would not use' any janriem^an so' ill, bar-- 
ring I could do no other," replied the 
postillion, coolly; th^n, leaping aert)si^ 
the ditch, or, as he called4t, the^^ ofl 
the ditch, he scrambled up, and while &e* 
was scrambling, said, " If your honour 
will lend nie your hand, till I pull yotf 
' up the back of the dittehv the^ h&tne^ will 
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^and' while we go. 1 11 find you m 
pfefty a lodging for tliQ night, with » 
widbw of a brother of my shister's hus^ 
band that was, as ever you slept ia your 
Ufe ; for Old Nick or St. Dennis Imst mt^ 
fornid' 'em out yet : afnd your honour mlP 
be, no compare, snugger thsA tlie imrat 
Glonb*K>iiy, which has no ro^ the devil 
a stick; But where will 1 get your ho^^ 
nour'&hand ; for it's coming on sa dark, 
I can't see rightly. Therg, you're up 
now safe. Yonder candle's^ the house.'* 

" Go aud ask whether they can give 
u»anig»bt's lodging." 

^* Is it ask ? When I see the light !— 
Sureilley'd be proud to give the traveller 
all the beds in the house, let alone one. 
Take care of the potatoe furrows, thatV 
all, and follow me straight I'll go on ta^ 
tti^et tbe dog, who knows me, and might 
bfe' strange to your honour.' ' 

^* Kiddiy welcome," were date first 
^^wdfi^ lord- Colambi^ heard wtien he ap» 
pHH^dhed the cottage ; and *^ kindly wel- 
come" was in the sound of the votee and 
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in the countenance of the old woman 
who came out, shading her rush* candle 
from the wind, and holding it so as to 
light the path. When he entered the 
Mtta|^ he saw a cheerful fire and a neat 
pretty young woman making it blaze; 
she curtsiedf put her spinning wheel out 
of the way^et a stool by the fire for the 
stranger, and, repeating, in a very low 
tone of voice, " Kindly welcome, sir," 
retired. 

*• Put down some eggs, dear, there's 
plenty in the bowl," said the old woman, 
calling to her; " I'll do the bacon. Was 
not we lucky to be up ? — The boy's gone 
to bed, but waken him,'' said she, turn- 
ing to the postillion ; " and he'll help you 
with the chay, and put your horses in the 
bier for the pight." . 

No : Larry chose to go on to Cloftbrony 
with the horses, that he might get the 
chaise mended betimes for his honour. 
The table was set; ^trlean trenchers, hot 
potatoes, milk, eggs, bacon^ and ^^ kindly 
welcome to all.'* 
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«^ Set the salt, dear ; and the butter, 
love ; Where's your head, Grace dear ?*' 

^' Grace !" repeated lord Colambre, 
looking up ; and, to apologize for his in- 
voluntary exclamation, he added, '' Is 
Grace a common name in Ireland?'' ' ' 

^^ I can't say, plase your honour, but 
it was give her by lady Clon^tony, from 
a niece of her own, God bless her ; and 
a very kind lady she was to us and to all 
when she was living in it; but those 
times are gone past,'' said the eld wo- 
man, with a sigh. The young woman 
sighed too; and, sitting down by the 
£re, began to count the notches in a lit- 
tle bit of stick, which she held in her 
hand ; and, after she had counted them^ 
sighed again. 

** But don't be sighing, Grace, now," 
said the old woman ; *^ sighs is bad sauce 
for the traveller's supper ; and we won't 
be troubling him with n(K>re," added she, 
turning to lord Colambre, with a smile* 

" Is your egg done to your liking?" 

VOL. VI. I 
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« Pfetfcctly, thank you-** 

^* Then I wish it was a chicken, for 
your sake, which it should have beeUi and 
toast too, had we time^ I wish I could 
see you eat another egg»'' 
* *^N6 more, thank you, my good lady j 
I ne^er eat a better sapper, nor received 
a mose hojjpitable welcome/* 

** O, the welcome is all we have to offer.'" 

^ May I ask what that is ?'' said lord 
Coltonbre, looking at the notched stick, 
which the young woman held in her 
hand, and on which her eyes were still 

** It's a taUffi plase your hcHumr. — O, 
you're a foreigner; — it's the way the la- 
bourers do ke^ the account of the day's 
work with the overseer, the bailiff; a 
notch for every day, .the bailiff makes on 
his stick, and the labourer the like on his 
stick, to tally; and when we come to 
make up the account, it's by the notches 
we go. And there's been a mistake, and 
is a dispute here between our boy and the 
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overseer ; and she was counting the bey's 
tally, that's in bed, tired, for in truth 
he's overwoTkedk*^ 

^* Would you want any thing more 
from me, mother?'' said the gitfl, rhing 
and turning her head away. 

^< No^ child ; get away, tot yowt heatrt's 

fuU:" 
Sh^ wBnt instantly. 

^' Is the boy her brother ?'' said loid 
Colambre* 

^i No } he's her bachelor," said the old 
womaax, lowering her voice. 

" Her bachelor ?" 

'< That is» her sweetheart : for she is 
not my daughter, though you heard her 
call me mother. The boy's my son ; but 
I am qfeard they must give it up ; for 
they're too poor, and the times is hard, 
and the agent's harder than the times. 
There's two of them, the under and the 
upper ; and they grind the substance of 
one between them, and then blow one 
away like chaff; but we'll not be talking 
of that to spoil your honour's night's 

i2 
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rest. Tbe room's ready, and here's tbe 
rushlight.'' 

She showed him into a very small but 
neat room. 

«< What a comfortable looking bed ! '* 
said lord Colambre. 

' ** Ah, these red check curtains," said 
she, letting, them down ; " these have 
lasted well ; they were give me by a good 
friend, now far away, over the seas, my 
lady Clonbrony ; and made by the pretti- 
est hands ever you see, her niece's, miss 
Grace Nugent's, and she a little child that 
time J sweet love ! all gone !** 

The old woman wiped a tear from her 

eye, and lord Colambre did what he 

could to appear indifferent. She set 

down the candle, and left the room j lord 

• Colambre went to bed, but he lay awake, 

« Revolving sweet and bitter thoughts. *' 
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CHAPTER XI. 

^H£ kettle was on the fire, tea things 
set, every thing prepared for her guest 
by the hospitable hostess, who, thinking 
the gentleman would take teatohisbreak- 
last, had sent off a gossoon by the^rst 
Ught to Clonbrony, fw an ounce of tea, 
a quarter of sugar ^ and a loaf of white 
bread ; and there was on the little table 
good cream, milk, butter, eggs— all the 
promise of an excellent breakiast. It 
was a ^esh morning, and there was a 
pleasant fire on the hearth, neatly swept 
up. The old woman was sitting in her 
chimney corner, behind a little skreen of 
white-washed wall, built out into the room, 
for the purpose of keeping those who sat 
at the fire from the blast of the door. 
There was a loop-hole in this wall, to let 
the light in, just at the height of a per* 


174 THE ABSENTW.^ 

son's head, who was sitting near the chim- 
ney. The rays of the morning sun now 
came through it, shining across the face 
of the old woman, as she sat ktiitting; 
lo£d Colambre thought he had seldom 
seen a. more agreeable countenance, in- 
telitgieut ey^, ben/eyQlent soaile^ a natinral 
expression <£ .daeerfalneas, subdued hy 

agje and misfortsune. 

-. ^^ A good morrow to you kindly, sir^ 
iti^d I hope you got the ni^t well ?^s^ A 
fiae day for us this hojyday morning ; my 
Grdoe is gojae to early .pr^ryera, so your ho» 
uouf will be content with an old woman 
to ib&ke yiour tea.-*-0, let me put in 
plenty ^f tea, or it will never be good; 
and if your honour takes stirabout, an old 
hand' will isngage to make that to your 
liking, asiy way ; for, by great happiness, 
vm bavje what will just answer for you, of* 
^ nicest meal the miller made my Grace 
n compliment of, last time she went to the 
mill." 

Lord Cokmbre observed, that this mil-. 
ler had good taste ; and his lordship paid 
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some compliment to Graced beauty, 
ivhich the old woman received with a 
smile, but turned off the conversation. 

^^ Then/' said she, looking out of the 
window, ^^ is not that there a nice little 
garden the boy dug for her and me, at his 
breakfast and dinner hours ? Ah ! he's a 
good boy, and good wanraot to work; 
and the good son'^^^ar^^^ the good wife, 
and it's he that will make the g<Kxl hus- 
band ; and with my good will he, and no 
other, shall get her, and with her good 
will the same; and I bid 'em keep up their 
heart, and hope the best, for there's no 
use in fearing the worst till it comes." 

Lord Colambre wished very much to 
know the worst. 

^^ If you would not think a stranger 
impertinent for asking," said he, ^^ and 
if it would not be painful to you to ex- 
plain ?" 

" O, impertinent, your honour! it's 
very kind — ^and sure, none's a stranger 
to one's heart, that feels for one. And 
for myself, I can talk of my troubles with- 
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out thinking of them. So, I'll tell yea 
all — if the worst comes to 'the worst — 
all that is, is, that we must quit, and give 
up this little snug place, and house, and 
farm, and all, to the agent — which would 
be hard on us, and me a widow, when my 
husband did all that is done to the land ; 
and if your honour was a judge, you could 
see, if you stepped out, there has been a 
deal done, and built the house, and ail- 
but it plased Heaven to take him* Well, 
he was too good for this world, and I'm 
satisfied — I'm not saying a word again' 
that — I trust we shall meet in heaven, 
and be happy, surely. — And, meantime, 
here's my boy, that will make me as happy 
as ever widow was on earth — if the 
agent will let him. And I can't think 
the agent, though they that know him 
best call him old Nick, would be so 
wicked to take from us that which he ne- 
ver gave us. The good lord himself 
granted us the lose ; the life's dropped, 
and the years is out ; but we had a pro- 
mise of renewal in writing from the^land- v. 
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lord. — God bless him ! if he Was not 
away, heM be a good gentleman, and 
we'd be happy and safe."'. 

" But if you have a promise in writing 
of a renewal, surely you are safe, whether 
your landlord is absent or present." 

^* Ah, no ! that makes a great diffir^ 
when there's no eyq or hand over the 
argent. I would not wish to speak or 
think ill of him or any man ; but was he 
an angel, he could not know to do the 
tenantry justice, the way he is living al- 
ways in Dublin, and coming down to the 
country only the receiving days, to make 
a sweep among us, and gather up the 
rents in a hurry, and he in such haste 
back to town— can just stay to count 
over our. money, and- give the receipts* 
Happy for us, if we -get that same !— but 
can't expect he should :hav^ time to see 
or hear us, or mind our improvements, 
any more than listen to our complaints } 
O ! there's great excuse for the gentle- ' 
man, if that was any comfort fi)r us," ad* 
ded she, smiling. 

^' But, if he does not live amongst 

15 
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you himself, has not he sane iHider«> 
agents who live^ in the country?" said 
lord Colambre. 

^« He has so." 

^' And he should know your ccmcems ; 
does he mind them ?" 

*^ He should know-^-he should know 
l^ter ; but as to minding our concern]^ 
^our honour knows/' continued she, 
Smiling again, ^*. every one in this world 
ffiust mind their own concerns ; and it 
woidd be a good world, if it was even so« 
There's a great deal in all things, that 
don't appear at first sight. Mr. Dennis 
wanted Grace for a wife for his bailiff, 
but she would not have him ; and Mn 
Dennis was very sweet to her himself — 
but Grace is rather high with him as pro- 
per, and he has a gprudge agabC us ever 
since. Yet, indeed, there,'' added she, 
after another pause, '^ as you say, I think 
we are safe ; for we have that memoran- 
dum in writing, with a pencil, given under 
his own hand, on the back of the lase to 
me, by the same token when my good 
lord had his foot on the step of the coach ^ 
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going away ; and I'll never forget the 
smile of her that got that good turn dond 
for me, miss Grace. And just when she 
i¥as going to Engliuid and London, andi 
young as she was» to have the thought 
ta stop and turn to the likes of me ! O, 
then, if you could see her, and know her, 
as I did ! That was the comforting angel 
upon earth — ^look, and voice, and hearty 
and all ! O, that she was here present, 
this minute ! — But did you scald your- 
self?'* said the widow to lord ColamWe, 
— " Sure you must have scalded yourself 5 
for you poured the kettle straight over 
your hand, and it boiling ! — O deear ! to 
think of so young a gentleman's hand 
shaking so like ray own." 

Luckily, to prevent her pursuing her 
observations from the hand to the face, 
which might have betrayed more than 
lord Colambre Mrished she should know, 
her own Grace came in at this instant---* 

" There it's for you, safe, mother dear 
— the laser said Grace, throwing a 
packet into her lap. The old woman 
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lifted up her hands to heaven, with the 
lease between them — ^* Thanks be to 
Heaven V Grace passed on, and sunk 
down on the first seat she could reach. 
Her face flushed, and, looking much fa- 
tigued, she loosened the strings of her 
bonnet and cloak — ** Then, Fm tired !'* 
but, recollecting herself, she rose, and 
curtsied to the gentleman. 

•« What tired ye, dear V* 

" Why, after prayers,- we had to go — 
for the agent was not at prayers, nor at 
home for us, when we called — we had 
to go all the way up to the castle ; and 
there, by great good luck, we found Mr. 
Nick Garraghty himself, come from Dub- 
lin, and the lase in his hands ; and he 
sealed it up that way, and handed it to 
me very civil. I never saw him so good 
—though he offered me a glass of spirits, 
which was not manners to a decent young 
woman, in a morning — ^as Brian noticed 
after. Brian would not take any either, 
nor never does. We met Mr. Dennis 
and the driver coming home ; and he 


' THE ABSENTEE. 181 

says, the rent must be paid to-morrow, 
or, instead of renewing, he*ll seize, and 
sell all. Mother dear, I would have 
dropped with the walk, but for Brian's 
arm." 

** It's a wonder, dear, what makes you 
so weak, that used to be so strong.'' 

** But if we can sell the cow for any 
thing at all to Mr. Dennis, since his eye 
is set upon Her, better let him have her^ 
mother dear; and that and my yarn, 
which Mrs. Garraghty says she'll allow 
me for, will make up the rent — and Brian 
mtd not talk of America— -But it must 
be in golden guineas, the agent will take 
the rent no other way -, and you won't 
get a guinea for less than five shillings. 
Well, even so, it's easy selling my new 
gown to one that coyets it, and that will 
give mein exchange the price of thegold ; 
or, suppose that would not do, add this 
cloak, it^s handsome, and I know a friend 
wouldbe glad to take it, and I'd part it as 
ready as look at it — Any thing at all, 
sure, rather than that he should be forced 


182 THE ABSENTEE. 

to talk of emigrating : 6r, O worse again, 
listing for the bounty — to save us from 
the cant or the jail, by going to the hos«* 
pitaU or his grave may be — O mother !** 
' ** O, child ! This is what makes you 
weak, fretting. Don^t be that way. Sure 
here's the lascy and that's good comfort ; 
t— and the soldiers will be gone out of 
Qlonbrony to-morrow, and then that's off 
your mind. And as to America, it's only 
talk — I won't l^t him, he's dutiful ; and 
would sooner sell my-dresser, and down to 
my bed, dear, than see you sell any thing 
of yours, love. Promise me you won't. 
^hy didn't Brian come home all the way 
with you, Grace?" 

** He would have seen me home," said 
Grace, ** only that he went up a piece of 
the mountain for some stones or ore, for 
the gentleman, — for he had the manners 
to think of him this morning, though, 
shame for me, I had not, when I come 
in, or I would not have told you all this, 
and he by. See, there he is, mother." 

Brian camfe in very hot, out of breath. 
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with his bsit full of stoHes. " Good mor- 
row to your honour. I was in bed last 
night ; and sorry they did not call me 
up to be of sarvke. Larry was telling 
us, this morning, your honour's from 
Wales, and looking for mines in Ireland, 
and I heard talk, that tliere was one on 
our mountain— may be, you'd be curous 
to see, and so I brought the best ]^ould, 
biit Fmnojudge," 

** Nor I, neither," thought lord Co- 
lambre ; tut he thanked tjie young man, 
and determined to avail himself of Larry's 
misconception of false report ; examined 
the stones very gravely, and said, " This 
promises well. Lapis caliminaris, schist, 
plumb'pudding stone, rhomboidal, crys* 
tal, blend, garrawachy," and all the 
strange names he could think of jumble«> 
ing them together at a venlpre* 

" The lose ! — Is it ?" cried the young 
man, with joy sparkling in his eyes, as his 
mother held up the packet. — " Then aU*» 
9afe! and he's an honest man, and shame 
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on me, that could suspect he meant us 
wrong. — Lend me the papers/' 

He cracked the seals, and taking off 
the cover — " It's the lase^ sure enough. 
Shame on me! — But stay, where's the 
memorandum ?" 

" It*s there, sure," jaid his mother, 
** where my lord's pencil writ it. — I don't 
read. — Grace dear, look." 

The young man put it into her hands, 
and stood without power to utter a syl- 
lable. 

" It's not here ! It's gone !— no sign 
of it." 

** Gracious Heaven ! that can't be," 

■ 

said the old woman, putting on her spec- 
tacles ; " let me see, — I remember the 
very spot." 

" It's taken away — it's rubbed clean 
out !— ^O, ymtn't I fool ?— But, who could 
have thought he'd be the villain !'* 

The young man seemed neither to see 
nor bear ; but to be absorbed in thought. 
Grace; with her eyes fixed upon him. 
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grew as pale as death — " He'll go— he's 
gone." 

" She's gone !*' cried lord Colambre, 
and the mother just caught her in her 
arms as she was falling. ' 

" The chaise is ready, plase your ho- 
nour/' said Larry, coming into the room. 
— ** Death ! what's here ?'' 

•* Air ! — she's coming too," said the 
young man — " Take a drop of water, my 
own Grace." 

" Young man, I promise you" — cried 
lord Colambre, (speaking in the tone of a 
master,) striking the young man's shouU 
der, who was kneeling at Grace's feet, 
but recollecting and restraining himself; 
he added, in a quiet voice—" I promise 
you, I shall never forget the hospitality I 
have received in this house, and I am 
sorry to be obliged to leave xou in dis- 
tress.'* 

These words uttered with difficulty, he 
hurried out of the house, and into his 
carriage. **' Go back to them,*' said he 
to the postilUoii: ^' go, back and ask 
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whether, if I should stay a day or two 
longer in this country, they would let Hie 
return iat night, and lodge with them. — 
And here, man, stay, take this," putting 
money into his 'hands, " for the good wo* 
man of the house.'' 

The postillion went in, and returned. 

" She won't at all — 1 knew she would 
not.** 

" Well, I am obliged to her for the 
night's lodging she did give me ; I have 
no right to expect more." 

" What is it ? — Sure she bid me teU 
you, — * and welcome to the lodging ; 
for,* said she, • he is a kind-hearted 
gentleman ;' but here's the money ; it's 
that I was telling you she would not have 
at all." ,♦ . 

" Thank you. — Now, my good friend, 
Larry, drive me to Clopbrony, and do not 
say another word, for I'm not in a talk- 
ing humour." 

Larry nodded, mounted, and drove to 
Clonbrony. Clonbrony was now a me-» 
lancholy scene. The houses, which had 
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beeu built in 4 better style of architec- 
ture than usual, were in a ruinous condi- 
tion ; the dashing was off the w^i^s, no 
^9iss in the windows, and many dl* tlie 
roofs witbcMJt slates. — For theTStillness 
€)f thie plac« lord Colambre in some mea- 
sure accounted, by considering that itwa3 
holy day; therefore, of course, all the 
shops were shut up, and all the people at 
prayers. He alighted at the inn, which 
completely answered Larry's representa- 
tion of it. Nobody to be seen, but a 
druoken waiter, who, as well as he could 
articulate, informed lord Colambre, that 
*^ his mistress was in her bed since Thurs- 
day •was-a-' week ; the hostler at the *m9h' 
Woman* $i and £he^' cook at- second pray- 


ers/' 
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Lord Co]ailtt>re )ii^a1ked to the church, 
but the church gate was locked and 
broken-^a calf, two pigs, and aii ass, in 
the churchyard ; and several boys (with 
ropre of skin apparent than clothes) were 
playiog at pitch and toss upon a tomb- 
stonC) which, upon nearer observation, he 
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saw was the monument of his own family* 
One of the boys came to the gate, and 
told lord Colambre ** There was no use in 
going in^ the church, becaase there was 
no church there ; nor had not been this 
twelvemonth ; becaase, there was no cu^ 
rate : and the parson was away always, 
since the lord was at iiome — ^that is, was 
not at home— he nor the family/* 

Lord Colambre returned to the inn, 
where, after waiting a considerable time^ 
he gave tip the point — he could not get 
any dinner — and in the evening he walk* 
ed out again into the town. He fotmd 
several ale-houses, however, open, which 
were full of people ; all of them as busy 
and as noisy Us possible. He observed, 
that the interest was created -by an adver- 
tisement of several &rms on the Clon- 
brony estate, to be set by Nicholas Gar* 
raghty,^ esq. He could not help smiling 
at his being witness incognito to various 
schemes for outwitting the agents and de- 
frauding the landlord ; but, on a sudden, 
the scene was changed; a boy ran in, 
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crying out, that ^^ St. t)ennis was riding 
down the hill into the town ; and, if you 
would not have the license/' said the 
boy,^* take care of yourself, Branqagan/' 
" Xf y^^ wouldn^t have the license^'* 
lord Colambre perceived, by what fol- 
lowed, meant; " If you have not a license.** 
Brannagan immediately snatched an un- 
tasted glass of whiskey from a customer's 
lips, (who cried, murder !) gave it and the * 
bottle he held in his hand to his wife, 
who .swallowed the ipirits, and ran away 
with the bpttle and glass into some back 
hole ; whilst the bystanders laughed, say- 
ing* " Well thought of, Peggy!" 

^' Clear out all of you at the back door, 
for the love of Heaven, if you wouldn't 
be the rufn of me,'' said the man of the 
house, setting a ladder to a comer of the 
shop. — " Phil, hoist me. up the keg to 
the loft," added he, running up the lad- 
der ; and one oiyees step up street, and 
giye Rose M*Givney notice, for she'^ sell- 
ing too/' 
The keg was hoisted up, the ladder re- 
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moved ; the shop deared of all the cus- 
tomers ; the shutters shut ; the door bar- 
red $ the counter cleaned. 

" Lift your stones, sir, if you plase,** 
said the wife, as she rubbed the counter^ 
^* and say nothing of what you seen at 
all ; but that youVe a stranger and a tra- 
veller seeking a lodging, if youVe ques- 
tioned, or waiting to see Mr. Dennis. — 
There's no smell of whiskey in it now, is 
there, sir?** 

Lord Colambre <!bald not flatter her 
so far as to say this — he could only hope 
no one would perceive it. 

** O, and if he would, the smell of 
whiskey was nothing,'^ as the wile af- 
firmed, " fot it was every where in na- 
ture, and no proof again' any one, good 
or bad." 

" Now, St. Dennis may come when he 
will, or old Nick himself!'' So ^he tied 
up a blue handkerchief over her head^ 
and had the toethach ^^ very bad." 

Lord Colambre turned to look for the 
man of the house. 
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** He's safe in bed," said tlie wife. 
^' In bed ! When V 
^* Whilst you turned your head, while 
I was tying the handkerchief over my 
face* Within the room, look, he is 
snug." 

AAd there lie was in bed certainly, and 
his clothes on the chest. 

A knock, a loud knock at the door. 
^* St. Dennis himself! — Stay, till I un- 
bar the door," said the woman ; and, mak- 
ing a great difficulty, she let him in, 
groaning, and saying, 

" We was all done up for the night, 
fiase your honour, and myself with the 
toothach, very bad — And the lodger, 
. that's going to take an egg only, before 
heM go into his bed. My man's in it, 
and asleep long ago.'' 

With a magisterial air, though with 
a look of blank disappointment, Mr. 
Dennis Garraghty walked on, looked 
into the room^ saw the good man of tfa^ 
house asleep, heard him snore, and then, 
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returning, asked lord Colambre ^' who he 
was, and what brought him there ?** 

Our hero said, he was from England, 
and a traveller ; and now, bolder grown 
as a geologist, he talked of his specimens, 
and his hopes of ^finding'a mine in the 
neighbouring mountains ; then adopting, 
as well as he could, the servile tone and 
abject manner, in which he found Mr. 
Dennis was to be addressed, '^^ he hoped 
he might get encouragement from the 
gentleman at the head of the estate." 

" To bore, is it ? — Well, don't bore me 
about it. I can't give you any answer 
now, my good friend, I'm engaged." 

Out he strutted. — " Stick to him up 
the town, if you have a mind to g^et your 
answer," whispered the woman. Lord 
Colambre followed, for he wished to see 
the end of this scene. 

"Well, sir, what are you following 
and sticking to me, like my shadow, for ?" 
«aid Mr. Dennis, turning suddenly upon 
lord Colambre. 
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' His lordship bowed low. ** Waiting 
for my answer, sir, when you are at 
leisure. Or, may I call upon you to- 
morrow ?" 

** You seem to be a civil kind of fel- 
low ; but, as to boring, I don't know — if 
you undertake it at your own expense. I 
dare say there may be minerals in the. 
ground. Well, you may call at the castle 
to-morrow, and, when my brother has 
done with the tenantry, I'll speak tq him 
Jbr you, and we'll cd&sult together, and 
see what we think. — It's too late to-night. 
In Ireland, . nobody speaks to a gentle- 
man about business after dinner — your 
servant, sir ; any body can show you the 
way to the castle in the morning." And, 
pushing by his lordship, lie called to a 
man on the other side of the street, who 
Tiad obviously been waiting for him j he 
went under a gateway with this man, and. 
gave him a bag of ^uinieas. He then 
called for Jiis horse, which was brought' 
to him by a man, whom lord Colambre 
had heard declaring, that he would bid, 
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for tlia land tbat was advertised ;, whilst 
another, who had the s^me inteations, 
most respectfully held St« Dennis's stir- 
rup, whilst he mounted without thanking 
either of these mea. St^ Dennis ok^ped 
spurs to hia steed, and rode away* No 
thanks, indeed, were deserved ; lor, the 
moment he was out of hearing, both 
cursed him after the manner of their 
count ly. 

" Bad luck go. with you,, then ! — And 
may you break your neck belbre you get 

home» if it was not for the lose Vm to 

get, and that's paid for 1** 

Lord Colambre followed the crowd 

into a public house, where a new scenes* 

presented itself to his view. 

The man, to whom St. Dennis gave the 

bag of gold, was now selling this very gold 

to the tenants, who were to^pay their rent 

next day at the castle. 
The agent would take nothing butgold. 

The same guineas were bought and sold 

several times over, to the great prolSt of 

the agent and loss o£ the poor tenants ; 
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for, as the rents were paid^ the guxneaf 
were resold to another set ; bu^ the re- 
mittances made through bankers to the 
landlord, vrho, as the poor man that ex* 
plained the trainsactum to lord Cdambre 
expre8)9ed it, ^' gained nothing by the bu* 
sk^ss> bad or good, but the ill will of the 
tenantry/' 

The higgling for the price of the gold; 
the time lost in dispioiting about the good^ 
ness of the not^, among some poor te* 
nants> who could not read of wi it<^ and 
who were at the mercy of the man with 
the bag in his hand j the vexation^ the 
useless harassii^g of all, who were obliged 
to submit ultimately— 'lord Colambre 
saw: and all this time he endured the 
smell of tobacco and whiskey, and the 
sound of various brogues, the din of men 
wrangling, brawling, threatening, whin- 
ing, drawling, cajoling, cursing, and 
every variety of wretchedness. 

" And is this my father's town of Clon- 
brony ?" thought lord Colambre. " Is this 
Ireland? — No, it is not Ireland^ Let 
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me not, like most of those who forsake 
their native country, traduce it. Let me 
not, even to my own mind, commit the 
injustice of taking a speck for the whole. 
What I have just seen,* is the picture only 
of that to which an Irish estate and Irish 
tenantry may be degraded in the absence 
of those whose duty and interest it is to 
reside in Ireland, to uphold justice by 
exafnple and authority ; but who, ne- 
glecting this duty, commit power to bad 
hands and bad hearts — abandon their te- 
nantry to oppression, and their property 
to ruin/* 

It was now fine mooplight, and lord 
Colambre met with a boy, who said be 
could show him a short way across the 
fields 4;o the widow CNeil's cottage. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

1 

All. were asleep at the cottage, when 
lord Colambre arrived, except the widow, 
who was sitting up, waiting for him; 
and who had brought her dog into the 
house, that he might not fly at him, or 
bark ^ at bis return. She had a roast 
chicken ready for her guest, and it was 
— but this she never told him — ^the only 
chicken she had left ; all the others had 
been sent with the dutyfowU as a pre- 
sent to the under agent's lady. While 
he was eating his supper, which he eat 
with the better appetite, as he had had 
no dinner, the good woman took down 
from tbe shelf a pocket-book, which she 
gave him : *^ Is not that your book?*' said 
she ; ** My boy Brian found it after you 
in the potatoe furrow, where you drop- 
ped it." 
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" Thank you/' said lord Colambre ; 
" there are bank notes in it, which I 
could not afford to lose.** 

'* Are there ?** said she : " he never 
opened it — nor I.^ . < 

Then, in answer to his inquiries about 
Grace and the young man, the widow an- 
swered, 

" They are all in heart now, I thank 
ye kindly, sir, for asking; they'll sleep 
easy to-night, any way, and Tm in great 
spirits for them and myself— for all's 
smooth now.-^ After we parted you, Brian 
saw Mr. Dennis himself about the lose 
and memorandum, which he nerer de* 
nied, but knew nothing abbut. f But, be 
that as it may,* nays he, ^ you're improv- 
ing tenants, and Tm confident my bro- 
ther will consider ye } so what you'll do 
is, #you*ll give up the possession to-mor- 
row to myself, that will call for it by 
cock- crow, just for form's sake j and 
then go up to the castle with the pew 
hz^e ready drawn, in your hand, and if 
airs paid off clear of the rent, and all 
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that's due, you'll get the new lase signed : 
ni promise you this upon the word atid 
honour of a^endeman/— And there's no 
going" beyond that, you know, sir. S0 
• iQy boy came home as hght as a feather, 
and as gay as a lark, to bring us the good 
new* only he was afraid we might not 
make, up the rent, guineas mA all. ) and 
because be could not get paid for the 
work he done, on account of the mistsJce 
in the overseer's tally, I sold the cow to 
a neighbour -^dog-che^pi^ — but needs 
must, as they say, when old Nick irives^^ 
said the irridow, smiling. ^^ Well, still 
it was but paper we got for the cow ; 
then that midtst be gol^ before the agent 
would take oi^ touch it — so I was laying 
out to sell the dresser, and had taken the 
plates and cups, and little things off it,, 
and my boy was lifting it out with Andy 
the carpenter, that was agreeing for it, 
when in comes Grace, all rosy, and out 
of breath*— it*s a wonder I never minded 
her run out, nor ever missed h^r. * Mo* 
ther/ says she, ' here's the gold for you j 
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don't be stiniDg your dresser/ — * And 
Where's your gown and cloak, Grace ? ' 
says L But, I beg your pardon, sir; 
may be, I'm tiring you ?" 

Lord Colambre encouraged her to go 
on. * 

" * Where's your gown and cloak,Grace ?* 
says I. — * Gt)ne,' says she. * The cloak 
was too warm and heavy, and I don't 
doubt, mother, but it was that helped to 
make me faint this morning. And as to 
the gown, sure I've a very nice one here, 
that you spun for me yourself, mother ; 
and that I priee above all the gowns ever 
came out of a loom i and that Brian said 
become me to his fancy above any gown 
ever he see me wear, and what could I 
wish f more?* — Now I'd a mind to 
scold h^ for going to sell the gown un- 
knbwn'it to me, but I don't know how 
it w?s I couldn't scold her just then, so 
k^'l^Q her, and Brian the same, and that 
was what no man ever did before. — And 
she had a mind to be angry with him, 
but could not, nor ought not, says I, ' for 


THE ABSENTEE. 201 

he's as good as your husband now, Grace ; 

and no man can p^rt yees now/ says I, 

putting their hands together. Well, I 

never «aw her look so pretty ; nor there 

was not a happier boy that minute on 

God'€|^M|th than my son, nor a happier 

motl ^mS an myself; ai|| I thanked God, 

that nSa given them to me ; and down 

they both fell on their knees for my bless« 

iflg, little worth as it was ; and my heart's 

blessing they had, and- 1 laid my hands 

upon them. * It's the priei^t you must 

get to do this for yo« to-morrow,* says I. 

And Brian just held up the ring, to show 

me all was ready on his part, but could 

not speak. * Then there's no America 

between us any more 1*' said Grace, low 

to me, andjier heart was on her 1^; but 

the colour came and went, and I Yijzdfeard 

she'd have swooned again, but not for 

sorrow, so I carried her off. Well, if 

she was not my own— but she is no^ ; "v 

own born, so I may say it — there never 

' was a better girl, not a more kind heartedj 

nor generous ; never thinking any thing 
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isbe could cl^, ^r give too much for them 
3he loved, and any thing at all would do 
lor ber9elf ; the sweetest uatured and tern* 
pered both* and always was, from ^i& 
l^igb; the bond that held all together, 
and joy of the- bouse." 

^^ Just like btf namesake," cried lord 
Colao^bte* 

" Flaae your honour !" 

^^ Is not it late ?" said lord Colambre, 
atretehing himself and gaping ; ^^ I've 
walked a great way to-day." 

The old woman lighted his rushlight, 
j^wed him to his red check bed, and 
wished him a very good night ; not with* 
out. some slight sentiment of disj^easure 
at his gaping thus at the panegyric on 
.her darling Grace. Before she left the 
room, however, her short-lived resent* 
ment vanished, upon his saying, that he 
hoped, with her permission, to be present 
at the wedding of the young couple. 

Early in the morning Brian welit to 
the priest, to ask his reverence when it 
urould be convenient to marry him ; and, 
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whilst he was gone, Mr. Dennis Gar- 
raghty canie to the cottage^to receive the 
rent and possession. The rent was ready» 
in ^old, and counted into his hand. 

** No occasion for a receipt ; for a new 
lose isr.j^^i?ceipt in full for every thing.*' 
%«: Vjfirfy well, sir,*' said the widow j ** I 
know^-'iiothing^ of law»^ You know best 
-^whatever you direct — for you are act- 
ing as a friend to us now. My son got 
tte attorney to draw the pair of new lases 
yesterday, and here they are ready, all to 
sigwing." 

Mr* Dennis said, bis. brother must set- 
tle that part of the business, and that 
they must carry them up io the castle ; 
** but first give nie the possession.** 

Then, as he instructed her, she gave 
up the key of the door to him, ^nd a bit 
of the thatch of the house ; and h6 raked 
out the fire, and said every living crea- 
ture must go oat.-T-** Its only form of 
law,'* said he. 

'^ And must my lodger get wp, and 
turn Qxxty ut }*' said sfafe 
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** He must turn out, to be sure — not a 
living soul must be left in it, or it's no 
legal possession, properly. Who is your 
lodger ?'* 

On lord Colambre's appearing, Mr. 
Dennis showed some surprise, ^^said, 
^' I thought you were lodgingiRBriin- 
nagan's ; are tiot you the man wlim^oke 
to me at his house • about the gold 
mines ?" 

" No, sir L he never lodged at Bran- 
nagan's," said the widow. 

" Yes, sir! I am the person liho 
spok^ to you about the gol4 mines at 
Brannagan's ; but I did not like to 
lodge—" 

** Well, no matter where you liked tc 
lodge ; you must walk out of this lodging 
now, if you please, my good friend." 

So Mr. Dennis pushed his lordship 
out by the shoulders, repeating, as the 
widow turned back, and looked with 
some surprise and alarm, ^' only for form, 
sake, only for form sake!'' then lock- 
ing the door, tUfk the key, and put it 
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into his pocket. The widow held out 
her hand for it : ** The form's gone 
through now, sir ; is not it? Be plased to 
let us in again." 

" When the new lease is signed, I'll 
give you possession again; but not till 
then — for ^that's the law. So make away 
with you to the castle : and mind/' add- 
ed he, winking slyly, " mind you take 
seaiing-money with you, and something 
to buy gloves.** 

" O, where will I find aU that ?** said 
the widow. 

" I have it,,, mother, don't fret," said 
Grace. "I have it — the price of — 
what I can want*. So let us go off to 
the castle without delay. Brian will meet 
us on the road you know.*' 

They set off for Clonbrony castle, lord 
Colambre accompanying them. Brian 
met them on the road. " Father Tom 
is ready, dear mother, bring her in,^ and 
he*ll marry us. I*m not my own man 

i 

^ WhatI can do without. 
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till she's mine. Who knows what may 
happen ?" 

" Who knows ? that's true,'* said the 
widow. 

** Better go to the " castle first," said 
Grace. 

^^ And keep the priest waiting ! You 
Can't use his reverence so," said Brian. 

So she let him lead her into the priest^s 
house, and she did not make any of the 
awkward draggings hack, or ridiculous 
scenes of grimace sometitaoes exhibited on 
these occasions ; but blushing rosy red, 
yet with more self-possession than could 
have been expected from 'her timid na- 
ture, she gave her hand to the man she 
loved, and listened with attentive devo- 
tion to the holy ceremony. 

*• Ah !" thought lord Colambre, whilst 
he congratulated the bride j *' shall I ever 
be as happy as these poor people are at 
this moment ?*' He longed to make them 
some little present, but all he could vexu 
ture at this moment was to pay the priest's 
dues. 
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The priest positively refused to take 
any thing. 

** They are the best couple in my pa- 
xish»" said he j ** and PU take nothing, 
sir, frofp you, a stranger and my guest." 

*• Now come what will, Tm a n^atch 
for it. No trouble can touch me," said 
Brian. 

^' O, don't he bragging," said the wi« 
dow. 

** Whatever trouble God sends, he has 
given one now will help to bear it, and 
sure I may be thankful," said Grace. 

^' Such good hearts must be happy; 
shall be happy," said lord Colambre. 

" G, you're very kind," said the wi- 
dow, smiling ; ^ and I wouldn't doubt 
you, if you had the power. I hope, then, 
the agent wilji give you encouragement 
abeut them mines, that we may keep you 
^mong us." 

*^ I am determined to settle among you, 
warm hearted, generous peopl^" cried 
lord Colambre ; " whether the agentgive^ 
me encouragement or not," added he. . 
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It was a long walk to Clonbronjr 
Castle ) the old woman, as she said her* 
self, would not have been able for it, but 
for a lift given to her by a friendly car- 
man, whom she met on the road with 
an empty car. This carman was Finnu- 
can, who dissipated lord Colambre'tfears 
of meeting, and being recognised by Mrs. 
Raffarty ; for he, in answer td the ques- 
tion of " Who is at the castle ?*' replied, 
" Mrs. Raffarty will be in it afore night; 
but she's on the road still. There's none 
but old Nick in it yet; and he's more of 
a neger than ever ; for think, that he 
would not pay me a farthing for the car* 
riage of his shister^s boxes and band- 
boxes down. If you're going to have 
any dealings with him, God grant ye a 
safe deliverante." 

" Amen !" said the widow, and her son 
and daughter. 

Lord Colambre's attention was nowen- 
gaged by the view of the castle and park 
of Clonbrony. He had not seen it since 
he was six y fears old. Some.faint ren^i- 
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niscence from his childhood made him 
feel or fancy that he knew the place. It 
was a fine castle, spacious park : but all 
about it, from the brokein piers at' the 
great entrance, to the massy gravel and 
loose steps at the hall-door, had an air of 
desertion and melanqhply. Walks over- 
grown, shrubberies wild, plantations run 
up into bare poles ; fine trees cut down 
and lying on the ground in lots to be 
sold. A hill that had been covered with 
an oak wood, where, in hfs childhood, 
our hero used to play, and which he call- 
ed the black forest, was gone ; nothing to 
be seen but the white stumps of the trees, 
for it had been freshly cut down, to make 
up the last remittances. — " And how it 
went, when sold!— but no matter," said 
Finnucan. " It's all alik^.-^It's the back 
way into the yard, I'll take you, ^ sup- 
pose/' 

** And such a yard ! But it's no mat- 
ter," repeated lord Colambre to himself. 
•*. It s all alike." 
In the kitchen, a great dinner was 
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dressing for Mr. Garraghty's friends, who 
were to make merry with him when the 
business of the day was over. 

**' Where's the keys of the cellar, till I 
get out the claret for after dinner,*' says 
one; " and the wine for the cook, — sure 
there's venison," cries another. — "Veni- 
son!— That's the Way my lord's deer 
goes," says a third, laughing. — " Ay, 
sure ! and very proper, when he's not here 
to eat 'em."-^" Keep your nose out of 
the kitchen, young man, if you piase," 
said the agent's cook, shutting the door 
in lord Colambre's face.—** There's the 
way to the office, if you've money to pay, 
up the back stairs." 

" No ; up the grand staircase thej 
must, Mr. Garraghty ordered," said the 
fi)otmatl, " because the office is damp for 
him, and it's not there hell see any body 
to-day, but in my lady's dressing-room.'* 

So up the grand staircase they went, 
and through the magnificent apartments, 
hung with pictures of great value, spoil* 
ing with damp. ^ 
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" Then, isn't it a pity to see them ? 
There's my lady, and all spoiling," said 
the widow. 

Lord Colambre stopped before a por- 
trait of miss Nugent — . 

" Shamefully damaged !" cried he. 

** Pass on, or let me pass, if you ptascy' 
&aid one of the tenants, '^ and don't be 
stopping. the door- way.*' 

*^ I have business more nor you with 
the agent," said the surveyor—" where 
is he ?" 

" In \ht presence-chamber y* replied an- 
other : ** Where should the viceroy be, 
but in the presence-chamber ?" 

There was a full levee, and fine smell 
of great coats. — "O ! would you put your 
hats on the silk cushions ?" said the wi» 
dow, to some men in the door.\fray, who 
were throwing off their greasy hats on a 
damask sofa. 

Why not ? where else ?" 
If the lady was in it, you wouldn't," 
said she, sighing. 

** No, to be sure, I wouldn't : great 
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news ! would I make no differ in the pre- 
sence of old Nick and my lady ?" said he, 
in Irish — *• Have I no sense or manners, 
good woman^ think ye ?" added he, as he 
shook the ink out of the pen on the Wil- 
ton carpet, when he had finished signing 
his name to a paper on his knee. 

" You may wait long before you get tQ 
the speech of the great man," said an- 
other, who was working his way through 
numbers. 

They continued pushing forward, till 
they came within sight of Mr. Nicholas 
Garraghty, seated in state ; and a worde 
countenance, or a more perfect picture of 
pn insolent, petty tyrant in office, lord 
Colambre hkd never beheld. 

We forbear all farther detail of this 
Jevee. " It's all the same!*' as lord Co- 
lambre repeated to himself, on every fresh 
instance of roguery or oppression to which 
he was witness ; and, having completely 
made up his mind on the subject, he sat 
down quietly in the background^^pniting 
till it should come to the widow^s turn to 
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be dealt with, for he was now interested 
only to see how she would be treated. 
The room gradually thinned : Mr. Den- 
nis Garraghty came in, and sat down at 
the table, to help his brother to count the 
heaps of gold. 

** O, Mr. Dennis, I'm glad to see you 
as kind as your promise, meeting me 
here,^' said the widow O'Neil, walking up 
to him,—?*' I'm sure you'll speak a good 
word for me — here's the loses — who will 
I ofier this to ?*' said she, holding the 
glove-money and sealing moneys " for I'm 
strange and ashamed." 

*' O, don't be ashamed — there's no 
strangeness in bringing money or taking 
it," said Mr. Nicholas Garraghty, hold- 
ing out his hand. '* Is this the proper com- 
pliment ?" 

*' I hope so, sir : your honour knows 
best." 

" Very wellj" slipping it into his pri- 
vate purse.—" Now, what's your busi- 
nessfH:^ 
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" The kaes to sign— the rttlt's all paid 
up* 

" Leases ! Why, womatt, is the posses- 
sion given up ?*' 

^* It was, plase jrouc honour ; and Mr. 
Dennis has the key of our little place in 
his pocket." 

** Then I hope he'll keep it there.— 
Your little place — it's no longer your's, 
IVe promised it to the surveyor. Yon 
don't think I'm such a fool as ta jrenew 
to you at this rcnt.^" 

Mr. Dennis named the rent — " But 
anything your hor^our pluses — any thing 
at all that vre can pay.'' 

** O, it's out of the questicHEi**-piit it out 
of your head. No rent you can offer would 
do, for I havepromiseditto the surveyor." 

" Sir, Mr. Dennis knows my lord gave 
us his promise in writing of a renewal, on 
the back of the ould lase.'' 

"Produce it." 

*' Here's the lose, but the promise is 
rubbed out." 
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^^ Nonsense ! coming to me with a pro^ 
mise that's rubbed out. Who'll listea to 
that in a court of justice do you think ?'* 

^^ I don't knowy p]ase your honour ; but 
this I'm sure ofj ray lord and miss Nugent, 
though but a clxild at the time, God bless 
her ! who was by when my lord wrote it 
with his pencil, will remember it." 

^^ Miss Nugent ! what ean ^e knpw of 
business ?— What has she to do with the 
management of my lord Clonbrony's es- 
tate, pray ?" 

** Management !— no, sir.'* 

** Do you wish to get miss Nugent 
turned out of the house ?" • 

** O, God forbid !— how could that be?" 

" Very easily ; if you set about to make 
her meddle and witness in what my lord 
does not choose." 

*' Well, then I'll never q^ntipn miss 
Nugent's name in it at all, if it was ever 
so with me. But be plasedj sir, to write 
over to my lord, and ask him \ I'm sure 
he'll remember it." 
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*^ Write to my lord about such a trifle 
— trouble him about such nonsense !" 

** I'd be sorry to trouble him. Then 
take it on my word, and believe me, sir; 
for I would not tell a lie, nor cheat rich 
or poor, if in^ my power, for the whole 
estate, nor the whole world : for there's 
an eye above." 

** Cant! nonsense! — Take those leases 
off the table ; I never will sign them. 
Walk off, ye cantmg hag ! it's an imposi- 
tion-*— I will never sign them.** 

" You mil then, sir,'* cried Brian, 
growing red with indignation ; ** for the 
law shall make you, so it shall — and 
you'd as good have been civil to my mo- 
ther, whatever you did— for Til stand 
by her while I've life j and I know she 
has right, and shall have law. I saw the 
memorandum written before ever it went 
into your hands, sir, whatever became of 
it after ; and will swear to it, too." 

** Swear away, my good friend; much 
your swearing will -avail in your own 
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case ia a court of justice/' continued 
old Nick. 

^^ And against a gentleman of my bro- 
ther's established character and property," 
said St. Dennis. " What's ycjur mother's 
character against a gentleman's like his?" 

*' Character ! take care how you go to 
that, any way, sir," cried ^rian. 

Grace put her hand before his mouth, 
to stop him. 

** Grace ! dear ! I must speak, if I Me 
for it ; sure it's for my mother,** said the 
young man, struggling forward, while his 
mother held him back ; " I must speak." 

" Oh, he's ruin'd, I see it," said Grace, 
putting her hand before her eyes, " istnd 
he won't mind me," 

" Go on, let him go on, pray, young . 
woman," said Mr. Garraghty, pale with 
anger and fear, his lips quivering } '* I 
shall be happy to take down Ms words." 

^* Write them ; and may all the world 
read it, and welcome !" 

His mother and wife stopped his mouth 
by force. 

VOL. VI. ^ 
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** Write you, Dfennis," said Mr. Gaf- 
raghty, giving the pen to his brother ; for 
liiis hand shook so, he could not form a 
letter. ** Write the very words, and at 
the top'* — (pointing)-^" after warning, 
with maUce prepense.*^ 

** Write, then — mother, Grace — let 
me," cried Beian, speaking in a amoUier- 
ed Voice, as their hands were over his 
mouth. ** Write then, that, if you'd ei- 
ther of you a character like my mother, 
you might defy the world; &nd your 
word would be as good as your oath." 

^ Oath / mind that, Dennis,*' said Mr. 
Garraghty. 

** Oh, sir ! sir ! wqn't you stop him ?" 
cried Grace, turning suddenly to lord 

tolambre. . 

^* G)b dear, dear, if you havn't lost 
your fii^eling for us," cried the widow. 

" Let hftn speak," said lord Colambre, 
in a tone of authority ; " let the voice of 
truth be heard." 

" Truth /" cried St. Dennis, and drop- 
ped the pen. 
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" And who the devil are you, sir ?^* 
said old Nick. 

" Lord Colambre, I protest !" exclaim^ 
ed a female voice ; and Mr;s. Rafikrty at 
this instant appeared at the c^n door. 

" Lord Colambre !" repeated all prp. 
sent, in different tones. 

" My lord, I beg pardw," continued 
Mrs. Raffarty, advancing as if her legs 
were tied ; " had I known you was down 
here» I would not have presumed. «$'d 
better retire ; for I see you're busy.** 

" You'd best j for you're mad, sister,** 
said St. Dennis, pushing her back \ ^^ and 
we are busy ; go to your room, and keep 
quiet, if you can." 

" First, ipadam," said lord Colambre, 
going between her and ihe door j " let 
me beg that you will consider yourself as 
at home in this house, whilst any ^circum- 
stances make it desirable, to you. The 
hospitality you shoWed me, you cannot 
think that I now forget." 

** Oh, my lord, youVe too gooij — how 
few — too kind-*-kinder than my own ;'* 

l2 
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and, bursting into tears, she escaped out 
of the room. 

Lord Colambre returned to the party 
round the table, who were in various at- 
titudes of astonishment, and with faces 
of fear, horror, hope, joy, doubt. 

" Distress," continued his lordship, 
** however incurred, if not by vice, will 
always find a refuge in this house. I 
speak in my father's name, for I know I 
speak his sentiments. But never more 
shall vice," said he, darting such a look 
Skt the brother agents, as they felt to the 
back bone — *• never more shall vice, 
shall fraud enter here.'* 

He paused, and there was a momen- 
tary sUence. 

** Tl%re spobe the true thing ! and the 
rael gentleman j my own heart's satis- 
fied," said Brian, folding his arms, and 
standing erect. 

" Then so is mine," said Grace, taking 
breath, with a deep sigh. 

The widow advancing, put on her "Spec- 
tacles, and, looking up close at lord Co- 
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lambre^s face. ** Then it's a wonder I 
didn*t know the family likeness." 

Lord Colambre now recollecting that 
he still wore the old great coat, threw it 
off. 

" O, bless him. ! Then now I'd know 
him any where. I'm willing to die now, 
for we'll all be happy." 

** My lord, since it is So — my lord, may 
I ask you," said Mr. Garraghty, now suf- 
Hciently recovered to be able to artici||s||, 
but scarcely to express his ideas j. •• if 
what your lordship hinted just now — 

^^ I hinted nothing, sir ; I spoke plainly. 

** I beg pardon, my lord,*' said old 
Nick ; — " respecting vice, was levelled at 
me ; because, if it was, my lord," trying 
to stand erect ; ** let mf tell your lord- 
ship, if I could think it was — " 

" If it did not hit you, sir, no matter 
at whom it was levelled." 

" And let me ask, my lord, if I may 
presume, whether, in what you suggested 
by tfc word fraud, your lordship had any 
particular meaning ?" said St. Dennis. 
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** A very particular meaniBg, »ir,— 
feel in your pocket for the key of this 
widow's house, and deUvtf it to her." 

<' O, if that's all the meaniiigy with all 
the pleasure in life. I never meant to 
detain it longer than till the leases were 
signed," said St. Dennis. 

'' And I'm ready to sign the leases 
this minute," said the brother. 

^^ Do ky sir, this minute ; I have read 
tftem ; I win be answerable to my father.^ 

** O, as to that, my lord, I. have power 
to sign for your father." 

He signed the leases ; they were duly- 
witnessed by lord Colambre. 

" I deliver this as my act and deed,'* 
said Mr. Garraghty : — •* My lord," conti- 
nued he, "you iee, at the first word from 
you } and had I known soom^r the interest 
you took in the family, there would have 
been no difliculty ; for I'd make it a prin- 
ciple to oblige you, my lord." 

" Oblige me !" said lord Colambre, 
with disdain. "^ • 

" But when gentlemen and nobleineri 
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travel incognito^ and lodge in cabins," 
added St. Dennis, with a satanic smile, 
glancing his eye on Grace, •* they have 
good reasons, no doubt." 

*' Do not judge my heart by your^wn, 
sir," said lord Colambre, coolly ; " no 
two things in nature can, I trust, be more 
different. My purpose in travelling ktr 
cognito has been fully answered : I was 
determined to see and judg^e how my fa- 
ther's estates were managed ; and I itpive 
seen, compared, and judged. I have seen 
the difference between the Glonbrony and 
the Colambre property ; and I shall re- 
present what I have seen to my father," 

" As to that, my lord, if we are to come 
to that — but I trust your lordship will 
suffer me to explain th^se matters. Go 
about your business, my good friends, you 
have all you want ; and, my lord, after 
dinner, when you are cool, I hope I shall 
be able to make you sensible that things 
hftve been represented to your lordship in 
a nrntaken light ; an^, I flatter myself, I 
shall convince you, I have not only always 


284 THE ABSENTEE. 

acted the part of a friend to the family, 
but am particularly willing to conciliate 
your lordship's good will,'' said he, sweep- 
ing the rouleaus of gold into a bag ; ^^ any 
accommodation in my power, at any 
time/* 

" I want no accommodation, sir — were 
I starving, I would accept of none from 
• you. Never can you conciliate my good 
will J for you. can never deserve it." 

" If that be the case, my lord, I must 
conduct myself accordingly : but it's fair 
to warn you, before you make any repre- 
sentation to my lord Clonbrony, that, if 
he should think of changing his agent, 
there are accounts to be settled between 
us — that may be a consideration." 

" No, sir ; no consideration — my fa- 
ther never shall be the i^lave of such a 
paltry consideration.** 

" O, very well, my lord j you know 
best. If you choose to make an as- 
sumpsit, I'm -sure I shall not object 40 
the security. ^:' Your lojdship will Im of 
age soon, I know — I'm sure I'm satis- 
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fied — ^but»" added he, with a malicious 
smile^ *' I rather apprehend you don't 
know what you umdertake : I only pre- 
mise that the balance of accounts be- 
tween us is not what can properly be 
called a paltry consideration." 

*^ On that point, perhaps^ sir, you and 
I may differ.** 

*• Very well, ray lord, you will follow 
your own principles, if it suits your con- 
venience.'*' 

'' Whether it does or not, sir, I shall 
abide by my principles." 

" Dennis! the letters to the post- 
When do you go to England, my lord ?" 

<< Immediately, sir," said lord Colam- 
bre: his lordship saw new leases from 
his father to Mr. Dennis Garraghty, ly. 
ing on the table,, unsigned. 

•* Immediately !" repeated Messrs. Ni- 
cholas and Dennis, with an air of dismay* 
Nicholas got up, looked out of the win- 
dow, and whispered something to his 
brother, who instantly left the room. 
Lord Colambre saw the postchaise at *: 
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the door, which bad brought Mm. Rat 
farty to the olstle, and Larry standing be- 
side it: his lordship instantly threw up the 
sash> and holding between hi^ Imget and 
thumb a six shilling piece, eried, ** Larry, 
my friend, let me have the horses P* 

*' You shall have 'em*— your honour," 
said Larry. 

Mr. Dennis Garraghty appeared below, 
speaking in a magisterial tone. — ** Lar- 
ry, niy brother must have the bitf^es/' 

*• He can't, plase your honour, they're 
engaged." 

'^ Haifa crown !— a crown !•— 4ialf a gui- 
niea!'* said Mr. Dennis Garraghty, rais- 
ing his voice, as he increased his proffered 
bribe. To each offer Larry replied, "You 
can't, plase your honour, they're enga- 
ged }" — and, looking up to the windowat 
lord Colambre, he said, " As soon as they 
have ate their oats, you shall have 'em/' 

No other horses were to be bad. The 
agent was in consternation. Lord Co- 
lambre ordered that Larry should have 
some dinner, and whdst the postillion 
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was eating, and the horses finished their 
oats, his lordship wrote the following 
letter to hid father, which, to prevent all 
possibility of accident, he determined to 
put, with his own hand, into the post- 
office at Clonbf on/, as he passed through 
the town. 




M.y dear Father, 
I hope to be with yo^ in a few days; 
Lest any thing should detain me on the 
'* road, I write this, to make an eameafr 
^' request, that yon will not sign- any pa- 
'^ pers or transact any fiuther btisiness 
" with Messrs^ Niclioias or Dennis^ Qox* 
" raghty, befcnre you see ; 

•i%YoBr affectionate son, 

" COLAMBRE." . 

The horses came out. Larry sent 
word be was ready, and lord Colambre, 
having firftt eaten a slice of his own ve- 
nison, ;;|in down to the carriage, followed 
by the^aooifks and blessings of the widow, 
her son, and daughter, who could hardly 
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make their way after him to the chaise 
door> so great was the ctowd which had 
gathered on the report of his lordship's 
arrival. 

" Long life to your honour ! Long life 
to your lordship !*' echoed on all sides. 
*• Just come, and going,, are you ?" 

" Good bye to you all, good people !'' 

•« Then good bye is the only word we 
would'nt wish to hear from your honour." 

^< For the sake both of landlord and 
tenant, I must leave you now, my good 
friends ; but I hope to return to you at 
4Bome future time.'' 

^^ God bless you ! and speed y« ! and 
a safe joUrney to your honour !— and a 
happy return to us, and soon !'' cried a 
multitude of voices. 

Lord Colambre stepped at the chaise 
door, and beckoned to the widow O'Neil, 
before whom others had pressed. An 
opening was made for her instantly. 

^' There ! that was the very wiy his 
father stood, with his foot on the step. 
^ And miss Nugent was in it^^ 
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Lord Colambre forgot what he, was 
going to say, — with some difficulty re- 
collected. 

** This pocket-book," said he, " which 

your son restored to me — I intend it for 

• your daughter — don't keep it, as your son 

kept it for me, without opening it. Let 

what is iTirithinside," added he, as he got 

into the carriage, " replace the cloak and 

gown, and let all things necessary for a 

bride be bought, ^ for the bride that has 

all things to borrow, has surely mickle to 

do.* — Shut the door, and drive on." 

" Blessings be wid you," cried the wi* 
dow, *• and God give you grace T* 
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CHAPTER XIIL . 

Larry drove off at full gallop^ and kept 
on at a good rate, till he got out of the 
great gate, and beyond the sight of the 
crowd ; then, pulling up, he turned to 
lord Colambre, 

*' Pltm your honour, I did not know 
nor guess ye was my lord, when I let you 
have the horses : did not know who you 
was from Adam, I'll take my aflSdavit." 

" There*s no occasion," said lord Co- 
lambre ; " I hope you don't repent letting 
me have .the horses, now you do know 
who I am ?" 

" Oh ! not at all, sure : I'm as glad as 
the best horse ever I crossed, that your 
honour is my lord — ^but I was only tell- 
ing your honour, that you migbt not be 
looking upon me as a time-sarver.^' 

" I do not look upon you as a time- 
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sar^veTj Ljury j but keep on, that time ^ 
may serve me/' 

In two words, he explained his cause 
of haste ; and no sooner explained than 
understood. Larry thundered away 
through the town of Cionbrony, bending 
over his horses, plying the whip, and 
lending his very soul at every lash. With 
much difficulty, lord Colambre stopped 
him at the end of the town, at the post- 
office. The post was gone out — gone a 
quarter of an hour. 

" May be, we'll overtake the mail,*' 
said Larry: and, as he spoke, he slid 
down from his seat,, and darted into the 
public house, reappearing, in a few mo- 
mentSj with a copper of ale and a horn in 
his hand : he and another man held open 
the horses' mouths, and poured the ale 
through the horn' down their throats. 

*' Now, they'll go with spirit !" 
* And, with the hope of overtaking the 
mail, Larry made them go " for life or 
death,*' as he said : but in vain ! At the 
next stage, at his own inn*door, LadBry 
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roared for fresh horses till he got tbem, 

harnessed them with his own hands^ hold- 
ing the six shilling piece, which lord Co- 
lambre had given him, in his mouth, all 
the while : for he could not take time to 
put it into his pocket. 

" Speed ye ! I wish I was driving you 

all the way, then,*' said he. The other 

postillion was not yet ready. — " Then, 

your honour sees," said he, putting his 

head into the carriage, " consaming of 

them Garraghties — old Nick and St. 

Dennis— the best part, that is, the worst 

part, of what I told you, proved true ; 

and I'm glad of it, that is, I'm sorry for 

it — but glad your honour knows it in 

time. So Heaven prosper you!. And 

may all the saints {barring St. Dennis) 

have charge of you, and all belonging to 

you, till we see you here again ! — And 

when will it be ?" 

" I cannot say when I shall return to 
you myself, but I will do my best to send 
your landlord to you soon. In the mean 
time, my good fellow., keep away from th^ 
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lign of the horse-shoe — A man of your 
sense to drink and make an idiot and a' 
brute of yourself!" 

** True ! — And it was only when I had 
lost hope^ I took to it — ^but now ! Bring 
me the book ohe ofyeesj out of the land- 
lady's parlour. By the virtue of this 
book, and by all the books that ever was 
shut and opened, I won't touch a drop of 
spirits, good or bad, till I see your honour 
again, or some of the family, this time 
twelvemonth-^that long I live on hope, 
— ^but mind, if you disappoint me, I don't 
swear but 1*11 take to the whiskey, fof 
comfi^rt, all the rest of my days. But 
don't be staying here, wasting your time, 
advising me. Bartley! take the reins, 
can't ye ?" cried he, giving thiem to the 
fresh postillion ; *' and keep on, for yOur 
life, for there's thousands of pounds de- 
pending on the race — So off, pff, Bart- 
ley, with speed of light!" 

Bartley did his best ; and such was the 
excellence pf the roa^s, that, notwith- 
standing the rate at which our hero \i^ 
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veiled, he arrived safely in Qublin> Justin 
' time to put his letter into the post-office, 
and to sail in that night s packet. The 
wind was fair when lord Colambre went 
on board, but before they gojt out of the 
Bay it changed ; they made no wa^ all 
night : in the course of the next day, they 
had the mortification to see another packed 
from Dublin sail past them, and when 
they landed at Holyhead, were told the 
packet, which had left Ireland twelve 
hours after them, bad been in an hour 
before them. The passengers had taken 
their places in the coach, and engaged 
what horses could be had. Lord Co* 
lambre was afraid that Mr. Garraghty 
was. one of them ; a person exactly an- 
swering his description had taken four 
horses, and set out half an hour before in 
great haste for London. Luckily, jusf a$ 
those who had taken their places in the 
mail were getting into the, coach, lord 
Colambre saw among them a gentleman, 
with whom he had been acqitainted in 
^iiiblin, a barrister, who was come over 
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during the long vacation, to make a tour 
of pleasure in England. When lord Co-^ 
lambre explained the reason he had for 
being in haste to reach London, he had 
the good nature to give up to him his 
pla(^ in the coach. Lord Cdambre trar 
veiled aU night, and delayed not one mo- 
ment, till he reached his father's house, 
in London. 

" My father at home ?" 
^' Yes, my lord, in his own room — 
the agent from Irelalid with him, on par- 
ticular business — desired not to be inter- 
Tupted-^but I'll go, and tell him, my lord, 
you are x^ome.'^ 

Lord Colambre ran past the servant, 
as he spoke — made his way into the 
room — found his father, sir Terence 
OTay, and Mr. Garraghty — leases open 
on the table before them ; a candle light- 
ed; sir ^'erence sealing J Garraghty emp- 
tying a bag of guineas on the table, and 
lord Clonbrony actually with a pen in his 
hand, ready to sign. 

As the door opened, Garraghty star^ 
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back, so that half the contents of his bag 
rolled upon the floor. , 

'** Stop, my dear father, I conjure you," 
cried lord Colambre,. springing forward, 
and kneeling to his father ; at the same 
moment snatching the pen from his hand. 

** Colambre ! God bless you, my dear 
boy ! at all events. But how came you 
here? — And what do you m«an?** said 
his father. 

** Burn it!*' cried sir Terence, pinch* 
ing the sealing wax — ** fdr I burnt my- 
self with the pleasure of the surprise." 

Garraghty, without saying a won-', was 
picking up the guineas that were scattered 
upon the floor, 

" How fortunate I am,** cried lord Co- 
lambre, " to have arrived just in time to 
tell you, my dear father, before y6n put 
your signature to these papers, before you 
conclude this bdrgain, all I know, all I 
have seen of tKat man !" 

" Nick Garraghty, honest old Nick; do 
you knowhim, my lord ?'^ said sir Terence. 

.^« Too well, sir/* 
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** Mr. Garraghty, what have you done 
to ofiend my son? I did not expect this," 
said lord Clonbrony. 

** Upon my conscience, my lord, no- 
thing to my knowledge,'* said Mr. Gar- 
raghty, picking up the guineas, ** but 
showed him every civility, even so far as 
offering tp accommodate him with cash 
without security. And where will you 
find the other agent, in Ireland, or any 
vhere else, will do that ? To my know- 
ledge, I never did any thing, by word or 
deed, to offend my lord Colambre ; nor 
could not, for I never saw him but for 
ten minutes, in my days! and then he was 
in such a foaming passion, begging his 
lordship's pardon, owing to the misrepre- 
sentations he met with of me, I presume, 
from a parcel of blackguards that li^ 
went amongist, incognito^ he would not 
let me or my brother Dtfnnis say. a word 
to set him right ; but exposed me before 
all ^he tenantry, and then threw himself 
into a hack, arid drove off here, t# *op 
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the signing of these leases, I perceive — 
But I trust/' concluded he, putting the 
replenished money bag down with a 
heavy sound on the table, oj^osite to 
lord Clonbrony — " I trust, my lord Clon- 
brony will do me justice ; that's all I have 
to say." 

" I comprehend the force of your last 
argument, fully^sir,'* said lord Colambre. 
— " May I ask, how many guineas there 
are in the bag? — I don't ask whether 
they are my father's or not." 

" They are to be your lordship's fa- 
ther's, sir, if he thinks proper," replied 
Garraghty. " How many, I don't know 
that I can justly, positively say— ni&V€ 
hundred, suppose." 

" And they would be myYather's, if he 
signed those leases—I understand that 
perfectly, and understand that my father 
would lose three times that sum by the 
bargain. — My dear father, you start— but 
it is true — Is not this the rent, sir, at 
which you are going to let Mr. Garraghty 
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have the land ?"— -placing a paper before 
lord tllonbrony. - 

" It is — the very thing/* • 
** And here, sir, written with my own 
hand, are copies of the proposals I saw, 
from responsible, respectable tenants, of- 
fered and refused.*— Is it so, or is it not, 
Mr. Garraghty ? — deny it, if you can.'* 

Mr. Garraghty grew pale ; his lips qui- 
vered; he stammered ; and, after a shock*' 
ing convulsion of face, could at last ar* 
ticulate — only, 

" That there was a great difference 
between tenant and tenant, his lordship 
must be sensible, especially for so large a 
rent." 

" As great a difference asbetween agent, 
and agent, I am sensible — especially for so 
large a property P! said lord Colambre, 
with cool dontempt. "You find, sir, I am 
Well informed with regard to this trans- 
action; you will find, also, that I am 
equally well informed with respect to 
every part of your conduct towards my 
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father and his tenantry. If, in relating 
to hiqi what I have seen and heard, I 
should make any mistakes, you are here ; 
and I am glad you are, to set me right, 
and to do yourself justice." 

" O ! as to that, I should not presume 
to contradict any thing your lordship as- 
serts from your own authority : where 
would be the use ? I leave it all to your 
lordship. But, as it is not particularly 
agreeable to stay to hear one's self abus- 
ed—sir Terence ! FU thauk you to hand 

me my hat ! And if you*ll have the 

goodness, ray lordClonbrony,to look over 
finally the accounts before morning, Til 
call at your leisure to settle the balance^ 
as you find convenient : as to the leases, 
I'm quite indifferent." So saying, he 
took up his money bag. 

" Well, you'll call again in the morn- 
ing, Mr. Garragfity ?'* said sir Terence; 
'* and, by that time, 1 hope we shall un- 
derstand this misunderstanding better/' 
\ Sir Terence pulled lord Cloubrony's 
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sleeve—*' Don't let bim go with the 
moi%-^its much wanted 1" 

** Let him go," aaid lord Col^tmbre : 
^^ money can be had by honourable 
means." 

<< Wheugh !— He talks as if he had 
the bank of England at his command^ 
as every young man does/' said sir 1^- 
rence. 

Lord Colambre deigned no rep|||. Lord 
Clonbrony walked undecidedly bet?>«eti 
his agent and his son — looked at sir Te« 
rence, and said nothing. 

Mr. Garraghty departed : lord Clon« 
brony called after him from the head of 
the stairs — 

'' I shall be at home and at leisure in 
the morning." 

Sir Terence ran down stairs after hmi^ 
lord Colambre waited quietly for their 
return. ^ 

*^ Fifteen hundred guineas at a stroke 
of a goose quill ! -— That was a neat hit> 
narrowly missed, of honest Nick's !" said 
lord Clonbrony. « Too ba^Jtoo bad, 
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iidth ^I am much, very much t)b{jged 
to you» Colambre, for that hint : by to* 
morrow morning we shall have him in 
another tune*" 

<< And he must double the bag, or 
quit," said sir Terence. 
. ** Treble it, tf you please^ Terry.— 
Sure, three times five's fifteen t^^fteea 
hundred down, or he does not get my sig* 
iiature to those leases for his brother, aor 
get the agency of the Colambre estate^ 
'' f ■ ' ■ . ■ CoiaadMre, what more have you 
to tell of him ? ibr since ha is making 
out bis accounts aj^nst tpe, it is no barm 
to have % per contra again^ him, that 
may ease my balance." 

"Very fair! very fair f said sir Terence. 
— ** My lord, trust me for remembeiing 
al^he chaiges against him— every item t 
and when he can't clear himself, if I dont 
make him buy a good character dear 
enouj^ why, say I'm a fool, and don*t 
know the value of character, good or 
badr 

** If you know the vakie of character, 
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sir Terence," said lord Colambre,' ^* jon 

kno^that it is not to be bought or sold/* 

Xfaen turning from sir Terence to hisik; 

ther, he gave a full and true account t£ 

all he had seen in his progress through 

his Irish estates j and dre^a faithful picf 

ture, both of the bad and good aga^t. 

Lord Clonbrony, who had benevd^; 

feelings, and was fond of his tenantry^ 

was touched ; and, when his soil ceased 

(^peaking, repeated sev^El times-^ 

^* Rascal ! rascal ! How dare he n^.ttkf 
teiiants so — the O'Neilsin particular jUm^ 
pascal ! bad heart ! 1*11 have no moce tn 
do with him/' But, suddenly recolleet^ 
ing, himself, he turned to sir T^cence^ 
and added, '* That's sooner said tbaa 

done " — ^PH tell you honestl/^ Co- 

iambre, your friend Mr. Burke.^ ibay^be 
the best man in the woiid — but -he is the 
worst man to s^ply to for a remittuMf 
<or a laaxij in a HtiEAY ! He alway^ ism 
me, * he can't ^istrest^ the tenarits;^^' 

** And he never, at coming into ; die 
agency even,^said sir Terence, ^^advan^d 
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A good round sum to the landlord^ bj 
way of security for his good behaviour. 
Now honest Nick did that much for us 
at doming in/' 

r ** And at going out is henot to be re- 
paid ?'' said lord Colambre* 

*' That's the devil !" said lord Clon- 
brony : *' that's the very reason I can't 
conveniently turn him out/' 
i ^^ I' will make it convenient to you, sir, 
if you will perniit me/' said lord Colam* 
JMre.-^^* In a few days I shall be of age, 
«ii)l \t^ill join with you in raising what- 
iivec'sum you want, to free you from thi$ 
4tuBi* . Allow me to look ovef his ac- 
^oaiant } and whatever the honest balance 
may be, let him' have it/' 
' ; 5* My dear boy!" saidjord Clonbrony, 
** jfou're a generous fellow. Fine Irish 
iieart ! — ^glad you're my son ! But there's 
'mH^, muGb,more» that you don't know/' 
^dded he^ looking at sir Terence^ who 
^cleai^d his throat ; and lo^d Clonbrpfiyf 
wiho was on the point of opening all his 
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•M?olambre," said he, " we will not 

sa,y any thing more of this at present; 

for nothing effectual can foe done till 

you are of age, and then we shall see all 

about it/' 

Lord Colambre perfefSlly irtiderstooii 
v^hat his father meant, and whal jus 
meant by the clearing of sir Terei|lk 
throat. Lord Clonbrotiy wanted his son 
to join him in (Opening the estate to pay 
his debts ; and sir l^r Ace feared that, if 
lord Colambre were abruptly told the 
whole sum total of the deiits, he would 
•never be persuaded to join in selling or 
mortgagmg so much of his patrimony as 
■would be necessary for their payment 
Sir Terence thought, that the young maq, 
ignorant probably of busi^iess, and un-U 
auspicious of the state of his father** af- 
fairs, might be brought, by proper ma- 
nagement, to any measures they d^sii|Ld. 
Lord Clonbrony wavered betwi&n'ihe 
temptation to thrbw hirtiself updn the 
generosity of his son, and the immedfat^ 

Iff- 
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oonveniefice of borrowing a sum of tno- 

my from his agent, to relieve His present 

embarrassments. 

1 '.*'> Nothing can be settled," repeated 

he, " till Colambre is of age j so it does 

jciot signify tal^g of it/' 

" Why so, sir?" said lord Cdlamhre; 
^ though my act, in law, may not be va- 
lid, till Tarn of age, my promise, as a man 
of honour, is bindings nour ; and, I trust, 
would be as satiifadtory to my &ther a3 
any Jdgal deed whatever." 
! ** Undoubtf^dly, my dear boy^— but'^ — 
: ^ ^* But what ?" said lord Colambre, fd. 
lowing his fatiier^s eye, which turned to 
m Terence OTay, as if asking his per- 
^dsion to explain. 

^* As my father's friend, sir, you ought, 
permit me to say, at this moment to use 
your influence to prevail iJpon him to 
thfttw ai^e all reserve wi|h a fion, whose 
warmcait wish i^ to s^^^ve him, and to see 
him at ease and happy." 
.^:. " Generous! dear boy !" cried lord 
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O9i|)^rony» ^^ Terence* I can't stand it; 
l^ut 4iaw shall I bring myself to name 
l,he amount of the debts ?" 

'^ At some time .or othei^ mmt know 

it," said lord Colambre : '^ I Cannot be 

better .prepared at any o^ment than the 

present ; never more disposed to gtvejgy ' 

as^stance to relievejall^iflculttes. 

fold, I cannot be led to any purpo9e, 

^ said he, looking at air Terence : ^* the 

attempt would be 4eg|ading and futile* 

Blindfolded I will not be -*— but, with 

my eyes open, I will seet^jmdgo straight 

: and prompt as heart can go, to my fatheje'f 

interest, without a look or thoi^ht to mf 

own.'* 

•* By St Patrickl the spirit pf a priftcei 
and an Irish prince, spoke there,'' QFii«4 
sir Terence : ^^ and, if Vd Mt^ heflrts^ 
you'd have all in your hand tlv) ininqt;% 
at your service, and warm# Bliqdfp}4 
you !' after that, the man that would at- 
tempt it desarves to be shot ; and 1*4 
have no sincerer pleasure in life than 
^ shooting him this moment, was he tKj^^ 
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friend* But it's not Clonbrony, or yoar 
father, my lord, would act that way, no 
more than sir Terence O'Fay — ^there's the 
schedule of tfie debts/' drawing a paper 
from his bosom ; ^^ and I'll swear to the 
lot) and not a man on earth could do that 
hub myself." 

Lord Colamfbrc opened the paper.-— 
His father turned aside^ covering his face 
with both his hands. 

" Tut ! mas/' said ^ir Terence : " I 
know him now better than you ; he will 
fttand, you'U %d, the shock of that r^- 
ment of figures — he is steel to the back* 
bone, and proof spirit." 

** I ^ank you, my dear father," said 
]ord Colambre, ^* for {rusting me thus at 
once with a view of the truth. At first 
sight it Ik, I acknowledge, worse than I 
expected) but I make no doubt that, 
when you allow me to examine Mr. Gar- 
Taghty's accounts and Mr, Mordicai's 
claims, we shafi be able to reduce this 
alarming totji'considerably. My dear fa- 
theri(i|roti*think we learn nothing but La- 
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tin %fid Greek at Cambridge ; but yon 
'^re »staken." 
. . * * The devil a pound, nor a penny," 
said sir Terence ; ^' for yoi^ave to'de^l 
vrith a Jew and old Nick ; and, aince 
I'm not a match for them, I don't know 
who is ; and I have no hope of g^tu 
any abatement. Fv^ locked over.th^ 
counts till I'm sibk." ^> 

** NevertheleiB, you wiltobsam^, that 
fifteen hundred guineas have been, saved ^ 
to my father at one stroke, by his bot ^*: 
signing those leases." 

*' Saved to you, my lord j not your fa* 
ther, if you plase/' said sir Tference* 
** For now I'm upon the square with you, 
I must be straight as an arrow, and deal 
with you as the son and friend of my 
friend; before I was considering you 
only as the son and heir, trhicb is quite 
another thing, you know; accordingly* 
acting for your father here, I was mak^* 
in^ the best bai'gain agailiat you I coald : 
honestly, now, I tell you. T knew the 
iralue of the Ifnds well enough : I w^&ai^ 
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ftbarp as Garraghty, and he knew i| ; I 
was to have had for your father the dif- 
ference from him, partly in cash and 
partly in lM|kince.of accounts — you com- 
prehend— *and you ^ly would have been 
the loser, and never would have known it, 
be, till after we all were dead and 
Led \ and thenyop mi^ht have set aside 
Garraghty's lease easy, and no harm done 
to any: but a rogue th^X desarved it ^ and, 
in tha mean time, an accommodation to 
my honest friend, my lord, your father, 
here. — But, as fate would have it, you 
upset all by your progress incognito 
through them estates. Well, it^s best as 
it is, and I am better pleased to be as we 
are, trusting all to a generous son s own 
heart* Now put the poor father out of 
pain, and tell us what you'll do; my dear/' 
" In one word, then,** said lord Co* 
lambre ; *' I will, upon two conditions, 
either join my father in levying fines to 
enaUe him to sell or mortgage whatever 
portion of his estnte is necessary for the 
payment <^thea§ debts \ or J wil)» in what- 
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ever other mode he can point ooti as 
more agreeable or more advantageous 
to him, join in giving security to his cre- 
ditors." -. 

** Dear, noble illlow!*' cried sir Te- 
rence ; *' none but an Irishoy^a could 

do it." 

JLof d Clonbrony, melted to tears, could 

not articulate, but held his^arms open to 

embrace his son. 

** But you have not heard my condi- 
tions yet," said lord Colambre. 

^^ O confound the Conditions !'' cned 
sir Terence. 

^^ What conditions could he ask, that 
I could refyse at this qiinute ?" said lord 
Clonbron^. 

" Nor I — was it my hearths blood, 
and were I to be hanged for it," cried sir 
Terence.— ** And what are the condi- 
tions?" 

" That Mr. Garraghty shall be dis- 
miped from the agency." 

" And welcome^ and glad to get rid of 
him — the rogue, the tyrant," said lord 
Cioubrony ; f * and, to be beforehand with 
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you in your next wish, put Mr. Bwkt 
into his place." 

" ni write the letter for you to sign, 
my lord, thisll||biiy||?," cried Terry, with 
all the j^easure m lifb. — ** No ; it's my 
lord GoliTEnbre should do that in all 
ju^e.t' 

*^-^^|pBut #hafc's your* next condition? I 
hope it^s nip Wt)rse/' said lord Clonbrony. 

".Thiji: you and my mother should 
jril^ease to be absentees.^' 

"Oh muriJer !'* said sir Terencie ; •^ may 
be that^s not so easy j for there are two 
words to that bargain.*' 

Lord Clonbrony declared that, for his 
own part, he wasiready to return to Ire- 
land next} morning, and to prooHseto re- 
side on his estate all tbf rest of his days; 
that there was nothing he desired morei 
provided lady Clonbrony would consent 
to it} but that he could not promise 
for her ; that she was as obstinate as ^ 
mule on thaf point ; Hhat he had often 
i^Jried, but that there was no moving herj 
and that, in §hox1;, he could not promise • 
i^hier part. 
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Sut it was on this condition, lord Co- 
lambre said, he must insist. Without 
this condition was granted, he would not 
engage to do any ttiq|k ' ** 

" Well, we miiH only see how it will 
be when she^ comes to town ;« she vWill 
xrome up from Buxtofi the day yw're of 
age to sign some papers," sitid ior^-^CIbn- 
brony ; " but,** added hei witfiTa very de» 
jected look and voice, " if all's to .de- 
pend on my lady Clontrony's consenting 
to return to Ireland, Tra as far fr^ all 
hope of being at ease as ever/* 

** Upon my conscience, we'r§ aH at sea 
again,'* said sir Terence.- 

Lord Colambre was silent ; but in his 
silence there was such an air of iirmness, 
that both lord Cloi|brony Ad sir Terence 
were qonvinced entreaties would, on 
this point, be fruitless. Lord Clonbrony 
sighed deeply. 

*• But when it's ruin or safety 1 and her 
husband and all belonging to her at 
stake, the woman can't persist in b^ing 
a xttule,'* ^aid sir Terence* 
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" Of whom are you talking, sir ?" said 
lord Ccrfambre. 

" Of whom f O, I beg your lordship's 
pardon — I thought I was talking to my 
lord i but, in other words, as you are her 
persuaded her l^yship, your 
vilt prove hersslf a reasonable 
ivhen she sees she Cfui'tlielp it. 
tt CloAbrony, cheer up ; a great 
deal may be done by the fear of Mordicai, 
and an execution, especially now there's 
no prior creditor. Since there's no re- 
serve between you and I now, my lord 
Colambre," said sir Terence, " I must tell 
you all, and how we shambled on those 
.mpiiths while you were m Ireland. 
First, Mordecai went to law, to prove I 
was in a conspvacy wi^i your father, pre- 
tending to be prior creditor, to keep him 
off and out of his own; which, after a 
world of swearing and law, — law always 
takes time to do justice, that's one com- 
fort—the villain proved at last to be 
true enough, and so cast us 3. and I was . 
forced to be paid ofTlast week. So there's , 
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no prior creditor, or any shield of pre- 
tence that way. Then his execution was 
cotniog down upon us, and nothing 4o 
stay it, till I thought of a monthly an- 
nuity to Mordicu, in the shape of a 
wager. So,.the mornin 
I wept to him : < Mr. I^ 
* you mustbep^^£f/to 
beaten bo ha|^somely ; 
sore, both for myself and my friend, yet 
you see I can laugh still, though an exe- 
cution is no laughing- miAte/*, and I'ni 
sinsible you've one in petto in ^our sleeve 
for my friend lord Clonbron^. ' , But I'll 
lay you a wager of a hundred guineas in 
paper, that a marriage of his son with an 
heiress, before next Lady-day, will set 
all to rights, and pay yon with a compli- 
ment too." 

** Good heavens, sir Terence ! surely 
you said no such thing ?" , ■ 

*' I did— 'but what was it but a wager ? 
which is nothing but a dream ; and, 
when kfit, as I am as sinsible as you are 
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that .it must be, why what is it, after all, 
but a bonus, in a gentlemanlike form, to 
Mordicai ? which, I grant yoir, is more 
than he deserves — for staying the execu- 
tion till you be of age.} and even tor my 
mbrony's sake, th<wgh I know 
u -me like poison, rather than 
^ disturbed by an execution, I'd 
hundred guineas tlius minute out 
of my own pocket, if I had 'em in it." 

A thundering knock at the door was 
heard at this nioment 

" Never, heed it; let 'em thunder," 
said sir Terence : " whoever it is, they 
won't get in ; for my lord bid them let 
none in for their life. It's necessary for 
U8 to be very particular aboub the street 
door now ; anci I advise a double chain 
for it, and to have the footmen well tu> 
tored to look before they run to a double 
rap ; for a double rap might be a double 
trap." 

*' My lady and miss Nugent, my lord," 
said a footman, throwing open the door. ' 
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" My mother ! miss Nugent T cried 
lord Colambre, springing eagerly for* 
ward. 

" Colambre ! Here T said his mother : 
" but it's all too late now, and no matter 
■where you ane.'* 

Lady Qonbrony coldly suffered her 
son to embrace her; and he, without 
considering thl» coldness of her manner, 
scarcely hearing and not at all under- 
standing the words she said, fixed his 
eyes on his cousin, who, with a counte- 
nance all radiant with affectionate joy, 
held out her hand to him. 

** Dear cousin, Colambre ! What an 
unexpected pleasure !" 

He seized the hand ; but, as he was 
going to kiss it, the recollection of SL 
Omar crossed his mind ; he checke4 
Kimsdif, and said something about joy 
and pleasure, but his countenance ex- 
pressed neither ; and miss Nugent, much 
surprised by the coldness of his manner, 
withdrew her hand, and, turning away, 
left the room. 


S58 THE ABSENTEE. 

"Grace! darling^! '^called lord Clon- 
brony, " whither so fast, before you've 
given me a word or a kiss ?*' 

She came back, and hastily kissed her 
uncle, who folded her in bis arms — 

•^ Why rtiust 1 let you fjp ? And what 
makes you 'so pale, my dear child ?'* 

** I*am a little, a littlcitired— I will be 
with you again soon.'* ♦ 

I||er uncle let her go. . 

^' Your famous Buxton baths don't 
j^^m to have agreed with her, by all I 
can see,'' said lord Clonbrony. 

** My lord, the Buxton baths are no 
way to blame ; but I know what is to 
' blame and who is to blame,'' said lady 
Clonbrony, in a tone of displeasure, 
fixing her eyes upon her son—" Yes, 
you may well look confounded, Co- 
lambre; but it is too late now— you. 
should have known your own mind in 
time. I see you have heard it, then— 
but. I am sure I don't know how ; for it 
was only decided th^ day I left Bux- 
ton. The news could hardly travel 
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Faster than I did. Pray how did you 
hear it ?^' 

" Hear what, ma'am?*' said lord Co- 
latubre. 

*^ Why, that miss Broadhurst is going 
to be mlEirried.'' 

" 0» is that all, ma'an}?'' said our 
hero, much relieved* 

" All ! Now, lord CoIamlM-e, you reel^ 
are too much for my patience. But I 
letter myself you will feel, when I tell 
you that it is your friend, sir Arthur 
Berry], as I always prophesied, wbo has 
carried off the prize from you." 

•* But for the fear of displeasing my dear 
mother, I should say, that I do feel sin- 
cere ple9.sure in this marriage — I always 
wisbed.it: my friend, sir Arthur, from 
the first moment, trusted me livith the 
secret of his attachment; he knew that 
he had my warm good wishes for his suc- 
cess ; he knew that I thought most high- 
ly of the young lady ; but that I never 
tluffaght of her a| a wife for myself.*^ 

^* And why did not you? that is the 
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very thing I complain of," said lady Cten- 
brony. "But it is all over now. You 
. may set your heart at ease, for they are 
to be married on Thursday; and poor 
Mrs. Broadhurst is ready to break her 
heart, for she was set upon a coronet for 
her daughter; and you, ungrateful as 
you are, you don't know how s|ie wishdi 
you to be the happy man. But only 
conceive, after all that had passed, miss 
Broadhurst bad the assurance to expect I 
would let my niece be her bridesmaid. 
O, I flatly refused ; that is, I told Grace 
it could not be ; and, that there might 
be no affront to Mrs. EflK^adhurst, who did 
not deserve it, I pretended Grace had 
never mentioned it; but ordered iny 
carriage, and left Buxton directly. Grace 
was hurt, for she is very warm in her 
friendships. I am sorry to hurt Grace. 
But reelly^ I could not let her be brides- 
maid : — and that, if you must know, is 
what vexed her, and made the tears come 
in her ey^s, I suppose-^and I'm sorry for 
it; but one must keep up one's dignity 
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a little. After all, miss Broadhurst was 
only a citizen— na&d reelbf now, a veiy 
odd girl ; never did any thing like any 
body else ; settled her marriage at last 
in the oddest way. Grace» can you tell 
the particulars ? I own, I am tired of the 
Subject, and tired of my journey.^ My 
lord, I shall take leave to dine in my 
own room to-day ," continued her lady* 
ship, as she quitted the room. . . 

^* I hope her ladyship did not notice 
me," said sir JTerence O'lfay, coming 
firdm behind a window curtain. 

** Why, Terry, what did you hide 
for ?" said lord Clonbrony. 

** Hide ! I didn't hide, nor wouldn't 
from any man living, kt alone any 
woman*. Hide! no; but I just stood 
looking out of the window, behind this 
curtain, that my poor lady Clonbrony 
might not be discomfited and shocked by 
the sight of one whom she can't abide, 
the very minute she come home. O^ 
I've some considecation — it would have 

* Leaving any wom|^ 6U| of die question. 
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put her out of humour worse with both 
[iyou too ; and for that there's no n^d 
«s far as I see. So I'U take myself off to 
my coflfee-house to c|ine, and my be you 
«iy get her down and into spirits again. 
But, foi' vour KveB, don't touch upon 
IreUnd this night. i»r tiU she has fairly 
got the better of the marriage. A propos 
'-there's »y wager to Mordicai gone at 
» »l«(k lt*a I that ought to be scolding 
v^Mfc* W(>r lord Colambre J but I trust you 
^iU «l» «» well vet, not i^point of puw^ 
w<^vWv li»t i'm not one of tJiose that 
lh*Ht %ha« WM»ey»s eveiy thing— though, 
I ^(«tt( vv«fc» m this worW, there's no- 
tN^ *> W k«si witliottt it — ^love cxcept- 
^~%tkkh •««« pc««»le doort heJieve in 
^ - W* »%H I ufc potrticttlaur cases. So i 
Umw >v«tx >*t««Sk wiv b!cssiii^ aood I've s 
«K^«N»tK «!k4 ^^«» ututei.. tivat B better dun 
^^ sV*M^j\jMi<x«-^vHKr nacist devoted." 

^V ^j^vsA JNM'v.PvU sir TercsBoe «»oW 
^K^, !n^ yv*><.w%^>J( Vv Vanl Oodbrasy to 
wV* NwV^Ji^^ «( lvi«^ C«ft»dbR as he 
\vy.u ^v« v< «iK^ -^^Ma^ ^ *iT^^_ *• IVe an 
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eye, in g(Hiig, to your heart's ease too* 
M^hen I played mysdf, I never liked 
standere-by." 

Sir Terence was not deficient in pene- 
tration, but he never could help boasting ^ 
of his discoveries* 

Lord Colambre was grateful for his ju« 
dicious departure ; and followed his 
equally judiqious advice^ not to touch 
upon Ireland this night« 

I^y Clonbrony was full of Buxton, 
and he was glai to be relieved from the 
necessity of talking; and he indulged 
himself in considering what might be 
passing in miss Nugent's mind. She now 
appeared in remarkably good s|H|rits ; for 
her aunt had given her a hint that she 
thought her out of humour becaujse she 
had not been permitted to be miss Broad- 
hurst's bridesmaid, and she was determin- 
ed to exert herself to dispel this notion. 
This it was now easy for her to do, be* 
cause she had, by this time, in her own 
imagination, found a plausible excuse for 
that coldness in lord Colambre's recep- 
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tion of her, by which she had at first been 
hurt — she had settled it, that he had 
taken it for granted she was of his mo- 
ther's sentiments respecting miss Broad* 
hurst's marriage, and that this idea, and 
perhaps the appreh^ision of her re- 
proaches, had caused this embarrassment 
•—she knew that she could easily set this 
misunderstanding right. Accordingly, 
when lady Clonbrony had talked herself 
to sleep about Buxton, and was taking 
her afternoon's nap, as^it was her custom 
to do when she had neither cards nor 
company to keep her awake, ^ miss Nu- 
gent began to explain her own senti- 
ments, and to give lord Colambre, as her 
aunt had desired, an account of the 
manner in which miss Broadburst's mar* 
riage had been settled. 

" In the first place," said she, " let me 
assure you, that I rejoice in this mar- 
riage : I think your friends §ir Arthur Ber- 
ryl, is every way deserving of my friend 
miss Broadhurst ; and this ffom me," said 
she, smiling, *^ i& ho slight eulogium. I 
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bave marked the rise and progfess of 
their attachment; and it has been founded 
on the perception of such excellent qua- 
lities on ea<A side^ that I have no fear for 
its permanence. Sir Arthur BerryFs ho- 
nourable conduct in paying his fatlier*s 
debts, and his generosity to his mother 
and sisters, whose fortunes were left en- 
tirely dependent upon him, first pleased 
my friend. It was like what she would 
have done herself, and like — ^in short, 
it is what few young men, as she said, 
of the present day would do. Then 
bis refraining from all personal expenses, 
his going without equipage and without 
horses, that he might do what he felt to 
be right, whilst it exposed him continu- 
ally to the ridicule of fashionable youna^ 
men, or to the charge of avarice, made 
a very different impressim on mi^s Broad- 
hurst's mind; her esteem and admira- 
tion were excited by these proofs of 
strength of character, and of just and 
good principles." 

*^ If you go on you will make me 

VOL. VI. N 
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envious and jealous of my fra^end," said 
lord Colambre. 

<^ You jealous S~>0, it is too late now 
•^esides^ you cannot be jealous, for you 
never loved/* 

^. ^< I never loved miss Broadhurst^ I 
acknowledge." 

• *^ There was the advantage air Ar- 
thur Beriyl had over you— he loved, and 
fey friend saw it." 

. ^' She was clear-sighted," said lord 
Oolambre. 

*^ She was clear-sighted,'' repeated' 
miss Nugent ; ^' but, if you mean that 
#he was vain, and apt to fancy peo- 
^ti in love with her, I can assure you 
that you are mists^ken* Never was wo- 
man, young or old, more clear-sighted to 
the views of those by whom she was ad- 
dressed. No flftttery, no fashion, could 
blind her judgment." 

*^ She kiSew how to choose a friend 
well, I am sure," said lord Colambre. 

" And a friend for life^too, I am s«r« 
you will allow — aOd she had such num- 
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herSf such strange variety of admirersy 
as might have, puzzled the choice and 
turned the brain of any inferior person^ 
Such a. succession of lovers as she ha« 
had 4this summer^ ever since you. wetit 
to Ireland --they appeai*ed and vanisbedv 
like figures in a magic lantern. Sb^ 
had three noble admirers— -rank in three 
different forms offered themselves^— 
First came in, hobbiing, rank and gout ; 
next, rank and gaming ; then rank, very 
high rank, over head and ears in debt. 
All of these were rejected ; and, as they 
moved off, I thought Mrs. Broadhurst 
would have broken her heart/ Next 
came fashion, with his head, heart, and 
soul in his cravat— he quickly made 
his bow, or ratber his nod, and walk^ 
off, taking a pinch of snuff. Then 
came a man of gallantry ; but,'* whis- 
pered miss Nugent, ** there ^as a * mis* 
tress in the wood j' and my friend could 
have nothing to do with that gentle* 
man." -> 

•* Now, if she liked the 'man/' in* 
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terrupted lord Clonbrony, " and I sup- 
pose she did, for all women but your- 
self, Grace, like men of g^lantry, miss 
Broadhurst was a goose for refusing 
him on account of the mistress ; be- 
cause she might have been bought 
up and settled with a few thousand 
pounds." 

"Be that as it may," said miss Nu- 
gent, " my friend did not like and 
would not accept of the man of gal- 
lantry; so he retired, and comforted 
himself with a copy of verses. Then 
came a man of wit— but still it was wit 
without worth ; and presently came 

* worth without wit.* She preferred 
» wit and worth united/ which she for- 
tunately at last found, lord Colambre, 
in your friend, sir Arthur Berryl." • 

• «« Grace, my girl!" said her uncle, 
*M*m'glad to see you've got up your 
spirits again, though you were not to 
be bridesmaid. Well, I hope you'll 
be bride soon— Pm sure you ought to 
be— and you should think of rewarding 
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that poor Mr. Salisbury, who plagues 
me to death, whenever he can catch 
hold of me, about you. He must 
have our definitive at last, you know, 
Grace." 

A silence ensued, which neither miss 
Nugent nor lord Colambre seemed will- 
ing or able to break. 

** Very good company, faith, you 
three ! — One of ye asleep, and the other 
two saying nothing, to keep one awake* 
Colambre, have you no Dublin news? 
Grace, have you no Buxton scandal? 
What was it lady Clonbrony told us you'd 
t-ell us, about the oddness x>f miss Broad- 
hurst's settling her marriage ? Tell me 
that, for I love to hear odd things.'' 

** Perhaps you will not think it odd,!' 

said she. ** One evening- but 

I should begin by telling you, that three 
of her 'admirers, beside sir Arthur Ber- 
ry!, had followed her to Buxton, and 
had been paying their court to her all 
the time we were there; and at last 
grew impatient for her decision — *^ 
/• Ay,— for her ciifinitiver* sai^Jord 
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Oonbrony. Miss Nugent was put out 
again, but resumed — 

" So one evening, just before the 
dancing began, the gentlemen were all 
standing round miss Broadhurst ; one of 
them said, ^ I wish miss Broadhurst 
would decide-*-that whoever she dances 
with to-night should. be her partner for 
life: what a haj^ man he would be !' 

^^ ' But how caii I decide ?' said miss 
Broadhurst. 

*** I wish I had a friend to plead for 
meV said one of the suitors, looking at 
me. 

" * Have yiJ^i no friend of your own ?* 
said miss Broadhurst* 

" ' Plenty of fiiends,' said Hxe gentle- 
man. 

• •** Plenty ! — th^i you must be a very 
happy man,' replied miss Broadhurst. 

• Come,* ■ said she, laughing, * I wiU 
dance with that man who can convince 
me—*that he has, near relations excepted, 
one true friend !n the world ! That roan 
who has made the best friend, I dare say^ 
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will make the best husband V 

** At that moment/' continued miss 
Nugent, '* I was certain who would be 
her choice. The gentlemen all decliured 
at first, that they had abundance of ex* 
ceUent friends— the best friends in the 
world ! but when miss Bf oadhurst cross- 
examined them, as to what their friends 
had done for them, .or what they were 
willing to do, modem friendship dwindled 
into a ridiculously small compass, I can- 
not give j^u^the^particulars of the cross- 
examination, though it was conducted 
with great spirit and humour by miss 
Broadhurst ; but I can tell you the result 
— ^that^air Arthur Berryl, by incontroverb- 
ible facts, and eloquence warm from the 
heart, convinced every body present that 
he had the best friend in the world ; anil 
ifidss Broadhurst, as he finished speaking, 
gave him her hand, and he led her ofi^ia 
triumph So you see, lord Cplambre, 
you were at last the cause of my friend*^ 
marriage 1" 

She turned to lord Colambre as she 
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spoke these words, with such an affec- 
tionate smile, and siich an expression 
of open, inmost tenderness in her whole 
countenance, that oar hero could hard- 
ly resist the impulse of his passion-^ 
could hardly restrain himself from fall- 
ing at her' feet that instant, and declar- 
ing his love. — *^ But St. Omar! St. 
Omar ! — It must not be !'* 

** I must be gone !*' said lord Clon- 
brony, pulling out hii watch. ** It is 
time to go to my club ; and poor Terry 
will wonder what has become of me.^' 

Lord Colambre instantly offered to ac- 
company hisfa|}|ier; much tolordClorfbrcv 
ny's, and more to miss Nugent's sarprise. 

" What !•• said she to herself,—" after 
60 long an absence, leave me! — Leave 
hit; mother, with whom he always used 
to stay — on purpose to avoid me I What 
can I have done to displease him ? It 
is clear, it was not about miss Broad- 
hurst's marriage he was offended j for he 
looked pleasedf and like himself, whilst 
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I was talking of that : but the moment 
afterwards, what a constrained, unintelli- 
gible expression of countenance — and 
leaves rae to go to a club which he de- 
tests!'* 

As the gentlemen shut the door on 
leaving the room, lady Clonbrony i^a- 
kened, s^nd, starting up, exclaimed; * 

" What's the matter 1 Are they gone ? 
Is Colambre gone ?" 
" Yes, ma'am, with my uncle." 
" Very odd! very odd of him4o go 
and leave me : he always >used to stay 
with me— what did he say about me ?" 
" Nothing, ma'am." 
** Well, then, I have nothing to say 
about him, or about any thing, indeed, 
for I'm excessively tired and stupid — 
alone in Lon'on's as bad as any where 
else. Ring the bell, and we'll go to bed 
directly — if yqu have uq objection, 
Grace." 

Grace made no objection : lady Clon* 
brony went to bed and to sleep in ten 
minutes. Miss Nugent went to bed; 
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but she lay awake, consi4enng what 
could be the cause of her cousin Co* 
la'mbre's hard unkindness, and of ** his 
altered eye.** She was openness itself; 
and she determined, that, the first mo^ 
ment she could speak to him alone, she 
would at once ask for an explanation. 
With this resolution, she rose in the 
morning, and went down to the break- 
fast-room, in hopes of meetitig him, as it 
had formerly been his custom to be early j 
and she expected to find him reading in 
his usual place. 
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No — ^lord Colambre was n^t in His ac« 
customed place, reading in the breakfast 
room.: nor did he make his appearance 
till both his father and mother had been 
some time at breakfast, 

** Good morning to you, my lord Co- 
lambre," said his mother, in a reproach- 
ful tone, the moment he entered : •* I 
am much obliged to you for your com-- ' 
pany last night." 

*' Good morning to: you, Colambre," 
said his father, in a more jocose tone of 
reproach; " I am obliged to you for 
your good company last night." 

*' Good morning to you, lord Colam- 
bre,^' said miss Nugent; and thoug:h 
she endeatoured to throw all reproach 
from her looks, and to let none be heard 
in her voice, yet there was a slight tre- 
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mulous motion in that voice, which 
struck our hero to the heart. 

" I thank you> ma'atn, for missing me," 
said he, addressing himself to his mother: 
** I stayed away but half an hour ; I ac- 
companied my father to St. James's street, 
and when I idturned, I found that eveiy 
one had retired to rest." 

" O, was that the case ?** said lady 
Clonbrony ;* " I own I thought it very un- 
like you to leaive me in that sort of way." 

" And, lest you should be jealous of 
that half hour when he was accompany- 
ing me," said lord Clonbrony, " I must 
remark, that though I had his body with 
me, I had none of his mind ; thal^he left 
at home with you ladies, or with some fair 
one acro$s the water, for the dense of two 
words did he bestow upon me, with all 
his pretence of accompanying me." 

" Lord Colambre seems to have a fair 

« 

chance of a pleasant Breakfast," said miss 
Nugent, smiling ; ^* reproaches on all 
sides." 
** I have I^ard none on ycuir side, 
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Grace,*' said lord Clonbrony ; " and 
that's the reason, I suppose, he wisely 
takes his seat beside yoru. But come, 
we will not badger you any more, my 
dear boy. We have given him as fine a 
complexion amongst us, as if he had 
been out hunting these three hoars : have 
not we, Grace ?'* 

'* When Colambre has been a season 
or two" more in X»on*on, he'll not be so 
easily put out of countenance," said lady 
Clonbrony : " you don't see young men of 
fashion here blushing about nothing." 

" No, nor about any thing, my dear," 
said lord Clonbrony; *' but that*s no 
proof they do nothing they ought to 
blush for." 

*^ What they do, there's no occasion for 
ladies to inquire," said lady Clonbrony j 
*' but this I know, that it's a great disad- 
vantage to a young man of a certain rank 
to blush ; for no people, who live in a 
certain set, ever dd. And it is the most 
opposite thing possible to a certain air, 
which, I own, I think Colambre wants; 
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and now that he has done travelling in 
Ireland, which is no use in pint of giving 
a gentleman a travelled air, or any thing 
of that sort, I hope he will put himself 
under my conduct for next winter's 
campaign in town." 

Lord Clonbrony looked as if he did 
not know how to look ; and after drum* 
ming on the table for some seconds, saidi 

" Colambre,' I told you how it would 
be. That's a fatal hard condition of yours." 

" Not a hard condition, I hope, my 
dear father," said lord Colambre. 

^' Hard it must be, sinc« it can't be 
fulfilled, or won't be fulfilled, which 
comes to the same thing," replied lord 
Clonbrony, sighing. 

** I am persuaded,' sir, that it will be 
fulfilled," said lord Colambre : " 1 am 
persuaded, that, when my mother iiears 
the truth and the whole troth, — when 
she finds that your happiness and the 
happiness of her whole family depend up« 
on her yielding her taste on one sDb* 
ject— " 
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•* O, I see now what you are about/' 

cried lady Clonbrony ; " you are coming 

round with your persuasions and prefaces 

to ask me to give up Lon'on, and go back 

ipvith you to Ireland, my lord. You may 

save yourselves the trouble, all of you j 

for no earthly persuasions shall make me 

do it, I will never give up niy taste on 

that pint. My happiness has a right to 

be as much considered as your father's, 

Colambre, or any body's ; and, in one 

word, I won't do it," cried she, rising 

angrily from the breakfast table. 

"There! did not I tell you how it 
would be ?*' cried lord Clonbrony. 

" My mother has not heard me, yet,'* 
said lord Colambre, laying his hand upon 
his mother's arm, as she attempted to 
pass : " hear me, madam, for your own 
sake. You do not know what will hap- 
pen, this very day — this very hour, per- 
haps, if you do not listen to me.'f 

" And what will happen ?" said lady 
Gloribrony, stopping short. 

«« Ay, indeed ; she little knows,** said 
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lord Clonbrony, " what's hanging over 
her head." 

"Hanging over my head!'* said lady 
Clonbrony, looking upj " nonsense! 
—what ?" 

<< An execution, madam !" said lord 
Colambre. 

" Gracious me ! an execution !** said 
lady Clonbrony, sitting down again; 
** but I heard you talk of an execution 
months ago, my lord, before my son went 
to Ireland, and it blew over — I heard no 
more of it." 

" It won't blow over now,*' said lord 
Clonbrony ; " you'll hear more of it 
now. Sir Terence O'Fay it was, you 
may remember, that settled it then." 

" Well, and can't he settle it now ? 
Send for him, since he understands these 
'cases ; and I will ask him to dinner my- 
self, for your sake, and be very civil to 
him; my lord." 

*' All your civility, either for my 
sake or your own, will not signify a 
straw, my dear, in this case— -any thing 


f 
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tliat poor Terry could do, he'd 4o, and 
^velcome, without it ; but he can da , 
nothing." 

Nothing! — that's very extraordinary. 
But. I'm clear no one dare, to bring a 
real execution against us in earnest; 
and you are only trying to frighten me 
to your purpose, like a child; but it 
shan't do." 

' " Very well, my dear j you'll see — 
too late." 

A knock at the house door. 

" Who is it ?— What is it ?". cried lord 
Clonbrony, growing very pale. 

Lord Colambre changed colour too^ 
and ran down stairs. " Don't let *em 
let any body in, for your life, Colambre ; 
under any pretence,*' cried lord Clon- 
brony, calling from the head of the stairs 
—then running to the window, 

" By all that's good, it's Mordicai 
himself! and the people with him." 

*' Lean your head on me, my dear 
aunt,** said miss Nugent— Lady Clon- 
brony leant back, trembling, and ready 
to faint. 
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" But he's walking off now ; the rascal 
could not get in — safe for the present 1" 
cried lord Clonbrony, rubbing his hands, 
and repeating, " Safe for the present !'* 

" Safe for the present!" repeated 
lord Colambre, coming again into the 
room. *' Safe for the present hour.'* 

" He could not get in, I suppose — 
O, I warned all the servants well," said 
lord Clonbrony, " and so did Terry. 
Ay, there's the rascal Mordicai walk- 
ing off, at the end of the street ; I know 
hiis walk a mile off-— Gad ! I can breathe 
again. I am glad he's gone — But he will 
come back and always lie in wait, and 
.some time or other, when we're off our 
guard, (unawares) he'll slide in." 

** Slide in ! O, horrid 1" cried lady 
Clonbrony, sitting up, and wiping away 
the water which miss Nugent had sprink- 
led on her face. 

" Were you much alarmed?" said 
lord Colambre, with a voice of tender- 
ness, looking at his mother first, but bis 
!?yes fixing on miss Nugent. 

"Shockingly!" said lady Clonbrony; 
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" I never thought it would reelhf come 
to this/* 

** It will really come to much morci 
my dear,'' said lord Clonbrony, " that 
you may depend upon, unless you pre- 
vent it." 

" Lord ! What can I do !— I know 
nothing of business. How should I, lord 
Clonbrony ? but I know there's Colam« 
bre— I was always told that when he 
Was of age every thing should be settle^; 
and why can t he settle it when he's upon 
the spot ?" 

*^ And upon osie condition I will,** 
cried lord Colambre ; " at what loss to 
myself, my dear mother, I need not men-- 
tion.'^ 

" Then I will mention it," «ried lord 
Clonbrony: " at the loss it wifl be of 
nearly half the estate he would have had^ 
if we had not spent it/' * . 

" Loss ! O, I am excessively sorry 
my son's to be at such a loss — it must 
not be." 

*' It cannot be otherwise," said loi'd 
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Clonbrony ; " nor it can't be this way 
either, my lady Clonbrony, unless you 
comply with his condition, and consent 
to return to Ireland/' 

" I cannot, I will not,** replied lady 
Clonbrony. " Is this your condition, 
Colambre ? — I take it exceedingly ill of 
you* I think it very unkind, and un- 
handsome, and ungenerous, and unduti- 
ful of you, Colambre ; you my son !"— 
She poured forth a torrent of reproaches j 
then came to entreaties and tears. But 
our hero, prepared for this, ha,d steeled 
his mind; and he stood resolved not to 
indulge his own feelings, or to yield tQ 
caprice or persuasion j but to do that 
which he knew was best for the happiness 
of hundreds of tenants, who depended 
upon tftem ; best, for both his father apd 
his mother's ultimate happiness and re* 
spectability. 

" It's all in vain," cried lord Clon- 
brony ; *' I have no resource, but qne, and 
I must condescend now to go to him 
this minute, for Mordicai will be back 
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and seize all — I must sign and leave all 
to Garraghty." 

** Well, sign, sign, my lord, and settle 
with Garraghty. Colambfe, Pve beard 
all the complaints you brought over 
against that man. My lord spent half the 
night telling them to me : but all agents 
are bad, I suppose ; at any rate I can't 
help it — sign, sign, my lord; he has 
money — Yes, do; go and settle with 
him, my lord." 

Lrord Colambre and miss Nugent, at 
one and the same moment, stopped lord 
Clonbrony as he »as quitting the room, 
and then approached lady Clonbrony 
with supplicating looks ; but she turned 
her head to the other side, and, as if put- 
ting away their entreaties, made a repel* 
ling motion with both her hands, and ex- 
claimed, " No, Grace Nugent ! — no, Co- 
lambre — no — no, Colambre ! I'll never 
hear of leaving Lon'on. — There's no liv- 
ing out of London — I can't, I won't live 
out of Lon'on, I say." 
• Her son saw that the Londonomania 
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was now stronger than ever upon her, 
but resolved to make One desperate 
appeal to her natural fillings, which, 
though smothered^ he c.ould not believe 
were wholly extinguished — he caught 
her repelling hands, and pressing them 
with' respectful tenderness to his lips, 

** O, my dear mother, you once loved 
your son," said he, " loved him better 
than any thing in this world— if one 
spark of affection for him remains, hear 
him now, ^ and forgive him, if he pass 

the bounds bounds he never passed 

before, of filial duty. Mother, in com- 
pliance with your wishes my father left 
Ireland — left his home, his duties, his 
friends, his natural connections, and for 
many years he has lived in England, and 
you have spent many seasons in Lon- 
don." 

•* Yes, in the very best company—in 
the yery first circles," said lady Clon- 
brony; *' cold as the high-bred English 
are said to be in general to strangers." 

" Yes !" replied lord Colambre, " the 
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very best company (if you mean the 

most fashionable) have accepted of our 

entertainments. We have forced our 

way into their frozen circles ; we have 

been permitted to breathe in these ele* 

vated regions of fashion ; we have 4t to 

say, that the duke of this^ and my lady 

thatjs are of our acquaintance. — We 

may say more: we may boast that we 

have vied with those whom we could 

never equal. And at what expense 

have we done all this? For a single 

season, the last winter, (I will go no 

further,) at the expense of a great part 

of your timber, the growth of a cen- 

tury—HS wallowed in the entertainments 

of one winter in London ! Our hills to 

be bare for another half century to 

come! But let the trees go: I think 

more of your tenants — of those left 

under the tyranny of a bad agent> at 

the expense of every comfort, every 

hope they enjoyed ! — tenants, who were 

thriving and prosperous ; who used to 
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smile upon you, and to bless you both ! 
In one cottage^ I have seen — " x 

Here lord Clonbrony, unable to re- 
strain his emotion, hurried out of the 
room. 

" Then I am sure it is not my fault," 
said lady Clonbrony ; " for I brought 
my lord a large fortune : and I am con* 
fident I have not, after all, spent more 
any season, in the best company, than 
he has among a set of low people, in his 
muddling, discreditable, way." 

" And how has he been reduced to 
this?" said lord Colambre, **Did.he 
not formerly live with gentlemen, his 
equals, in his own country ; his contem- 
poraries ? Men of the first station and 
character, whom I met in Dublin, 
spoke of him in a manner that grati-' 
fied-the heart of his son: he was re- 
spectable and respected, at his own 
home; but when he w^ forced awa/ 
from that home, deprived of his objects, 
hk occupations induced him to live 
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in London, or alt watermg-placeS) wh6re 
he could fiiid no employments that were 
suitable to him ; set downj late in life; in 
the m^dst of strangiers, to him cold and 
reserv^ed ; himself too proud to bend to 
those who disdained him as an Irishman. 
h he not mor-e to be pitied than blailbed 
for—yes, I, his son, must say the word 
^~the degradation which has ensued? 
And do not the feelings, which have this 
moment forced him to leave the room, 

show that he is capable O, moi 

therl" cried lord Colambre, throwing 
himself at lady Clgnbrony's feet j ** re- 
store my father to himself !— Should such ^ 
feelings be wasted? — No; give ^ them 
again to expand in bene volenti in kind, 
useful actions. Give him again td his te* " 
nantry, his duties, his country, his horme. 
Return td that home yourself, dear mo- 
ther — ^leave all the nonsense of high life 
— scorn the ipipertinence of th^NKs^icta- 
tors of fashion ; who, in return for all thi 
pains we take to imitate^ to court theni-^> 
in return for the sacrifice of bealiby fof j 

VOL. VI. o . 
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tune, poftoe of intod-Mbestow ^arcahm, 
conteflijit, -ridicule, and mimicfkty.'^ 

^^0,'Gahiibbre! 'Q^mbre! miibicbi:^ 
UmITI iMver believe it.'* 

*< Believe me, believe me, mothet ; for 
I ^gptA -of 'ivhat 1 know. Scorn tbem, 
Ijatt'tlilem^^returh to'an unAophisticated 
)>MpIo; ^tOfpibt>r,'but<grat^ul hearts,4till 
Vum mith Itbe remen^brAnce of yoor 
Icitidiiess-^still blessing jou for iUvours, 
long srnde eonf^rred'^-eVer pray ingto^see 
you once more. — Believe me, for 'I speak 
of what I ^riow'— .yolir son 'has'^heaid 
these pray^ers, ;has i^h these blessings. 
Here] at my 'hieart felt, and still feel 
tlieib9 -when I was not known to be 
your son, ia the cottage of the widow 
CyNeiL" 

"O, did you see the widow^O'Neill 
«ad dots fthe remember me P' saidhdy 
ClosfbroAy. 

^ B^emeniber tyou ! and .you, mns ^ 
gent! I have riejit in the bed— I inrdold 
teU^yOuisMHre, but I oakuiot." 

«'li^]I< never should ha^eihm^ 
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th^ would have remembered me so kmg I 
poor people T said lady Clonbrooy. ^^ X 
thought all ia Ireland must^have fiir* 
gotten me ; it » now so long since I was 
at home.'* 

^ You are not forgotten in Ireland b}r 
any rank, I can answer for that Return 
horne^ my dearest mother — let me see you 
once more among your natural firiend0» 
beioved, respected, happy !'' 

*^ O, return ! let us return home!'' cried 
miss Nugent^ with a voice of great emo- 
tion. *^ RetKdHii let us return home !^^ 
My beloved aunt* speak to us !~>say tba^ 
you grant our request!" 
\. She kneeled beudelord Colambre^as 
she spoke. : • - • 

^ Is it possible to resist that voice I that 
look ?'*,thoi^ht lord Colambre. - 

*^ If any body knew/' said lady Clon- 
brony, '^if any body could conceive, bone 
I detest the s^^,. the thoughts of that 
old yellow damask furniture, in Ihe draw- 
ing-frpom aj( Clpiibiony Castle — *' 

^^<TOod He^Feoffi" criedlor4Colambre| 
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Starting up, and looking at his mother la 
stupefied astonishment; ** Is tfuttyifh2A 
you are thinking of, ma'am ?'* 
' ^^ The yellow damask fiimitute !'* said 
her niece, smiling* '* O, if that*s all, that 
shall ^ever offend your eyes again. Aunt, 
ihy painted velvet chairs are finished; 
and trust the furnishing that room to me. 
The legacy lately left me cantiot he bet- 
ter applied — ^you shall see how beautifully 
it will be furnished/' 
" ** O, if I had money, I should like to 
So it myself; but it would takeanim* 
mensitj to new furnish Clonbrony Castle 
properly." 

*^ The furniture in this house," said 
miss Nugent, looking round — 

" Would do a great deal towards it, I 
declare,*' cried lady Clonbrony ; *^ that 
ftever struck me before, Gface, I protest 
— and what would not suit,' ttne might 
sell or exchange here — ^and it would be 
& great amusement to me~-*and I should 
like to set the fashion of something bet- 
ter in that country^ And I declare, now. 
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I should like to see those |)oor people^ 

^ _ 

and that widow O'Neil: — I do assure you, 
I think 1 was happi€r at home ; only that 

* 

one gets, I don't know how, a notion, 
one's nobody out of Lon'^., Batj, after 
all, there's many drawbacks in Loa''ott—r 
and many people are very iropertixient,, 
111 allow — and, if there's a woman in. the 
world I hate, it is Mrs. Dareville — and, 
if I was leaving Lon'on, I should not re* 
gret Jady Langdale neither— rand lady 
St. James is as cold as a stone. Colambre 
may well say Jirozen circles — these sort 
of people are really very cold^ and have, 
1 do believe, no hearts. I don't verily 
think there is one of them would regret 
ine more— — Hey! let me see,, Dublin 
'^— the winter-^— Merrion Square — newfur- 
nished — and the summer — Clonbrony 
Castle «" 

Lord Colambre and miss Nugeilt waited - 
in silence till her mind should have work- 
ed itself clear. One great obstacle had 
been removed j and now that the yellow: 
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damask had been taken out of her ima» 
ginktion they no longer despaired. 
Lord donhrony pot his bead into the 

fOOlY). 

^ What hopes ?— any ? if not, let oe 
go. 

• He saw the doubting expression of lady 
Clonbrony^s countenance«*«*hope in the 
&ce of his son and niece. 

*♦ My dear, dear lady Clonbrony, make 
us all happy by one word," said he^ kiss- 
ing her. 

^* You never kissed tne so since we 
left Ireland before/' said lady Ctonbroay* 
^^ Well, since it must be so, let us go," 
said she. 

' ** Did I ever see such joy !" said lord 
Clonbrony, claspihg his hands : •* I never 
expected such joy in my life J — I mustgo 
and tell poor Terry J" and off he ran. 

** And now, since we are to go," said 
/ lady Clonbrony, " pray let u$ go imme- 

diately, before the thing gets wind, else 
1 shall have Mrs. Dareville, and lady 
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I^an^dde, ancl Indy St James, and all 

thm wQrld» coming to condole With me^ 

just to satisfy their own curiosity ; and 

then, miss Fi'atU who hears every thing 

that, every body say^,. and more than they 

$ay,. will Qome and tell me how it i^ re- 

po:rted every where that w.e are ruined* 

Oh ! I never could bear to stay and hear 

^ thJ3. i'U tell you what I'll do— you 

ue to: be of age soon» Colambre, — vjery 

weil)^ there ane sqme papers for me to 

»ign,-t-I n^ust stay lo put my name to 

tl^mj^ and). tb«t dooe> that minute I'll 

leave you aad lord Cioubrony to settle 

^1 the rest ; and Tli get into my car^ 

riage with Grace, and go down to Bux« 

.ton again ; where you can come £br me, 

and take me up, when youi're'all reader 

to go to Ireland— and w^ sbatt be.sp fas 

on our way, Colambre, what do.yxMsajr 

to this?" 

•* That^-r-ri£ y ou like it, madami>*' saidl 
^e, givi^ng one ha&ty glanc^.at mi^s Nun 
ge0t, sHid withdrajkving hi» eyes;: ^^ it i& 
%l\^. Ucsk possible arra«igei»ft ut . ' * 


\ 
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*• So/' thought Grace, "that is *e 
best possible arrangement which takes 
lis away." 

^* If I like it i" said laciy Clonbrony, 
" to be sure I do, or I should not propose 
it What is Colambre thinking of*? I 
know, Grace, at all events, what you and 
I must think of ?— of having the furniture 
packed up, and settling what's to go, 
and what's to be exchanged, and all 
that. Now, my dear, go and write a 
note directly to Mr. Soho, and bid 
him come himself, imn>ediately ; and 
we'll go and make out a catalogue this 
instant, of what furniture I will have 
packed." 

So, with her head full of furniture, lady 
Clonbrony retired. •• I go to my busi-* 
ness, Colambre : and I leave you to setde 
yours in peace." 

In peace ! — Never was our hero's mind 
less at peace than at l^is moment. The 
more his heart felt that it was painful, 
the more his reason told him it was ne- 
cessary that he should part from Grace 
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ISTvigent To his. unioQ Mwth her there 
-^r^s an obstacle, ^hich his prudence told 
liim ought to beinsurmountable ; yet he 
felt^ that, during' the few days he ha4 
l>een with tbtr, the few hours he had 
been nefr;ber, he had, with his utmost 
power over: himself, scarcely been mai^^r 
of hm passion, or capable of concealing 
its object.. It could not have been done^ 
but for her perfect simplicity and inno^ 
cence. But how could thi^be ^upported^i 
on. his* part? . How could he venture 
to live with this charming girl ? Hpwr . 
could he settle at home? What re- 
source?: 

His mind turned towards the army : he 
thought that abroad,, and in active life, 
he should lose all the painful resentments, 
and drive from his heart all the recollec- 
tions, which could now be only a ^olirce 
of unavailing regret.--?Qiit his mother-— 
his mother, who had now yielded her 
own taste t6 bi9 entreaties, for the good 
of hef family, she expected him to return ^ 

05 
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tod live with her in Ireland. Though 
not actually promised, or specified, he 
knew that she took it for granted ; that 
it was upon this hope, this faiths she con- 
sented ! he knew, that she would he shock* 
ed at the bare idea of his going into tbtt 
army. There was one chance-«-*our hero 
tried, at this momerit^ to think it the heit 
^possible chance^^that miss Nugisnt m^bt 
marry Mr. Salisbury, and settle in Ei^^ 
kmd. On this idea he reljedt M t^Q 
i>ttly means of extricating hkn from d^ 
ficulties. 

* ' It was necessary to turn his tboQ|^ 
immediately to business, to exeQiite bw 
promises to his &ther* Two gjreftt ob- 
jects were now to be aceom]dll9h94-^t^^ 
payment of his father^s debts, swd the s^t^ 
tlement of the Irish agent^s accoiiQt^ > 
tad, in transacting this complicated bwi* 
ness, he derive4 eonsidf rable assinlflPC^ 
from sir Terence O'^y, and ^om 9Vf Ar- 
thur BerryFs solicitor, Mr. Edwvds* 
Whilst acting for s|r Arthur, on % ^r* 


laer Qcc^cmf lard CoUmbre had gwMd 

tbe eJ9^w ooafideoce of tbin soHcitoc, who 

WAS a, man of tb^ fijf9t eiQineoce. Mr* 

£dwaf d9 took tlxe papavs and k>rd don*. 

Wony'a tikle de^ds bomie with him, say*r 

ing, that be would give an aoaweflr th.e 

next niorning. He th^a waited upoa 

lojcd ColaDibxe, aod inforoied Unit that 

he bad jiiat received a letter froeoL sir Ar-^ 

thur Borryl, wboi» with the oonaent and 

4eaire of hia tady, re^e^ed, that whafr*. 

^Yer money might be cequired by Ibrdl 

Ckmbrony should be immediately si^n-: 

pfied on their wceo^mtf without waitii^p 

till lord CoAamhre should be of age» aa^ 

the ready mouey might be of some cod- 

venience to him in accelerating the jour-. 

ney to Ireland* which air Arthur apd lady 

Berryl knew was hi& lordship s objects 

3ir Terence O'^Fay noW' duppUed Mr. 

£filwa£ds with accurate itoforiQatioB, aa 

ta the demands thati were ^lad^ upon locd 

ClQAhrony» a«d of the respective eba- 

isanteiis. of the ereditora. Mt^ £d^ards 
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undertook to settle ivith the hit claim- 
ants; sir Terence with the rogues: so that, 
by the advancement of ready money from 
the Berryhj and by the detection of false 
and exaggerated' charges, which sir Te- 
rence made among the inferior class, the 
debts were reduced nearly to one half (^ 
their former amount. Mordicai, who had 
been foiled in his vile attempt to become 
sc4e creditor, had, however, a demand of 
more than sev^n thousand pounds upon 
lord Clonbrony,. which he had raised to 
tl^is enormous sum in six or seven years, 
by means well known to himself. He 
stood the foremost in the list : not from 
the greatness of the sum ; but from the 
danger of his adding to it the expenses 
of law. Sir Terence undertook to pay 
the whole with five thousand pounds. 
Lord Clonbrpny thought it impossible— 
the solicitor thought it improvident, be- 
cause he knew, that, upon a trial, a much 
greater abatement would be allowed; but 
lord Colambre was determined,, from* the 
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present embarrassments of his own situa* 
tion, to leave nothing undone that cocdd 
be accomplished immediately. 

Sir Terence, pleased with his commis- 
sion, immediately went to Mordicai. 

*• Well, sir Terence,'f said Mordicai, 
•* I hope you are come to pay me my 
hundred guineas; for miss Broadhurst 
is married!" ' . 

- " Well, Mister Mordicai, what then ? 
The ides of March are come, but not 
gone ! Stay, if you plase, Mister Mor* 
dicai, till Lady-day, when it becomes 
due — in the mean time, I have a hand- 
ful, or rather an armful, of bank notes 
fbr you, from my lord Colambre.** 

" Humph !'* said Mordicai ; " how's 
that ? he^U not be of age these three 
days." 

" Don't matter for that: he has sent 
me to look over your account, and to 
hop6 that you wil^ make somis small 
ABAt£M£NT iu the total." 

" Hackee, sir Terence i — ^you think 
yourself very clever in things of this 
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sort, but you've mistmkent your mail : I 
have an execution for the whole j and 
I'll be d-»-d» if all your^* cunning shall 
MAKE me take up with pai;t !'^ 

>^ fie isnsgf. Mister Mord&wi !•*▼-. you 
fhaq't make me break your bouea^ nor 
make me drop one aetionAble word 
against ycmr high character; for I know 
your clerk there, with that long gCMm 
quiU behind hia ear» would be ready evi* 
deuce again' me« But I beg to koQi^ 
in one word> whether you ^l takic^ ^m 
thousand down, and givb lord ClDnl)i3QAji 
a discharge ?^' 

" No, Mr. Terence ! nor w^ thousand 
nine hundred and ninety-nine pou^ids^ 
My demajod is seven, thousaadi one liun^ 
dred and thirty pounds^ odd sWUitigs :, if 
you have that money, pay it ; if notf I 
know how to get it, and aloug with it 
complete revenge for all the insults I baw 
received from that greenhorp, hia s(m»" 

" Paddy Brady l" cried air Terence, ^* <te 
you bear that i Remember tl^at wotdi re- 
%fenge IfT-^Mind^ I call you to witnesal'* 
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*: ^^ What, sir, will you riMse a r^bellioa 
w^wMmg my workmen ?'* 

^' No, Mr. Mordicai ! hq rebellion ! 
And I hope yoa won't cut the boy's ears 
o£^ for listening to< a little of the brogue 
-So listen, my good lad.-^-.^^NQw, 


•mmmw^ 


Mr. Mordicai, I o£fer you here, beifor^ 
little goose-quill, 5000^. re^^y penny<^<^ 
take it, or leave xt i takf your nioney, 
^md leavo your revenge; or tak^ ypur 
veve^ge, and lose yoyr rnqnety." 

♦* Sir Terence, I valpe neither your 
threats nor your cuQning. Qood morn^ 
mg to you I? 

•• Good morning tQ ypu, Mr. Mordi- 
(ai^f^but not kindly ! Mr. Edwards, the 
solicitor, has beea at the Q^oe to t^ke 
off the ei^ecntion : so now you may have 
law to your heart's content ! And it 
was only to plase the young lord that 
the (wld an/$ cjonsented to iny carrying 
thi^ bundte tp ypu '' — (showing ti^e b^nk 
notes*) 

*^ Mr. Boards employed!" cried ^otn 
dicai, " Why, how the d^vil did lord 
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Clonbrony get into.suph hiai^jls as hisT 
The execution taken off! Well, sir, ga to 
law — I am ready for you : . Jack, Latitat 
IS A MATCH for your sober solicitor/* . 

"Good morning again- to you, Mr. 
Mordicai ! We're . fairly out of your 
clutches; and we have enough to. da 
with our money/* 

** \^e]l, sir Terence, I must allow you 
have a very wheedling way !— ^ — > — Here, 
Mr. Thompson, make, out a receipt for 
lord Clonbrony r I nfever go to Isrw with 
an old customer, if I can help, it*" 

This business settled, Mn Soho was 
next to be deal t ^th. 
He came at lady Cloqbrony's summons y 

4 

and was taking directions, with the ut- 
most sangfroid, for padking up and send- 
ing off the very furniture for which be 
was not paid. 

Lord Colambre called him into his fa- 
ther's study ; and, producing his bill^ he 
began to point out various articles, which, 
were charged at prices th^y; .were ob? 
viously- extravagant. 
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** Wbj, really, my lord, they, are abun* 
^antly extravagant : if I charged vulgar 
prices, I should be only a vulgar trades* 
inan. I, however, am not a broker, dor 
a Jew« . Of the article superintendence, 
which is only 500/. I cannot abate a doit: 
on the. rest of the bill, if you mean to 
offer veady^ I mean, without, any nego- 
ciation, to abate thirty per cent. ; and I 
hope that is a fair and gentlemanly offer T 

•* Mr. Soho, there is your money !" 

" My lord Colambre ! I would give the 
contents of three such bills, to be sure of 
such iioblemanly conduct as yours. Lady 
Clonbrony'^s furniture shall be safely pack* 
ed, without costing her a farthing." 

With the help of Mr. Edwards, the so- 
licitor, every ofher claim was soon set- 
tled ; and lord Clonbrbny, for t^e first 
time since he left Ireland, found himself 
out of debt, and out of danger. 

Old Nick's account could not be settled 
in London. Lord Colambre had detected 
numerous false charges, and sundry im- 
positions : the land, which had been pur- 
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t to rua wild^ fio &r from jidd- 
ent, was made a source of con- 
CDse, as reniaining still unset : 
I. large tract, for which St. Defi* 
b length offiired a smaH rent 
^ fair calculation of the profits 
onnd, and from other items in 
lint, Nicholas (^arraghty, esq.^ 
at last to be, not the creditor, 
lebtor to lord Chnhrony^ He 
issed with- disgrace ^ which per- 
mght not have Mt^ if it had 
accompanied by pecvmieopy lots, 
red bjr the fear of Josiag bis 
vies, and by the dread afiai' 
rikruptcy. 

e w^ appointed agent in bis 
s Clonbrony, as well as the 
Me. His appointment was 
\ him by the following letter: 


s, JBurfce, at Cokmbre. 
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^ Colaittibre} he now writes to jou in his 

'^ proper person. He promised you that 

** he inK)old^ as far as it might be in his 

^' power, do justice to Mr. Burke's con* 

^* duct and character, by representing 

*^ what he had done for lord Clonbrony 

** in the town of Colambre, and in the 

^^ whole management of the tenantry and 

'^ property under his care. 

' *^ Happily for my father, my dear ma-* 

^* dam, he is now as futiy convinced as you 

'^ could wish him to be^ of Mr. Burke's 

merits ; and he begs me to express his 

sense of the obligations he is under to 

him and to you. He entreats that you 

"will pardon the impropriety of a letter, 

*^ which, as I assured you, the moment I 

" saw it, be never wrote or read. This 

" will, he says, cure him for life, of put- 

<* ting his signature to any paper, with* 

^* out reading it. 

' *♦ He hopes that you will forget thail; 
** such a letter was ever received, and 
^* that you will use your influence with 
^ Mr. Burke, to induce him to continue 


cc 

-€€ 


50& THE ABI^ENTES. 

^' to Qu^ family his regard and valuable 
** services. Lord Clonbrony encloses a 
." power of attorney, enabling Mr. Burke 
.*' to act in future for him^ if Mr. Burke 
^* will do him that favour, in managing 
" the Clonbrony,' as well as the Colambre 
" estate. 
" Lord Clonbrony will be m Ireland 

^* in the course of next month, and in* 

» 

5* tends to have the pleasure of soon pay- 
^' ing his respects in person to Mr.. 
.'^ Burke» at Colambre. 
" I am, 
«> Dear madam, 
^ " Your obliged giijest, 
*' And faithful servant, 

"CoULMBRB.*'^ 

" Grosvenor Square^ lAmdon.'* '. 

Lord Colambre was so continually oc« 
cupied with business, during the days pre- 
vious to bis coming of age, every morn- 
ing at his solicitor's chambers, . every 
evening in his father's study, that miss 
Nugeut.never saw him but at breakfast ot 
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} andy though she watched for it 

most anxiously, liever could find an o^« 

pOFtunity of speaking to him alone, or o£ 

asking an eiplasation of the change and 

iuconaiatencies of his matiner. At last, 

she began to think* that/ in the midst o£ 

so tauch business of importance, by which 

he seemedharasaed* she should do wrong 

to torment him j by speidcing of any small 

disquietude that eoQcerned only bei^elf*. 

She determined to suppress her doubts, to 

keep her feeHiigs to herself, and to e)ip« 

deavGur,.by constant kindtiess, to t^^m 

that place in. his affections, which she 

imagined that, she had : loslt. ^' Every 

thing will go right again," thougbt.she^ 

^ and we shall all be happy, when faf re* 

turns' with us to Ir^and — ^to that 4ear 

home, whrch he loves as well as I do;!'!.. 

The day lord Colambre was of age, the 

first thing he did was to sign a bond for 

five thousand pounds, miss Nugeot^is for- 

tnne, which had been lent to bis father^ 

who was her guardian. 

^' This, sir, I believe," said he, giving 
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it to iiis ikdier as sboit UB^nacL*-^ This^ 
I believe, is tbeiirst debt jon maaid wok 
to btve secured.^ 

^^ Wtfl tfaougbt ofy «7 xitear bogr ! — 
God btess f ou1--4bat has "weighed mcKe 
upon my <;onecience and heart than jit 
the f«st, «ehimgfa I nerrar said asiy tluDg 
^otlt it. i used, wbeaemr I met ICc 
SaliAbiify, to wiiflt fla^rfleif dfinrl^ domt et 
the<}onlt»etof the enr^r Hot tkatheevev 
tbonght of ifortoac^ I^ fluei; jfiir )Ue 
often %61il mey and Z believed iiim, ;he 
would rather have miss Nugent wsthottt 
a {leimy, if he could geii her^ ihonllie 
firftt-fertunein the^mpire. Batl5m|^ad 
she will not ^b to him peiuiylesfliy fer oil 
aM ^ait ; and hy" my fault, ^apeciatly. 
Tlrere, there^sinyname^toit^-Hdo witness 
it, Teriy . But; Colamfare, you mttat>give 
it to i)or--^you must take it do Gtdss^^ 

^* Excuse me, rfr; jtisno^fitof jume 
^t is a debt of your& I beg jsil wtH 
tsdce the bond to heryourseB^ joy .A^ 
father.** 

*^ OM^j'dear son^ you must .not ;idwayi 
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have yeiat tmn wwy^ «nd1iide «rexy tiling 

gddd yeu do» or give me the honour of 

it---^ won*t be the jay in i>Drrowed fet^ 

thers. I have bonrowed enough in my 

life, and Vve dwae with borrowing now» 

thanka to you, Colambre— so come along 

with me; fbr I'll be banged, if ever I 

give this joint bond to miss Nugent, with- 

oot you along with me. Leave lady Ckm^ 

hrony here to sign these papers. — Terry 

will witness them, properly, andyouqome 

along with me.'' 

*^ And pray, my lord,'' said iber Ja<]^* 
ship, *^ order the oarriage to the door } 
for, as Boon iis you have my signature^ I 
hope.you'll let me off to Buxton/' 

*^.0, certainly-«^the carriage is ordered 
--*e¥ery thing ready, my dear." 

^* And praf tell Grace to be ready,^ 
added lady Clonbro^y. 

^^ That's not necessary } ifer she is al^ 
ways ready," said lord Clonbrouy*— • 
^<iCoQae,€olamb£e/' gdded:he,taking4iis 
son under the arm» and carrying hsn up 
to ntiss Nugent'^ dressing-room. 
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They knocked, and were admitted. 

" Ready V* said lord Qonbrony ; ** Ay, 
always ready — so I said. Here's Cdam- 
fare, my darling/' .continued he, ^* has 
secured your fortune to yon to my heart's 
content ; but he wmdd not condescend to 
come up to tell you so, till I made hioL 
Here's the bond ; put your hand to it, 
Colambre : you were ready enough to &o 
tiiat when it cost you something. And 
noWy all I have to ask of you is, to per* 
suade her to marry out of hand, that I 
may see her happy beibre I die. Now 
my heart's at ease; I can meet Mr. Sa- 
lisbury with a safe conscience. One kiss, 
my little Grace. If any body can per- 
suade you, I'm sure it's that man that's 
now leaning against the mantel-pii^ce; 
tt's Colatnbre will, or yoiir heart's not 
made like mine— so I leave you." 
' And out of Ih e room walked h e, leaving 
his poor son in as awkward, embarrass- 
ing, and painful a situation, as could 
well be conceived. Half a dozen indis- 
tinct ideas crossed his mind, quick con- 
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flicting feelings made his heart beat and 
stopi And how it would have ended, if 
he had been left to himself; whether he 
would have stood or fallen, have spoken 
or have continued silent, can never now 
be known, for all was decided without 
the action of his will. He was awakened 
from his trance by these simple words 
from miss Nugent — 

" I'm much obliged to you, cousin Co- 
lambre— more obliged to you for your 
Hindness in thinking of me first, in the 
midst of all your other business, than by 
your securing my fortune. Friendship — 
and your friendship — is worth more to 
nie than fortune. May I believe that is 
secured?'* 

** Believe it ! O, Grace, can you doubt 
it?*» 

*^ I will not ; it would make me too 
unhappy. I will not." 

" You need not.'* 

*^ That is enough— I am satisfied — I 
^st no farther explanation. You are truth 

VOL. VI. p 
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it8eIf-*one word £h)m you is security 
sufficient. We are fiiends for life/' said 
she, taking his hand between both of 
hers ; ** are not we ?*' 

** We are— and therefore sit down, 
cousin Grace, and let me claim the pri- 
vilege of friendship, and speak to you of 
faim Who aspires to be more than your 
friend for life, Mr. ■ .** 

" Mr. Salisbury!'* said miss Nugent; 
** 1 saw him yesterday. Wfe had a very 
long conversation ; I believe he tinder- 
standis my sentiments perfectly, and that 
he no longer thinks of being more to me 
than a friend for life." 

" You have refused him!" 

" Yes. I have a high opinion of Mr. 
Sali4bury*s understanding, a great esteem 
for his character ; 1 like his manners and 
cohversation ; but I do not love him; and, 
therefore, you know, I could not marry 
him/^ 

** But, my dear miss Nugent, wilb a 
high opinion, a greaft esteem,, and VkM 
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manners itnd conversation, in such a 
well regulated mind as yours^ can tbere 
be a betttf foundation for love V^ 

^' It is an excellent foundatioci/* said 
she ; ^^ but I never went any farther than 
the foundation; and^ indeed, I never 
wished to proceed any farthen^' 

Lord Colambre scarcely dared to 
ask why ; but, after some pause, he 
said) 

^ I don't wish to intrude upon your 
confidence/' 

** You cannot intrude Upon jny confi- 
d^ence ; I am ready t9 give it to you en- 
tirely, ftankly ; I hesitated only because 
another person was concerned. Do you 
' remember, at my aunt'^ gala, a lady wlio 
danced with Mr. Salisbury ?*' 
** Not in the least." 
" A lady with whom you and Mr. Sa- 
lisbury were* talking, ju^t before supper, 
in the Turkish tent*'* 
" Not in the least.'* 
** As we went down to supper, ydu told 
me you had had a delightful conversa- 
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tidn with her ; that you thought her a 
charinmg womail/' 

** A charming woman! — I have not the 
slightest recollection of her." 

*^ And you told me» that, she and Mr. 
Salisbury had been praising me a Penvie 
Vune de P autre.'' 

** O, I recollect her now perfectly," 
«aid lord Colambre : " but what of her ?" 

** She is the woman who, I hope, will 
be Mrs. Salisbury. Ever since I have been 
acquainted with them both, I have seen 
/ that thej were suited to each other ; I 
fancy, indeed I am almost sure, that she 
could love him, tenderly love him — and, 
I know, I could not. But my own sen- 
timents, you may be sure, are all I ever 
told Mr. Salisbury." 

" But of your own sentiments you may 
not be sure," said lord Colambre ; " and 
I see no reason why you should give him 
up from false generosity." 
* " Generosity 1" interrupted miss Nu- 
gent ; " you totally misunderstand nt\ 
there is no generosity, nothing for me to 
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give up in the case. I did not refuse 
Mr. Salisbury from generosity, but. be- 
cause I did not love him. Perhaps my 
seeing early what I have just mentioned 
to you, prevented me from thinking of 
him as a lover; but, from whatever cause, 
I certainly never felt love for Mr. Salis- 
bury, nor any of that pity which is said 
to lead to love: perhaps,'' added she, 
smiling, ^* because I wa^ aware that he 
would be so much better off after I re- 
fused hiqi*«-so much happier with one 
suited to him in age, talents, fortune, 
and love — ' What bliss, did he but know 
his bliss,' were fusT 

^^ Did he but know his bliss," repeated 
lord Colambre ; ** but is not he the best 
judge of his own bliss ?" 

^' And am not I the best judge of 
mine?". said miss Nugent: ** I go no 
farther." 

" You are ; and I have no right to go 
farther. Yet, this much permit m^^to 
say, my dear Grace, that it would give 
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me^ sincere plensure^ tbftt 19^ real aatisfiic- 
tion, to see yott happUy-^establi^h^." 

" Thank you, my dear lord Colam- 
bre ; but you spoke that like a man of 
seventy at least » with the most solemn 
gravity of demeaoour." 

*^ 1 meant to be serious, not solemD," 
said lord Colambre, endeavooring to 
change his tone* 

^' There now/' said she» in a pltyfid 
tone, ^^ you have seriously accomplished 
the task my good uncle set you ; so I will 
report well of you to him, and certify, 
that you did ^11 that in you lay to exhost 
me to marry ; that you have even assured 
me that it would give yon sincere plea- 
sure, that is. Teal satlsfaQtion, to see m 
happily established." ' 

** Or Grace, if you knew how much I 
lelt when I said that, you would spart 
this raillery." 

. " I Ivill be serious?— I am most seri- 
<«asly convinced, of the siacerity of your 
affection forme; I know my happiness 
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is your object in all you have s^id, and I 
than}^ you from my heart for the intere9t 
you take about me. But re^ly and truly 
I do not* wish to marry. This is not a 
mere commonplace speech y but I have 
not yet 3een any man I cqu14 Ipve. I 
like you, ^ cousin Colambre, better thai^ 
Mr. iSalisbury, I would rather liye with 
you than with him ^ you knoiy that is a 
certain propf that I aip pot likejy to be 
in love with him. Um happ^ as J a^,, 
especially now we are all going to dear 
Ireland, home» to live tqgetber: you 
cannot cpncgive with wjjat plpas^e I 
look forward to t^hat." 

Lord Colambre w^s not vain ; but love 
quickly sees love, where it cxist$, or forjBr 
aees jthe prol^ability, the possib^ity, of its 
existeace. He saw thfit miss Nugent 
might love him tenderly, passionately^ 
bi|t that duty, habit, the prepossession 
that it was impossible she could marry 
her cpui^in Colambre, — a prepossession 
instilled into her by his mother — had ab- 
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solutely prevented her from ever yet 
thinking of him as a lover. He saw the 
hazard for her, he felt the danger for 
himself. Never had she appeared to him 
so attractive as at this moment, when he 
felt the hope that he could obtain return 
of love. 

« But St. Omar!~Why! why is she 
a St. Omar! — illegitimate] — * No St. 
Omar sans reproche/ My wife she can- 
not be — I will not engage her affec- 
tions.'* 

Swift as thoughts in moments of strong 
feeling pass in the mind without being 
put into words, our hero thought all this, 
and determined, cost what it would, to 
act Ijonourably. 

** You spoke of my returning to Ire- 
land, my dear Grace. I have not yet 
told you mj plans." 

*« Plans ! are not you returning with 
us?", said she, precipitately; "are not 
you going to Ireland — home — yrith 
us ?" ^ 
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** No:— I dm going to serve a cam- 
'pffign- or two abroad. I think every 
young man in these times — '* * 

** Good Heavens ! What does this 
mean ? What can you mean ?'* cried 
she, fixing her eyes upon his, as if she 
would read his very soul. ** Why ? what 
reaison? — O, tell me the truth — and at 
once." 

His change of colour — his hand that 
trembled, and withdrew from hers-'^the 
expression of his eyes as they met hers 
— revealed the truth to her at once. As 
it flashed across her mind, she started 
back ; her face grew crimson, and, in 
the same instant, pale as death. ^ ^' ^ • 

"Yes — ^you see, you feel the truth 
now," said lord Colambre..r»^^< You see, 
you fefel, that I love you — passionately." 

*^ O, let me not hear it !" said she, 
" I must not — ought not. Never till 
this moment did such a thought cross 
my raind — I thought it impossible— O J 
make me think sgT still.'' 

p5 
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*^ I will-*-it is imp09siUe that ve can 
ever be united." 

'^ I always thought so/* said she^ (ak* 
ing breath with a deep si^. ^^ Then, 
why not Kve as we have lived ?' 

^ I cannot-^^I cannot answet £>r mv- 
sdf— I w£ll not run the risk ; and there- 
fbre I must quit you, knowing, as I io, 
that there is an invincible obstacle to our 
Utvion ; of what nature I eamiot explain; 
I beg you not to inquire." 

^* You need not beg it-~I shall not 
inquire«^I hnff^e my curiosity'^ none/* 
said she, in a passive, dejected tone; 
** that is not what I am thinking of ia 
the least. • I know there ace invinciUe- 
dbstacles^ I wish it to be so. But, if 
invincible, you, Trho have ao niisdis^se» 
honour, and virtue — " 
, -** I hope, my ^dear cousiii, Aat I have 
benoor and virtue. But there aaietenip- 
tations to which no wise, no ^ood man 
will -eacpose himself. Innocent luieaturci 
you do not know the power jo£ jwe. 
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I rejoice that ypu have always Chpiught it 

impossible — think so still — ^it ;iyiU $^p 

ypu frpia— rrrall I nuijSLt lejwlure. Think 

pf me but as ypufr cousin ^ your friend. 

i\ ■ . i Give y^pur |ieart to some happier 

man. A3 yoiur friend^ your tr^ije friend^ 

J. conjure yo^u^ give youi* heart to some 

more fortunate man. Marry ^ if you cf^n 

[eel Ipve-r-n^arry, ai:^ be happy. Hpr 

[qyur ! virtue ! Yes, I have bpth^ and I 

ill ^pt forfeit d)e^.. Y,^ I will ^erit 

your esteem aiicj my own — by actions, 

not wpr.4s } and I give you the strongest 

proof, by tearing myself fic^ipi ypu at thif 

mo^ient. — Farewell!" 

" The carriage at ^he dpor ! niiss Nu- 
gent, and my lady calling for you," said 
her n^aid. " Here's your key^ ma'arn, 
and here's yoiiir gloves, my dear ma'am." 
** The carri^^e at the door ! miss Nu- 
gent/' said lady Clonbrony's wo^nan^ 
coming <^agerly with parcels in her band, 
as miss Nugent passed her, and ran down 
Qtftirs J ^' a^d I don't know wlji^re I laid 
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my ladj's nwnbrella^ for my life — Ho 
you, Amie ?** 

" No, indeed — ^but I know here's my 
own young lady V watch that she has 
left. Bless me! I never knew her to 
forget any thing on a journey before/' 

** Then she is going to be married, aa 
sure as my name's le Maistre ^ and to my 
lord Colambre ; for he has been here this 
hour, to my certain Bible knowledge. 
O, you'll see she will be lady Colambre.^" 

*^ I wish she may, with all my heart,** 
* said Anne : '^ but I must run down, 
they're waiting.'* 

** O, no !" said Mrs. le Maistre, seizing 
Anne's arm, and holding her fast; ^' stay 
—you may safely — ^for they're all kiss- 
ing and taking leave, and all that, you 
know ; and my lady is talking on about 
Mr. Soho, and giving a hundred direc- 
tions about \egs of tabkSf and so forth, I 
warrant — she's always an hour after 
she's ready before she gets in — and Vm 
looking for the numbrella. So stay^ and 
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tell me Mrs. Petito wrote over word 

it -was to be lady Isabel ; and then a con- 
tradiction c^ftne — ^it was turned into the 
youngest of the Killp^ricks ; and now 
here he's in miss Nugent's dressing-room 
to the last moment. Now, in my opi- 
nk>Ti, that am not censorious, this does 
not look so pretty ; but, according to my 
verdict, be is only making a fool of miss 
Nugent, like the rest ; and his lordship 
seems too like what you might call a 
male cocket^ or a masculine jilt/' 
. ** No more like a masculine jilt than 
yourself, Mrs, le Maistre," cried Anne, 
taking fire. " And my young lady is 
not a lady to be made a fool of, I pro- " 
mise you ; nor is my lord likely to make 
a fool of any woman." 

" Bless us all! that's nd^great praise 
for any young nobleman, miss Anne." 

** Mrs. le Maistre ! Mrs. le Maistre, are 
you above V cried a footman, from the 
bottom of the stairs ; " my lady's calling 
for you." 

*' Very well ! Very well I" said sharp 
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Mf s# le Maistrer-'-** Very wdl ! and if she 
is — MaBoefs^ sir! — Cpm^ up fyr c^e, 
can't you, and don't sl^d bawliiig at the 
bottom of the stsdrs, as if oBe bad no ^ari 
to he saved, — rm eoming as fast as I C99 
r— convjC^iently can," 

Mrs. le Maistre st^od in jthe dpor-iroy, * 
80 as to fiU it up, and prevent Atm frm 

r 

passing. 

'* Miss Anne ! i^iss A^ne ! Mri^. le 
Maistre !'' cxiei another footnaatQ,—^^ My 
lady's in the carriagei and miss Nugent" 

*^ Miss Nugie^t ! '— is $he ?" €rie4 Mrs. 
le Maistre, runnqagdpwnstpirSyfpUow^d 
by Anne. " Now, for the world ifli pockcit- 
pieces, ,wpuldu't I have mussed seeing 
him haiid miss Nugent in j fpr by that I 
could have judged definitively.'* 

" My Iprd, I beg pardpn IrT-rra ,^eard 
I'm late," said Mr^. le Maistre, as al^ 
passed lord Colambre, itjirho wMf(tanding 
motionless in the hall.—*' J beg a thour 
sand pardons ; but I was banting, high 
and low, for my lady's numbreUa.'' 

Lord Cotaaitbre did not bear or heed 
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li^r : his eyitB w/ere iixed» and they never 
fnoved.. ♦ 

Lord Ciosbrony was at the open car^- 

rlage-door, kneeling on t)ie step, and rer 

^^iving lady Clonbrony's ^' more last 

i?eords" for Mr. Soho. The two waiting 

maid® stood together on the steps* 

** Look at our young lord! how he 
stands!" whispered Mrs. le Maistre to 
Anne : ^^ the image ^f despair ! And srfie, 
the picture of (death !-^I don't know what 
to think 4'^ 

^< Hot I : but don't stare^ if you can 
halpit/' said Anne. *^Get in^ get in, 
Mrs. k Maistre^" added she» as lord 
Clpnhrony novr rose from the step» and 
made way for them. 

** Ay, in with you — in with you, Mrs. 
le Maistre," said lord Clonhrony. '* Good 
bye t^ you Aune> and take care of your 
young $»istreas at Buxtox^ : let me see her 
hloomicig when w.e meet a^in j I don't 
half like hex jooks, and I never thought 
Ba;Kton agreed with her." 

^ Buxton never did any body iiarm," 
said lady CJbnbrony : ^^and as to hloo^. 
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I'm sure, if Grace has not bloom enough 
in her cheeks this moment to please yoa» 
I don't know what you'd have^ my dear 

lord Roiige ?,f— Shut the door, John! 

O, stay ! Colambre ! — Where upon 

earth's Colambre?" cried her ladyship, 
stretching from the farthest side of the 
coach to the window.—" Colambre !" 

Colambre was forced to appear. 

" Colambre ! my dear ! I forgot to say, 
that, if any thing detains you longer than 
Wednesday se'nnight, I beg you will not 
fail to write, or I shall be miserable P' 

" I will write : at all events^ my dear- 
est mother, you shall hear from me." 

>* Then I shall be quite happy.— Go 
"on!" 

The carriage drove on. 

** I do believe Cokmbre's ill : I never 
saw a man look so ill in my life^— did yoi}, 
Grace?— as he did the minute we drove 
on. He should take advice. I've a mind," 
cried lady Clonbroqy, laying her band on 
the cord, to stop the coachman; ^' I've a 
mind to turn about-^tell him sa— and 
ask what is the matter with him." 
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" Better not !** said miss Nugent : " he 
^will write to you, and tell you — if any 
thing is the matter withJiim. — Better go 
on now to Buxton V^ continued she, 
scarcely able to speak. — Lady Clonbrony 
let go the cord. 

" But what is the matter with you, my 
dear Grace ? for you are certainly going 
to die too !'* 

" I will tell you — as soon as I can ; 
but don't ask me now, my dear aunt !" 

^V Grace, Grace ! pull the cord !'* cried 
lady Clonbrony ; " Mr. Salisbury's phae- 
ton ! Mr. Salisbury, I'm happy to see 

you ! We're on our way to Buxton — as 
I told you." 

** So am I,'* said Mr. Salisbury. " I 
hope to be there before your ladyship : 
will you honour me with any commands ? 
— of course, I will see that every thing 
is ready for your reception." 

Her ladyship had not any commands. 
Mr. Salisbury drove on rapidly.. 

Lady Clonbrony's ideas had now taken 
the Salisbury channel — 
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'^ You didn't know that Mr. Salisbury 
was going to Buxton to meet you, did 
you, Grace ?'' sai^ lady Cloijibrony. 

'^ No, indeed^ did not!" said miss 
Nugent : ^* and I am very sorry for it" 

^^ Young ladies, as Mrs. Broadburst 
says, ' never know, or at least never tell, 
what they are sorry or glad for,' " replied 
lady Clonbrony. '^ At all events, Grace, 
my love, it has brought ^be ^f liloom 
back to your cheeky ; and I own I am sa- 
tisfied.'' 
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CHAPTER XV. 

•* GoN^ ! for eyer gone frpm me !" sai4 
lord Colambf e tp himself, as the carriage 
4rpy? ^s^y^ '^ N^yer ^haU I see her 
iiior€t-^Bev?>r ^7/ 1 see her more, till she 
is marriW/' 

I^ord Colambre went to his own room^ 
lacked the door, and was relieved in 
mofxkf c^egree by the sepse of privacy ; by 
the feeliiig that he could now indulge 
hi^ refl^ctipns undisturbed. He had con- 
l^latioo — he had done what was honour- 
$ible-^he had transgressed no duly, aban- 
doned no priqciple — he had not injured 
the happiness of any human being— he 
had not, to gratify himself, hazarded the 
peace of the woman he loved — he had 
not sought to win her heart. Of her in- 
nocent, her warm> susceptible heart, he 
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might perl>aps have robbed her— he 
knew it— but he had left it untouched, 
he hoped entirji, in her own power, to 
bless with it herMtfter some man worthy 
of her. In the hope that she might be 
happy, lord Colambre felt relief; and 
in the consciousness that he had made 
his parents happy, he rejoiced ; but, as 
soon as his mind turned that way for 
consolation, came the bitter concomi- 
tant reflection, that his mother must be 
disappointed in her hopes of his accom- 
panying her home, and of his living with 
her in Ireland : she would be miserable 
when she should bear that he was going 
abroad into the army-^— and yet it must 
be so — and he must write, and tell ber 
so. " The sooner this difficulty is off 
my mind, the sooner this painful letter 
is written, the better,** thought he.— 
" It must be done-^I will do it immedi- 
ately." 

He snatched up his pen, and began 9 
letter. 

w 

•^ My dear mother— 'miss Nugent—" 
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He was interrupted by a knock at bis 
door. 

** A gentleman belovi^ my lord," said 
a servant, ** wbo wisbes tto see you." 

*^ I cannot see any gentleman. Did 
you say I was at bome ?" 

** No, my lord, I said yon was not 
at home ; for I tbought you would not 
choose to be at bome, and your own man 
was nolpp tbe way for me to ask, so I 
denied you : but tbe gentleman would 
'not be denied; be said I must come and 
see if you was at home. So, as he spoke 
as if be was a gentleman not used to be 
denied, I thougbt it migbt be somebody 
of consequence, and I showed him into 
the front drawing-room. I tbink be said 
he was sure you'd be at bome for a friend 
from Ireland.** 

" A friend from Ireland ! Why^ did 

not you tell me that sooner ?" said lord 

Colambre, rising, and running down 

stairs. " Sir James Brooke, I dare say." 

No } not sir James Brooke — but one 
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he was almbst as glad to Me-^^oufit 
O'Halloran ! 

<* My dear coHbt ! the gtMt^f ptoasore 
for being unexjpAted." 

" I came to London but yestferdijr/' 
said the count ; **^but I could not be here 
a day, without doing n^y^lf the honour 
t{ paying kny respects to lord Cdlam- 
bre." 

^* You do me not <»nly hcyHor^ but 
pleasure, my dear Count. Peoples yAtxi 
they like one anothefr, always find eiicb 
other out, and contrive to meet^ even in 
London.*' 

" You are too polite to ask what 
brought such a superannuated mititaire 
as I am," said the county "fix>in his re- 
tirement into this gay world ag^iii. A 
relation of mine, who is bnC of ou^ tti* 
nistry, knew that I had some maps, ini 
plans, and charts, which. might beser- 
viceable in an expedition ihef are plafl- 
ning. I might have trusted my charts 
across the channel, withcmt coming my- 
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s^lf to Gdtivdy them, you will say. But 

illy relation fancied *^ young relations, 

you know, if they ire j^dd for any thing, 

are apt to overvalue thi heads of old re>- 

IfttioTis -^' fancied that mine was worth 

briiiging all the way from Hailoran Castle 

to London, to consult with ttte-d-tite. 

So you know, when this was signified to 

me by a letter from the secretary in office, 

^prioaU^, most cot^ential^ what could I 

do, but do myself the honour to obey ? 

For though honour's voice cannot pro- 

yoke the silent dust^ y^t ' flattery soothes 

the dull cold ear of og'c/— But enough, 

and too much of myself/' said the count: 

«' tell me, my dear lord, something of 

yourself. I do not think England seems 

to agree with you so well as Ireland \ for, 

excuse me, in point of health, you donH 

look like the same man I saw some weeks 

ago/' 

"My mind has been ill at ease of late," 
said lord Colambre. 

" Ay, there's the thing! The body 
pays for the mind — but those who have 
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feeling minds, pain and pleasure altoge- 
ther computed, have the advantages or at' 
least they think so ; for they would not 
change with thoK^ who have them not, 
were they to gain by the bargain the most 
robust body that the most selfish cox- 
.comb, or the heaviest dunce extant, ever 
boasted* For instance, would you now, 
my lord, at this moment change altoge- 
ther with niajor Benson, or c aptjjp Wil- 
liamson, or even with our frieM^ ' Eh» 
really now, *pon honour' — ^would you?— 
I'm gjad to see you smile." 

'^ I thank you for making me smile, 
for J assure you I want it. I wish— if 
you would not think me encroaching upon 
your politeness and kindness in honour- 
ing me with this visit— You see," conti- 
nued he, openiiig the doors of the back 
drawing-room, and pointing t& large 
packages ; " you see we are all preparing 
for a march ; my mother has left town 
half an hour ago — my father engaged to 
dine abroad — only I at home — ^and, in 
this state of confusion, could I even ven- 
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ture to ask count O'Halloran to stay and 
dine with me, without being able to oflfer 
him Irish ortolans or Irish plums— in 
short, will you let me rob you pf two or 
three hours of your time ? I am anxious 
to have your opinion on a subject %f some 
importance to me, and on one where you 
are peculiarly qualified to judge and de-* 
cide for me." 

" Mjt'dear lord, frankly, I have no- 
thing half so good or so agreeable to do 
with my time ; command my hours. I 
have already told you how much it flat- 
ters me to be consulted by the most help- 
less clerk in office ; how much more about 
the private concerns of an enlightened 
young — friend, will lord Colambre per^ 
mit me to say ? I hope so,; for, though 
the length of our acquaintance might not 
justify the word, yet regard and intimacy 
are not always in proportion to the time 
people have known each other, but to 
their mutual perception of certain attache 
ing qualities, a certain similarity aind suit- 
ableness of character." 

VOL. VI. Q 
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The go^d county seeing that lord Cgm 
lambre was in much distress of mind, did 
all he could to sooth him by kindness : 
far £ron(| making any difficulty about 
giving up a few hours of bis time, he 
seemed tQ have no other object in Lon- 
don, and no purpose in life, but to attend 
to our hero* To put him at ease, and 
to give him time to recover ^nd arrange 
Ids thoughts, the count talke^K^ '^^^' 
lereot subjects. 

*^ I think I heard you monticm tbe 
pame of sir James Brooke/^ 

^^ Yes, I e:^pected to have seen Bim 
when the servant first ngientioqed a friend 
from Ireland ; because sir James had told 
{ne that, as soon as he could get leave of 
absence, be would come to England/' 

. '' He is come ; is now at his estate in 
Huntingdonshire J doin^ what do 'you 
think ? I will give you a leading hint ; 
:cecollect the seal which the little deCressy 
put into your hands the day you dined at 
Qranmore. Faithful to his motto, ^ deeds 
not words,' he is this instattt, I believe, 
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at deeds, title deeds ; making out mar- 
riage settlements, getting ready to put 
his seal to the happy articles." 

^' Happy man ! i give him joy,'' said 
lord Colambre : *^ happy man ; going to be 
married to such a woman— daughter of 
such a mother." 

" Daughter of such a mother ! That it 
indeed a great addition and a great secu- 
rity to ^ happiness,'^ said the count. 
^^ Such a ' family to marry into ; good 
from generation to generation ; illustrious 
by character as well as by genealogy;. 
' all the sons brave, and all the daugh« 
ters chaste.' ^* 

Lord Colambre with. diffi<iulty repress*-^ 
ed his feelings. ^' If I couM choose, I 
would rather that a woman I loved were 
of such a family, than that she had for 
her dow^r the mines of Peru." 

" So would I,*' cried lord Colambre. 

<< I am glad to hear you say so, my 

lord, and with such energy; so few young 

men of the present day lodk to what I 

call good connexion. In marryipg^ a 

a2 
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man does not, to be sure, marry his wife's 
mother, and yet a prudent man, when he 
begins to think of the daughter, would 
look shaggy at the mother ; ay, and back 
to the grandmother too, and along the 
whole female line of ancestry.'* 

^* True — most true — he ought— he 
must.*' 

^* And I have a notion," said the count, 
smiling, ^' your lordship's prafj^ce* has 
been conformable to yotir theory." 

" I ! — mine !" said lord Colanibrei 
starting, and looking at the count with 
surprise* 

" I beg your pardon," said the count, 
** I did not intelid to surprise your con- 
fidence* But you forget that I was pre- 
sent, and saw th^ impression which was 
made on your mind by a mother's want 
of a proper sense of delicacy and pro- 
priety — ^lady Dashfort." 

^^ O, lady Da3l>fort ! she was quite out 
of my head." 

" And lady Isabel ? — I hope slie is quite 
out of your heart." 
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** She never was in it," said lord Co- 
lambre. 

** Only laid siege to it," said the count 
** Well, I am glad your heart did not sur- 
render at discretion, or rather without 
discretion. Then I may tell you, with- 
out fear or preface, that the lady Isabel, 
who ' talks of refinement, delicacy, sense/ 
is going to stoop ^t once, and marry—- 
Heathqiltck/' 

Lord Colambre was not surprised, but 
concerned and disgusted^ as he always 
felty even when he did not care for the 
individual, from hearing any thing which 
tended to lower the female sex in public 
estimation. S 

** As to myself,*' said be, " I canfaot 
say I have had an escape, for I don't think 
I ever was in much danger.'* 

i* It is difficult to measure danger when 
it is over — past danger, like past pfin, is 
soon forgotten,** said the old general. — 
** At all events, I rejoice in your present 
safety.'* ;4 

But is she really going t<@i*b^:mar- 
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tied to Heisitheock ?'' said lord* Colam- 
bre. * 

** Positively — They all came over in 
the sameMcket with me, and they are all 
m town^ow, buying jewels, and equi- 
{^ages, an4 horses — Heathcock,youknow» 
«s as god|d as another man for all those 
purpose^ i his father is dead) and left him 
a large estate. Que voulez vous .^«<— as the 
French v|ilet said to me on thejaccasion. 
Cesi que 'Monsieur est un homme de bien : 
il a des iktis^ d ce qu'on dit.*' 

Lord Qolambre coold not help smiling. 
. ** Haw th$y got Heathcock to fall in 
love, is what puzzles me/' said his lord- 
ship. *^ I should as soon have thought 
of an oyster's falling in love as that 
being." 

*' I own I should have sooner thought, 
replied the count, '^ of his falling in love 
with an oyster ; and so would you, if you 
had seen him, as I did, devouring oysters 
on shipboard !— 

* Say, can the lovely heroine hope to vi^ 
With a fat turtle^ or a venison pie V 
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But that is not our a£&ir; let the lady 
Isabel look to it" 

Dinner was announced : and no farther 
conversation of any consequence passed 
between the count and lord Colambre, 
till the cloth was removed, and the ser- 
vants had withdrawn. Then our hero 
opened on the subject which was heavy 
at his heart. 

** My dear count*^to go back to the 
buriahplace of the NttgentSf where my 
head was Ipst the first time I had the 
pleasure of seeing you — you know, or 
possibly," said he, smiling, " you do not 
kiiow, that I have a cousin of the name 
of Nugent?'* 

" You told me,*' replied the county 
*^ that you had near relations of that 
name ; but I do not recollect that you 
mentioned any one in particular/* 

** I never named miss t^ugen^p you. 
— No I it is not easy to me to tafl^f her, 
and impossible to me to describe hen If 
you had come one half hour sooner this 
morning, you would have seen her: I 
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know she is exactly suited to your excel- 
lent taste. But it is not at first sight she 
pleases most: she gains upon the affec- 
tions, attaches the heart, and unfolds 
upon the judgment. In temper, man- 
ners, and good sense — in every quality a 
man can or should desire in a wife, I 
never saw her equal. Yet there is an 
obstacle, an invincible obstacle, the na- 
ture of which I cannot explaii^ to you, 
that forbids me to think of her as a wife. 
She lives with my father and mother: 
they are returning to Ireland. I wished, 
earnestly wished, on many accounts, to 
have accompanied them; chiefly pn my 
mother's : but it cannot be. The first 
thing a man .must do, is to act honour- 
ably ; and, that he may do so, he must 
keep out of the way of a temptation 
which he believes tobe above his strength. 
I will never see, miss Nugent again till 
she is married: I must either stay in 
England, or go abroad. — I haye a mind 
to serve a campaign or two, if I could 
get a commission in a regiment going to 
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Spain; but I understand so many are 
eager to go at this moment, that it is 
very difficult to get a commission in such 
a regiment.** 

** It is difficult/* said the count.— 
*^ But," added he, after thinking for a mo- 
ment, ^^ I have it ! I can get the thing 
done for you, and directly. Major Ben- 
son, in consequence of that afiair, you 
know, about his mistress, is forced to 
quit the regiment. When the lieute« 
nant- colonel came to quarters, , and the 
rest of the officers heard the fact, they 
would not keep company with Benson, 
and would not mess with him. I know' 
he wants to sell out ; and that regiment 
is to be ordered immediately to Spain : I 
will have the thing done for you, if yoa 
request it.** 

" First, give me your advice, count 
0*HalIoran : you are well acqgiailite4 
with the military profession, with militeryr 
life. Would you advise me— I won*t 
speak of myself, because we judge better 
by general views than by particular casei 

a 5 
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— would you advise a young man at 
present to go into the army ?" 

The count was silent for a few mi- 
nutes, and then replied: <* Since you 
seriously ask my opinion, my lord, I 
must lay aside my own prepossessions, 
and endeavour to speak with impar* 
tiality. To go into the army in these 
days, my lord, is, in my sober opinion, 
the most absurd and base, or the wisest 
and noblest thing a young man can do* 
To enter into the army, with the hope of 
escaping from the application necessary 
to acquire knowledge, letters, and science 
•—I run no risk, my lord, in saying this 
to you — to go into the army, with the 
hope of escaping from knowledge, lettersi 
science, and morality; to wear a red coat 
and an epaulette ; to be called captain ; 
to figure at a ball ; to lounge away time 
in country sports, a^ country quarters, was 
never, even in times of peace, creditable ; 
but it is now absurd and base. Submit- 
ting to a certain portion of ennui and con- 
tempt, this mode of life for an officer was 
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fbrmerly practicable-^but now, cannot be 
submitted to without utter, irr^siediable 
cUsgrace. Oifficers are now, in general^ 
Bien of education and information ; Want 
of knowledge, sense, manners, must con- 
cequen.tly be immediately detected, ridi- 
culed, and despised, in, a military man* 
Of this, we have not long since seen la- 
mentable examples in the raw officers, 
who have lately disgraced themselves in 
my neighbourhood in Ireland— that ma« 
jor Benson and captain Williamson. But 
I will not advert to such insignificant in^ 
dividuals, such are rare exceptions*— I 
Ifeave them out of the question — I reason 
on general principles. The life c^ an 
officer is not now a life of ^rade, of cox^i 
comical or of profligajke idleness— but of 
active service, of continual hardship and 
danger^ All the descriptions which we 
see in ancient history of^a soldier^jt^life^ 
descriptions which in times of peace ap» 
peared like romance, are now realized ; 
military exploits filt^very day's flows- 
papers^ every day's convezsation* A mar^ 
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tial spirit is now essential to the liberty 
and the existence of our own country. 
In the present state of things, the mili- 
tary must be the most honourable pro- 
fession, beca,use the most useful. Every 
movement of an army is followed^ wher- 
ever'itgoes, by the ptiblie hopes and fears. 
JGvery officer must now feel, besides this 
sense of collective importance, a beh'ef 
that his only dependence must be oh his 
QSun merit— and thus his ambition, his 
enthusiasm, are raised ; and, when once 
this noble ardour is kindled in the breast, 
it excites to exertion, and supports uuder 
endurance. But I forget myself," said 
the count, checking his enthusiasm, ^' I ^ 
promised to speak soberly. If I have 
said too much, your own good sense, my 
lord, will correct me, and your good oa- 
ture will forgive the prolixity of an old 
man. Couched upon his favourite subject 
^-the passion of his youth." 

Lord Colambre, of courise, assured the 
count dlat he was not tired. Indeed, 
the enthusiasm with which this old offi* 
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cer spoke of his profession, and the high 
point of view in which he placed it, in- 
creased our hero's desire to serve a cam- 
paign abroad. Good sense, politeness, 
apd experience of the world preserved 
count P'Halloran from that foible with 
vrhicb old officers are commonly re- 
proached, of talking continu^y of their 
• own military exploits. Though retired 
from the world, he had contrived, by 
reading the best books, and correspond- 
ing with persons of good information, to 
keep up with the current of modem af- 
fairs ; and he seldom spoke of those in 
which he had been formerly engaged. 
He rather too studiously avoided speak- 
ii^ of himself: and this fesr of egotism 
diminished the peculiar interest he might; 
have inspired : it disappointed curiosity, 
and deprived those with whom he con- 
versed of many entertaining and instruc- 
tive anecdotes. However, he sometimea 
made exceptions to his general nle in 
favour of persons who peculiarly plea$« 
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ed hitt!) and lord Colatnbre was of this 
number. 

He this evening, for the first time, 
spoke to his lordship of the years he had 
spent in the Austrian service ; told him 
anecdotes of the emperor j spoke §f many 
distinguished public characters whom he 
had known abroad ; of those officers who 
had been his friends and companions. 
Among others he mentioned, with par* 
ticular regard, a young English officer 
who had been at the same time with 
him in the Austrian service, a gentleman 
of the name of Reynolds. 

The name struck lord Colambre : it 
was the name of the officer whp had 
been the cau^ of the disgrace of miss 
St. Omar — of mis&^ugent's mother, 

— " But there are so many Rey- 
noldses.'' 

• He eagerly asked the age,-— the cha* 
racter of this officer. 

** He was a gallant youth/* said the 
count, *• but too adventurous— too rash. 
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Jtle fell, after distinguishing hhoself in a 
glorious manner, in his twentieth year, 
—-died in my arms.** 

** Married or unmarried ?" cried lord 
Colambre. 

** Married < — he had been privately 
' married, less than a year before his deaths 
to a very young English lady, who had 
been educated at a convent in Vienna, 
He was heir to a considerable property, 
I believe, and the young lady had little 
fortune ; and the affair was kept secret, 
from the fear of offending his friends, or 
for some other reason,~I do not recoU 
lect the particulars." 

^i Did he acknowledge his marriage ?'* 
said lord Colambre. 

** Never, till he was d^ing — then he 
confided his secret to me." 

** Do ydii recollect the name of the 
young lady he married ?*' 

" Yes — a miss St. Omar." 

** St. Omar P' repeated lord Colambre, 
with an expression of lively joy in his 
countenance. " But are you certain, my 
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dear count, that she was really married, 
legally married, to Mr. Reynolds ? — Her 
marriage has been denied by all his 
friends and relations — hers have never 
been able to establish it — her daughter is 
■My dear count, were you present at 
the marriage ?*' 

•* No,'* said the count ; I was not 
present at the marriage $ I never saw 
the lady ; nor do I know any thing of the 
afiair, except that Mr. Reynolds, when he 
was dying, assured me that he was pri-* 
vately married to a miss St. Omar, who 
was then boarding ata convent in Viennai 
The young man expressed great regret at 
leaving her totally unprovided for ; but 
said, that he trusted his father would ac« 
knowledge her, and that h^r friends 
would be reconciled to her. He was not 
of age, he said, to make a i^ill ; but I 
think be told me that his child, who at 
that time was not born, would, even if 
it should be a girl, inherit a Consi- 
derable property. With this I canpot, 
however, charge my memory positively j 


•n 


THE ABSENTEE. 353 

bathe put a packet into my hands whicfi^ 
lie told me, contained a certificate of his 
marriage, and, I think he said, a letter to 
his father ; this he requested that I 
\vould transmit to England by some safe 
liand. Immediately after hii^ death I 
i^ent to the English ambassador, who was 
then leaving Vienna, and delivered the 
packet into his hands: he promised to 
have it safely delivered. I was obliged 
to go the next day, with the troops, to a 
distant part of the country. When I re- 
turned, I inquired at the convent what 
had become of miss St. Omar-^I should 
say Mrs. Reynolds ; and I was told that 
she had removed from the convent to 
private lodgings in the town, some time 
previous to the birth of her child. The 
abbess seemed much scandaliseijl by the 
wholfe transaction; and I remember I 
relieved her mind, by assuring her that 
there had been a regular marriage. For 
poor young Reynolds's sake, I made far- 
ther inquiries about the widow, intend- 
ing, of course, to act as a friend, if she 
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was in any difficulty or distress. But I 
found, on inquiry at her lodgings^ that 
her brother had come from England for 
her, and had carried her and her infant 
away. The active scenes/' continued 
the count, *^ in which I was immediately 
afterwards engaged, drove the whole af- 
fair from my mind. Now, that your 
questions have recalled them, I feel cer- 
tain of the facts I have mentioned ^ and 
I am ready to establish them by my tes- 
timony.** ^ . 

Lord Colambre thanked bii^ with an 
eagerness that showed how much he 
was interested in the events I^ was clear, 
he said, that either the packet left with the 
ambassador had not been delivered, -or 
that the father of Mr. Reynolds had sup- 
pressed 4he certificate of the marriage, as 
it had never been acknowledged by him 
or by any of the family. . Lord Colam- 
bre now frankly told the count why be 
was so anxious about this affair; and 
count 0*Halloran, with all the warmth 
of yottth, and with all the ardent genero- 
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sity characteristic of his country, entered 
'into his feelings, declaring that he would 
iiev^r rest till he had established the 
truth. 

" Unfortunately,'* said the count, " the ^ 
ambassador who took the packet in 
charge is dead. I am afraid we shall 
have difficulty.'* 

** But he must haive had some secre- 
tary," said lord Colambre j " who was 
his secretary ?— we can apply to him." 

** His secretary is now charg6 d'af- 
faires in Vienna— •we capnot get at 
him." 

^* Into whose hands have that ambas- 
sador's papers fallen — who is his execu- 

* 

tor ?** said lord Colambre. 

" His executor! — now you have it," 
cried the count. " His executor is the 
very man who will do your business — 
your friend sir James Brooke is the exe- 
cutor. All papers, of course, are in his 
hands; or he can have access to any 
that are in the hands of the family.—* 
The family seat is within a f^ miles 
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of sir James Brooke's in Huntingdon- 
shire, where^ as I told you before, he 
now is." 

** I'll go to' hrm immediately,— set 
out in the mail this night-— Just in 
time!*' cried lord Colambre, pulling but 
his watch with one hand, and ringing the 
bell with the other. 

** Run and take a place for me in the 
mail for Huntingdon. Go directly," said 
lord Colambre to the servant. 

— " And take two places, if you please, 
sir," said the count. *' My lord, I will 
• accompany you." 

But this lord Colambre would not per- 
mit, as it would be unnecessary to fa- 
tigue the good old. general ; and a letter 
from him ,to sir James Brooke would 
do all that the count could effect by his 
presence : the search for the papers 
would be made by sir James, and if the 
packet could be recovered, or#f any me- 
morandunl or mode of ascertaining that 
it had actually be^i delivered to old 
ReynoHJ^ could be . discovered, lord 
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Colambre said he would then call upon 
the count for his assistance, and trouble 
him to identify the packet; or to go 
vith him to Mr. Reynolds to make far- 
ther inquiries ; and to certify, at all 
events^ the young man's dying acknow-. 
ledgment of his marriage and of his 
child. 

The place in the mail, just in time, 
was taken. Lord Colambre sent a ser- 
vant in search of his father, with a note, 
explaining the necessity of his sudden 
departure. All the business which re- 
mained to be done in town he knew 
lord Clonbrony could accomplish with- 
out his assistance. Then he wrote a few 
lines to his mother, on the very sheet of 
paper on which, a few hours before, he 
had sorrowfully and slowly begun, 

" My dear mother — miss Nugent^ 
He now joyfully and rapidly went on, 

** My dear mother, and miss Nugent, 

** I hope to be with you on VSednes- 
" day se'nnight ; but if unfores(|t^cir- 
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'< cumstances should delay me, I will 
<< certainly write to you again. Dear 
** mother, believe me, 

^' Your obliged and grateful son, 

" Colambbe/' 

The count, in the mean time, wrote a 
letter for him to sir James Brooke, de- 
scribing the packet which be bad given 
to the ambassador, and relating all the 
circumstances that could lead to its re- 
covery» Lord Colambre, almost before 
the wax was bard, seized possession of 
the letter ; the count seeming almost as 
e^ger to hurry him off as he was to set 
out. He thanked the count-with few 
words, but with strong feeling. Joy and 
love returned in full tide upon our hero's 
soul ; all the military ideas, which but an 
hour before filled his imagination, were 
put to flight : Spain vanished, and green 
Ireland reappeared. 

Just as they shook hands at parting, 
the good old genera), with a smile, said 
tohj«; 
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" I believe I had better not stir in the 
iKiatter of Benson's commission till I 
hear more from you. My harangue, in 
favour of the military profession, will, I 
fancy, prove, like most other harangues, 
a waste of words." 
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CHAPTER XVL 

In what words of polite circumlocution, 
or of cautious diplomacy, rfiall we say, or 
hint, that the deceased ambassador's pa- 
pers were found in shanieful disorder. 
His excellency's executor, sir James 
Brooke, however, was indefatigable in 
his researches. He and lord Colambre 
spent two whole days in looking over 
portfolios of letters, and memorials, and 
manifestoes, and bundles of paper of the 
most heterogeneous sorts ; some of them 
without any docket or direction to lead 
to a -knowledge of their contents^ others 
written upon in such a manner «s to give 
an erroneous notion of their nature ; so 
that it was necessary to untie every paper 
separately. At last, when they had open- 
ed, as they thought, every paper ; and, 
wearied and in despair, were just on the 
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point of giving up the search ; lord Co- 
lambre spied a bundle of old newspapers 
at the bottom of a trunk. 

** They are only old Vienna Gazettes, 
I looked at them/' said sir James. 

Lord Colambre» upon this assurance, 
was going to throw them into the trunk 
again ; but observing that the bundle had 
not been untied, he opened it, and within- 
side of the newjspapers he found a rough> 
eopy of the ambassador's journal, and 
with it the packet, directed to Ralph 
Reynolds, sen., esq., Old Court, Su^Foik, 
per favour of his excellency earl ***** 
—a note on the cover, . signed O' Hallo- 
ran, stating when received by him, and 
the date of the day when delivered to the 
ambassador — seals unbroken. Our hero 
was in such a transport of joy at the sight 
of this packet, and his friend sir James 
* Brooke so full of his congratulations, 
that they forgot to curse the ambassador s 
carelessness, which had been the cause 
of so much evil. 

The next thing to be done was to deli- 
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vcr tbe pajcket to Ralph Ee^fsnolds, Ofti 
Courty Suffolk* But virbea lord Colam* 
bre arrived at Old Court, Sofiblk, hot 
fpnnd alt the gates locked^ and no admits 
tance to be had« At last aa old vooiaii 
came out of the porter's lodge, wbo said 
Mn. Reynolds was not there,, and she 
could not say where be was. After our 
hero had evened hev hetfrt by the present 
of half a guinea, she explained, that 
she ^^ conld not^'ii^% say where ke was, 
because that he never let afl|y body of his 
own people know wbeve be.was any day*, 
he had several different houses aoad places 
in difierent parts, and far off counties, 
and otker shivesr, as she heard, and by 
times, he waa at one and by times at ano- 
ther» The nauMs of two of the {daces,. 
Toddripgton an^ Little Wcestham,. she 
knew ; butf there were others to whack 
^e cookl give no* direction. He bad 
houses in odd parts of Londoti, tooy that 
kele^; and somettimesv when tbelodger^s 
time was out, he would go, and be. never 
heard offor a montii, iMy be,, in one of 
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the HI. Ill diort, there was no tdling or 
saying wbet e be was or would be one 
day of the week, by where he had been 
the last.'* 

T¥lien Lord Colambre exporessed some 

surprise that an old geotlemaiiy as be 

conceived Mr« Ralph Reynolds to b^ 

should change places so ^^uently^ the 

<Ai woman answered, ^* that thon^ bee 

master was a de^ on the wrong side of 

seventy, and though, to look at faim, 

yon^d think he was glued to his cfaair, and 

wonM faB to pieces if be sbcmld stir out 

of ft, yet he was as alert, and diought no 

more of going about, than if he was as 

young as the gentleman who was now 

speaking to her. It was old Mr. Bey* 

nolds's delight to come down and surprise 

his people at his different placesy and see 

that they were keeping all tight.** 

** What sort of a man is he ?— Is he 
a miser l'*i said lord Colambre. 

** He is a miser, and he is not a miser,*' 
said the woman. '• Now he'd think as 
mncb of the waste of a penny as another 
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man would of a hundred pounds, and 
yet he would give a hundred pounds 
easier, than, another would give a penny 
— ^when he's in the humour. But his 
humour is very odd, and there's no know- 
ing where to have him i he's cross-grain- 
ed, and more ;^5/7it;er-like than a mule ; 
and his deafness made him worse in this, 
because he never heard what nobody said, 
but would say on his dwn way — ^he was 
very orfrf, but not cracked — ^no, he was as 
clear«lbeaded, when he took a thipg the 
right way, as any tQan cou}^-.:Jblt;^'and as 
clever, and could taU^ as well as any 
member of parliament -^'and good na- 
tured, and kind-hearted, where he would 
take a faabcy — but then, may be, it 
would l^ to a dog, (he w^s remarkable 
fond of d^i^y) or a cat, or a rat, even, 
that he x^tould take a fancy, and think 
more of 'em than he would of a Christian. 
— But, poor gentleman, there's great al- 
lowance," said she, '^ to be niade for 1^, 
that, lost his son and heir — that would 
have been beir to all, and a fine youth 
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tliat he doated upon. But," continued 
tlie old woman, in whose mind the trans- 
itions from great to little, from serious 
to trivial, were ludicrously abrupt, ** that 
"WBs no reason why the old gentleman 
should scold me last time he was here, as 
he did, for as long as ever he could stand 
over me, only because I killed a mouse 
'who was eating my cheese ; and, before 
night, he beat a boy for stealing a piece 
t>f that same cheese ; and he would never, 
when down here, let me set a mduse-trap.'* 

** Well, my good woman,** interrupted 
lord Colambre, who was little interested 
in this afiair of the mouse-trap, and no- 
wise curious to learn more of Mr. Rey- 
nolds's domestic economy, " I'll not trou- 
ble you any farther, if you can be so 
good as to tell me the road to Toddring- 
ton, or to Little Wickham, I think you 
call it/* 

** Little Wickham !'* repeated the wo^ 
man, laughing-— "Bless you, sir, where 
do you come from ?— lt*s Little Wrest- 
ham ; sure every body knows, near Lan^ 
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try ^ and keep the pike tUl you come to 
Ifae turn at Ilotherfbrd, and then you 
strike off into the by-road to the left, and 
then turn again at the ford to the right. 
But, if you are going to Toddrington^ 
you don't go the road to market^ which is 
at the £r8t torn to the left, and the c^oss 
country road, where there's no quarter, 
and ToddrJngton lies — but for Wrest* 
ham, you take the road to market." 

It was some time before our hero could 
pernade the old womiMi to stick to Little 
Wrestham, or to Toddrington, and not 
to mix the directions lor the di&rent 
roads togellier**-he took patience, for 
his impatience only confused his director 
the more. In process of time he made 
out, and wrote down, the various turns 
4iiat he was to follow, to reach Little 
Wrestfaam ; but no hpman power could 
get her from Little WrestKara to Tod- 
drington, though she knew the road per- 
fectly well ; but she bad, for the seven* 
teen last years, been used to go *^ the 
other road," and all the caqiers went that 
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^ray, and pajased the door, and that was 
.SkU she could certify. 

Little Wrestbam, after turning to th« 

left and ti^t iafl often as his directory 

required^ oar hero happily reached : but, 

unhappily, he foand no Mr. Rejmoldb 

there ; only a Steward, who^gave nearly 

the sa«>e account of his toaster as had 

been given by the old w6inan> and could 

notgoesse.¥ea where thegentleman might 

.now be. 'i Tod&ington was as likely as 

any place--4>ut be could not say. 

** Perseverance against fortune.**-— To 
Toddringtonour hero proceeded^ through 
cross country roads — ^such roads !^— very 
different from the Irish tosdi. Waggon 
ruts, into which the carriage wheels 
sunk nearly to the nave*«-^and, &om ttmb 
to time, " sloughs of ddspond/* through 
which it seemed impossible to dra^, 
walk» wade^ or swim, and all the time 
with a sulky postillion—'* O, how iinlik!^ 
my JLarry i'* liliought Ibrd Colambce* 

At length, in a very narrow lancf go- 
ing up. a hill, said to be two miles of 
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ascent, they overtook a heavy laden wag- 
gon, and they were obliged to go step by 
step behind it, whilst, enjoying the gen- 
tleman's impatience much, and the postil- 
lion's sulkiness more, the waggoner, in 
his embroidered frock, walked in state, 
with his long sceptre in his hand. 

The postillion muttered ** curses not 
loud, but deep.*' Deep or loud, no pur- 
pose would they have answered; the 
waggoner's temper was proof agaisst 
curse in or but of the Bbglish language ; 
and, from their snail's pace neither 
Dickens f nor devil, nor any postillion 
in England could make ham put his 
horses. Lord Colambre jumped out of 
the chaise, and, walking beside him, 
began to talk to him ; and spoke of his 
horses, their bells, their trappings ; the 
^beauty and strength of the thilLhorse 
••*-the value of the whole team, which 
his lordship happening to guess right 
within ten pounds, and showing, more- 
over, some skill about road-making and 
waggon-wheels, and being fortunately 
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oF the waggoner's own opinion in the 
great question about conical and cy« 
lindrical rims, he was pleased with 
the young chap of a gentleman ; and^ 
in spite of the chuffiness of his appear- 
ance and churlishness of his speech, 
this waggoner's bosom being *< made of 
penetrable stuff,'' be determined to let 
the gentleman pass* ' Accordingly, when 
half way up the hill, and the head of 
the fore-horse came near an open gate, 
the waggoner, without saying one word 
or ixirning his head, touched the hor^ 
with his long whip— and the horse 
tuffied in at the gate, and then came, 

" Dobbin!— JehoP'-^and strange calls 
and sounds, which all the other horses of 
^be team obeyed ; and the waggon turn- 
«i into the farm yard- 
. " Now,^ master ! while I turn, you may 
pass." 

' The covering of the T^^aggpn caught 
in the hedge aa the waggon turned in ; 
and, as the sacking ^as dra^ink back, 
^m€ of the packages w^e disturbed <^^ 
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a eheese was just rcUiug off on the side 
next lord Colambre ; he stopped it from 
falling: the direction caught his quick 
eye — *' To Ralph Reynolds, esq."~* 
•^ Toddringtof^* scratched oat ; ** Red 
Lion Square, London/^ unritten in an* 
other hand below. 

^' Now I have fonnd him ! And surely 
I know that hand !'* said ku'd Colambre 
to himself, looking more closely at the 
direction. 

The original direction was certainly 
in a handwriting well known to him : it 
Was lady Dashfort'a. 

^^ Thut there cheese, that you^re 
looking at so curiously/' said the wag- 
goner, ^^ has been a great traveller ; for 
it came all the way down from Lon'on, 
and now it's going all the way up agxun 
back, on account of not finding the gen- 
tleman at home ; and the man that book- 
ed it told me as bow it came fromforeign 
parts.'' . 

I^rd Colambre took down the direc« 
tion, tossed the honest waggoner aguinea, 
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-vriidied him good night, pasMd, Atid 
^ent otkf. At soon as he could^ he turn. 
ed into the London road-^t the fii«t 
town, got a iplace in the tnati-^reached 
!London*-HBaw his father^went directly 
to his friend, count O'Halloran, who was 
delighted when he beheld ibt paneket^ 
Lrord Colambre was eactremely ^ittgcr to 
go immediately to old Reynolds, ht^ 
tigued as he was $ for he had travelled 
night and day, and had scarcely allowed 
himsdf, mind or body, one moment's 
repose. 

^^ Heroes must sleep, and lovers too ; 
or they koon will cease to be heroes or 
lovers!'' said the count ^^ Rest^ rest^ 
perturbed spirit! this night; and to- 
morrow morning weMl finish the ad- 
venture in Red lion iSqu^re, or I will 
accompany you when and where you 
will; if necessary, to earth's remotest 
bounds." 

The next morning lord Colambre went 
to breakfast with the count. The county 
who was not in love, was not up^ for our 
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here was half an hom earlier than the 
time sqipointed. The old servant Ulick, 
who had attended his master to Eagkad, 
was vefj glad to see lord Ccdambre again, 
andf showing him into the breakfast par* 
lotir^ could not help saying, in defence of 
his master's punctualitj — 

^ Yoor clocks, I suppose, my lord, are 
half an hour faster than ours : my master 
will be ready to the moment/' 

The count soon appeared — breakfast 

■ 

was soon over, and the carriage at the 
door ; for the count sympathised in his 
young friend^s impatience. As they were 
setting out, the count's large Irish dog 
pushed out of the house door to follow 
them ; and his master would have for- 
bidden him, but lord Colambre begged 
that he might be permitted to accompany 
them ; for his lordship recollected the old 
woman's having mentioned that Mr. 
Reynolds was fond of dogs. 

They arrived in Red lion Square, found 
the house of Mr* Reynolds, and, contrary 
to the count's prognostics, found the old 
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gentleman up, and they saw bim in his 
red night-cap at his parlour window. 
After some minutes' running backwards 
and forwards of a boy in the passage, 
and two or three peeps taken over the 
blinds by the old gentleman, they were 
admitted. 

The boy could not master their names; 
so they were obliged reciprocally to an- 
nounce themselves—* * Count O* Halloran, 
and lord Colambre." The names seemed 
to make no impression on the old gentle- 
man ; but he> deliberately looked at the 
count and his lordship, as if studying 
what rather than who they were. In 
spite of the red-night cap, and a flowered 
dressing-gown, Mr. Reynolds looked like 
a gentleman, an odd gentleman— ^but still 
a gentleman. 

As count O'Halloran came into the 
room; and as his large dog attempted to 
follow, the count's look expressed^ — 

** Say, shall I let him in, or shut the door ?** • 

" O, let him in, by all means, sir, if 
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ybu please! I mm fond of dogs; and m 
finer one I never saw : praj^ gentlemen^ 
be seated," said he— a portion of the 
complacency, inspired by the sight of the 
dog, diffusing itself over his manner to- 
wards the master of so fine an ^animal, 
and even extending to the master's com- 
panion, though in an inferior degree. 
Whilst Mr. Reynolds stroked the dog, 
the count told hiin> that '^ the dog was 
of a curious breed, now almost extinct — 
the Irish greyhound ; only one nobleman 
in Ireland, it is said, has a few of the 
species remaining in his possession-—^ 
Now» lie down Hannibal/' said the 
count* *' Mr. Reynolds, we hate taken 
the liberty, though strangers, of waiting 
upon you — '' 

*^ I beg your pardon, sir,'' interrupted 
Mn Reynolds ; '^ but did I understand 
you rightly, that a fey^ of the same spe«* 
ciesare still to be had from one nobleman 
in Ireland ? Pray, what is his name ?" said 
he» taking but his pencil. 

The count wrote the nam^fbr ham^ but 
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observed^ that ^* he had asserted only^ 
that a few of tbese dogs remained in the 
possession of that nobleman ; he could not 
answer for it that they were to be had.** 

^ 0> I have ways and means/' said old 
Reynolds; and, rapping his snuff-box^ 
and talking, as it was his custom, loud 
to himself — " Lady Dashfort knows all 
those Irish lords : she shall get one for 
me.-rAy! ay!" 

Count O'Halloran replied, as if the 
words had been addressed to him — 

** Lady Dashfort is in England/' 

'^ I know it, sir, she is in London,'^ 
said Mr. Reynolds, hastily. '* What do 
you know of h er ? ' * 

^^ I know, sir, that she is not likely to 
return to Ireland, and that I am j and so 
is my young friend here : and, if the thing 
ean he accompUdied, we will get it done 
for you/' 

Lord Golambre joined in this promise^ 
aiid added, that, ^^ if the dog could be 
obtained, he jwould undertake to have 
him safely sent over to England/' 
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* •• Sir— gentlemen ! I'm much obliged; 
that is, when you have done the thing I 
shall be much obliged, — But, may be, 
you are only making me civil speeches I" 

«** Of that, sir,'* said the count, smiling 
with much temper, ** your own, sagacity 
and knowledge of the world must enable 
you to judge/* 

'^ For my own part, I can only say,*' 
cried lord Colambre, ""that I am not 
in the habit of being reproached with 
saying one thing and meaning an- 
other.'' - 

** Hot! I see,*' said old Reynold^, nod- 
ding, as he k)oked at lord Colambre.- 
" Cool !'* added he, nodding at the 
count. — " But a time for every tiling : 
I was hot once : — both answers gdod for 
theit ages." 

This speech'^ lord Colambre and the 
count tacitly agreed to consider as ano-, 
their apart, which they were not to hear, 
or seem to bear. The count began again 
on the business of their vgiit, as he saw 
that lord Colambre ^as boiling with im- 
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patience, and feared that he should boil 
onoer^ and spoil all. The count com- 
menced with— 

*• Mr. Reynolds, your name sounds to 
me like the name of a friend ; for I had 
once a fiiwd of that name ; I had once 
the pleasure, (and a very great pleasure it 
was ' to me,) to be intimately acquainted 
abroad, on the continent, with a very 
amiable and gallant youth — ^your son !" 

" Take care, sir !** said the old man, 
starting up from his chair, and instantly 
sinking down again— ^** Take care ! don't 
mention him to me — unless ^you would 
strike me dead on the spot !** 

The convulsed motions of his fingers 
and face worked ' for some moments ; 
whilst the* count and lord Colambre, 
much shodced and alarmed, stood in si- 
lence. 

The , convulsed motions ceased^ and 
the old man unbuttoned his waistcoat, as 
if to relieve some sense of expression ; 
uncovered his gray hairs ; and, after a 
leaning back to rest himself, with bis ej^es 
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fixed, and ia refveiie lor a few moments, 
he sat upright again in his cbair» and ex- 
claimed, as he looked round — 

*' Son !— Did not somebody say that 
iNTord ? Who is so cniel t6 say that word 
before me i Nobody has ever fipoken of 
him to me — but once» since his deatli ! 
Do you know, sir," said he, fixing his 
tyeB on count O'Hailoran, and laying his 
cold hand on him — " Do you know where 
he was buried, I ask you, sir ? do you re- 
member how he died ?" 

" Too well! too well V cried tlie count, 
BO much affected as to be scarcely aUe to 
pronounce the words. — ^' He ctied in my 
arms : I buried him myself!" 

** Impossible !" eried Mr. Reynolds. 
•• Why do you say so^ sir ?'* said he, 
studying the count's face witli a sort of 
bewildered earnestness. — ^^ Impossible ! 
His body was sent over to me in a lead 
coffin ; and I saw it — and I was asked 

and I answered, ' in the family 

vault.^ But the shock is over," said he : 
'* and, gentlemen, if the business of your 
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visit relates to that subject^ I trust I am 
iiow sufficiently composed to attend to 
you. Indeed, I ought to be prepared ; 
for I had reasou, for years, to expect the 
stroke } and yet, Trhen it came, it aeemed 
sudden l<>^it stuui^d me r-* put aa . end 
to all my woridly prospects — left me 
childless, without a single descendant, or 
relation near enough to be dear to me ! 
I am mi insulated being !^' 

'^ No, sir, you are not an insulated 
/being/^ said lord Coiambre : ^' you have 
a near relation, ^ho will, who nmst be 
dear to you ; who will make you amends 
fot all you have lost, all yon have suffer- 
ed — who wiU bring peace and joy to your 
heart. — You have a grand-daughter." 

** No, sir J I have no grand-daughter,'^ 
said old ' Reynolds, his face and whole 
form becoming rigid with the expression 
of obstinacy. '^ Rather have no descend- 
ant, than be forced to acknowledge an 
illegitimate child.*' 

" My lord, I entreat as a fricnd—I 
command you to be patient/' said the 
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count, who saw lord Colisimbre's indigna* 
tion suddenly rise. 

• " So, then, this is the purpose of your 
visit,'' continued old Reynolds : " and 
you come from my enemies, from the 
St. Omars, and you are in a Inmie with 
them,'^ continued old ReynolK *' and 
all this time, it is of my eldest soft you 
have been talking." 

" Yes,' sir," replied the count ; " of 
captain Re3molds, who fdl in battle, in 
the Austrian service, aboutnineteen years 
Ago — a more gallant and amiable youth 
never lived.'* 

Pleasure revived through the dull look 
t)f obstinacy in the father's eyes. 

*^.He was, as you say, sir^ a gallant, an 
*amiabl^ youth, once— and he was my 
pride, and I lovedi him, too, once<— biit 
did not you know I had another ?" 
- ^' No, sir, we did not — ^^we are, you 
may perceive,, totally ignorant of your 
family and of your affairs— we have no 
cennexion whatever, or knowledge of any 
of the St. Omars." 
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'^ I detest the sound of the name," 
cried -lord Colambre. 

** O good ! good !— Well ! well ! I beg 

your pardon, gentlemen, a thousand times 

— I am a hasty, very hasty old man; 

but I have been harassed, persecuted^ 

hunted by wretches, who got a scent of 

my gold ; often in my rage I longed to 

throw my treasure bags to my pursues, 

and bid them leave me to die in peace. 

You have feelings, I see, both of you, 

gentlemen.; excuse me, and bear with 

my temper/' 

*^ Bear with you ! Much enforced, the 
best tempers will emit a hasty spark," 
said the count, looking at lord Colambre, 
who was now cool again ; and who, with 
a countenance full of compassion, sat 
with his eyes fixed upon the poor — ^no, 
not the poor, but the unhappy old mau. 

^' Yes, I had another son," continued 
Mr« Reynolds, ^' and on him all my af- 
fections concentrated when I lost my 
eldest, and for him I desired to preserve 
the estate which his mother brought into 
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the family. Srnce you know^ nothing of 
my afiairs, let me explain to yon : that 
estate was so settled, that it wouki have 
gone to the child, even the daugbteir of 
my eldest son, if there had been a legiti- 
mate child. But I knew there was no 
marriage, and I held out firm to my opi- 
nion. — * If there was a marriage,^ said I, 
* show me the marriage certificate, aosdl 
will acknowledge the marriage, and ac- 
knowledge the child:* but they could cot, 
and I knew they could not ; and I kept 
the estate for my darling boy," cried the 
old gentleman, with the exultation of 
successful positiveness ^ain appearing 
strong in his physiognomy ; but, soddenljf 
changing and relaxing, bis coutttenance 
fen, and he arfded, 

*^ But now I have no- darling hoy-^ 
what use all !-— all nrnst go- to the heir at 
law, or I must \^1 it to a stranger— a 
lady of quality, who has just fouifid out 
she is ray relation — God knows how, Pm 
no genealogist — and seilds nue Irish 
cheese, and Iceland moss, for my break- 


• 1 
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fast^ and hef waking gentlewoman to 

natnby-psunby me. O, Fin sick of it aU 

— see through it— wish I was blind— > 

wish I had a hiding plaee^ where flkt* 

terera could not find me «-» ptir$iied, 

chased— murt change my lodgings again 

to-morrow — will, willr— I beg your par-* 

don, gentlemen, again. Yon were going to 

tell me, sir, something more of my eldest 

skon, and hovr I was led away fronr tbe 

subject I ^oo't know ;. but I meant onl^ 

to have assured you, that his m^emory waa 

dear ta one, till I was so tonnented about 

that unfortunate aj^air of his pretended 

marriage, that at length I hated to hear 

him named;, but the heir at law, at last, 

will triumph over me." 

*^ No, my good sir, not if yoia tri- 
umph aver yourself, and do jjostice,'* cried 
lord Colambre ; "if you listen to tlie 
truth, which my friend will tell you, and 
if you will read axkd believe the con£u*ma* 
tiou of it, under your son's own band, in 
this packet." 

" His own hand indeed! His seal^^ 
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unbroken — But haw— when — where— 
why was it kept so long, and how came 
it into your hands ?'* 

Count O'Halloran told Mr. Reynolds 
that the packet had been given to him by 
captain Reynolds on his death bed ; re- 
lated the dying acknowledgment which 
captain Reynolds had made of his mar- 
riage; and gave an account of the de- 
livery of the packet to the ambassador, 
who had promised to transmit it faith- 
fullv. Lord Colambre told the manner 
in which it had been mislaid, and at 
last recovered from among the deceased 
ambassador*s papers. The father still 
^gazed at the direction, and re-^examined 
the seals. 

** My son's hand- writing — my son's 
seals ! But where is the certificate of the 
marriage ?" repeated he ; " if it is with- 
inside of this packet, I have done great 

in ^but I am convinced it never was a 

]>narriage. Yet I wish now it could be 
proved — Only, in that case, I have for 
years done great— — " 
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•^ Won't you open the packet^ rir?" 
SBtid lord Colanfbre. 

Mr. Reynolds looked up atbim witha 
look that said^ ^^I dent dearly know 
i^hat interest you have in all this/' But, 
\itia(ble to speak, and his hands trembling 
so that he could scarcely break the seals, 
he tore off the cover, laid the papers be- 
fore hitn, sat down, and took breath*^— 
Xord Colambre, however impatient, bad 
now too much humanity to hurry the old 
gentleman : he only ran for the specta* 
cles, which he espied on the chimney* 
piece, rubbed them bright, and held them 
ready. Mr. Reynolds stretched his hand 
out for them, pnt them on, and the first 
paper he opened was the certificate of the 
marriage : he read it aloud, and, putting 
it down, said, 

^< Now I acknowledge die marriage. I 
always said, if there is a marriage there 
must be a certificate. And you see now 
these is a certificate— «I aoktiowledge the 
marriage.'* 

** And now,'* cried lord Golambre, ** I 

VOL. VI. s 
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am happy^ posttiveiy happy. Acknow- 
ledge your grand-daughter^ sir — acknow- 
ledge miss Ni^nt^' 

^ Acknowledge wbom^ sir?'' 

'* Acknowledge miss Reynolds— ^our 
grand-daugfater; I ask no more-^^ndo what 
you will with your fortune." 

<^ O9 now I understand— I begin to 
widerstand this young gentleman is in 
love— 4>ut where is my grand^^laiighter? 
how shaH.Iknow she is my grandi^aiigfa- 
ter ? i have not heard bf hw since she was 
an in£stnt>-^I foi^t ber existence — 'I bav« 
done her great iiQiisliice." 

^^ l%e knows nothing of it» air,'' saiid 
lord Colambre, who now entered iotx» a 
full explanation of miss Nuge&t's history, 
and of her ooniiexiott with his ^mily, 
and of his own attachment to her j con^ 
duding the whole by assuring Mr« Rey- 
nolds, that his grand-daught^rhad every 
virtue under heaven. *• And as. to your 
fortune, sir, . I know -that she will, as I do, 
say '' 

^^ No matter what she will say," inter* 
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rupted eld Beynolde; ^ where is she? 
T^hen I see her I shall hear whatahe 
^says. Tell me where she is«**-let'me sse 
her. I long to see whether thexe is smj 
likeness to her poor father. Where is 
she i Let me see her immediately^" . 
* ^' Shells one .hundred amd sii^ty.ttihss 
jofSliy mr^ Bt iBuxton." 

^ Well, my lord, and what is .a bii»- 
dred and eixty miles? I suppose you think 
I can't stir from my chair, but you are 
mistak^i* I think nothing .of a journey 
of a hundred and sixty milecK-I am ready 
*o set <jff to-morrow— this iflstajat/' 

, Lord 0)lambre said^ that he was sure 
jmiss Reynolds mould obey her grand- 
father's slightest summons, as it wis heir 
duty to doy and woiild be with him as 
soon as possible, :if this -would be moore 
agreeable to him, " I will write to her 
insttsmtly," said his lordship, " if you will 
commission me." f# 

" No^my lord, I do not commission — 
I will go— I think nothing, I sayj jofa 
journey of a hundred and mxty miles 

s2 
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?1I go— ^and set out to-morrow mom- 
ing. 

Lord Colambre and the count, per- 
fectly satisfied with the result of their 
visit, now thought it best to leave old 
Reynolds at liberty to rest himself, after 
so many strong and varied fi^elings.— 
They paid their parting compliments^ 
settled the time for the next day's jour- 
ney, and were just going to quit the 
room, when lord Colambre heard in the 
passage a well known voice — the voice 
of Mrs. Petito. 

** O, no, my lady Dashfort's best com- 
pliments, and I will call again-—" 

^^ No, no,^ cried old Reynolds, pulling 
his bell : ^' I'll have no calling again — 
111 be hanged if I do— let her in now, 
and 111 see her— Jack ! let in that woman 
now or never." 

. " The lady's gone, sir, out of the-street 
door." 

** After her, then---now or never, tell 
her." 

** Sir, she was in a hackney coaclu^ 
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Old Eeynolds jumped up, and went to 
the i^eindow himself^ and seeing the hack- 
ney coachman just turning, beckoned at 
the \^indow, and Mrs. Petito was set 
do'wn again, and ushered in by Jack, who 
annonnced her as — 

" The lady, sir." The only lady he had 
seen in that house. 

** My dear Mr. Reynolds, Pm so 
obliged to you for letting me in,'* cried 
' Mrs. Petito, adjusting her shawl in the 
passage, and speaking in a voice and man- 
ner well mimicked after her betters. — 
** You are so very good and kind, and I 
am so much obliged to you/' 

^^ You are not obliged to me, and I am 
neither good nor kind," said old Rey* 
nolds. 

'* You strange man," said Mrs. Petito, 
advancing graceful in shawl drapery ; but 
she stopped short — 

" My lord Colambre and count O'Hal- 
loran, as I hope to be saved !" 

*^ I did not know Mrs. Petito was an 
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acquaintaiice of yours, gentlemen/' said 
Mr. Reynolds, smiling shrewdly. 

Connt O'Halloran was too polite to 
deny his acquaintance with a lady who 
challenged it by thus naming him ; but 
he had not the slightest recollection of 
her, though it seems he had met her on 
the stairs when he visited lady Dashfort 
at Killpatrickstown. '*— Lord Colambre 
.was "indeed undeniably an old acquamU 
once :" and as soon as she had recovered 
from her first natural start and vulgar ex- 
-clamation, she with very easy familiarity 
lioped^ 

•* My lady Clonbrony, and my lord, and 
' jniss Nugent, and all her friends in the 
family were well ;" and said, " she did 
not know whether she was to congratu- 
late his lordship or not upon miss Broad- 
hurst, my lady , Berryl's marriage, but 
she should soon have to hope^ for his 
Jordship's congratulations for another 
marriage in her preset family— lady Isa- 
bel to colonel Heathcock, who was come 
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in. fdTSLlzrge portion^ ^odtMjwtehfspBg 

tlic wedding clothes — ^^ts of clothes — 

ADd the di'moodsy ^^ dar; wmd hdj 

I>a3hfert and my lad j Isabel sent me €S|ie- 

ciallj, ar, to vou, Mr. Rernolds, and to 

tell yoo, sir, before any body else ; and 

to hope the cheese ccint safe up again at 

Jast; and to ask, whether the Icreland 

moss agrees with your chocolate, and is 

palatable ? it's the most /tiJucml tiuag 

upcm the onivecsal earth, and the most 

ionie and £iahioBable — the duchess of 

Torcaster takes it always &^ break&st, 

and lady St. James feooisqoite a convert, 

and I hear the duke of V * * * take^ it 

:too/' 

^ And the devil may take it too, for 

any thing that I care," said old Key- 

Holds. 

** O, my dear ! dear sir I you are so re- 
fractory a patient." 

^' I am no patient at ail, ma'am, and 
have no patience either : — I am as well as 
you are, or my lady Dashfort eitlier, and 
hope, God willing, long to continue f o/' 
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Mra. Petito smfled aside at lord Co- 
lambre, to mark her perception of the 
man's strangeness. — Tken, in a cajol- 
ing voice* addressing herself to the old 
gentleman, 

^ ^ Long, long, I hope* to continue so, 
if Heaven grants my daily and nightly 
prayers, and my lady Dashfort's also. 
So, Mr. Reynolds, if the ladies' prayers 
are of any aioil^ yoii ought to be purely, 
and I suppose ladies'-^pniyers have the 
precedency in efficacy. — But it was not 
of prayers and death-bed affidrs I came 
commissioned to treat— -not of burials, 
which Heaven above forbid — ^but of 
weddings my diplomacy was to speak; 
and to premise my lady Dai^hfort would 
have come herself in her carriage, but 19 
hurried out of her senses, and my lady 
Isabel could not in proper modesty ; so 
they sent me as their douhle, to hope you, 
my dear Mr. Reynolds, who is one of the 
family relations, will honour the wedding 
with your presence.*' 

•* It would be no honour, and they 
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luiow that as well as I do/^ said the 
intractable Mr. Reynolds, •f It will be 
no advants^e^ either j but that they do. 
not know .as well as I do.-^Mrs. Petito, 
-to save you and your lady all trouble 
about me in future, please to let my lady 
E>ashfort know^ that I have just received 
and read the certificate of my son' cap*^ 
tain Reynolds's marnage with miss St. 
Omar. I have acknowledged the mar- 
riage. Better late thannever ; andto-mor* 
TOW morning, God willing^ shall set out 
with this young nobleman for Buxton^ 
where I hope to see^ and intend publicly 
to acknowledge, my grand-daughter— 
provided she will acknowledge me." 

** Crimim/*' exclaimed Mrs. Petito; 
*• what taew turns are here? Well, sir^ 
I shall tell my l^dy of the metamorphose^' 
that have taken place, though by what 
magic I can't guess. But, since it seems 
annoying and inopportune, I shall make 
my Jinale^ and shall thus leave a ver- 
bal P. P. C.-— as you are leaving town, it 
seems, for Buxton so early in the nk>rn« 

SJ 
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ing.-^My ford Colambre, ii I see rightly 
into a mill^one, as I hope and believe I 
do on the present occasipn, I have to 
congratulate year lordship (haven't I ?) 
upon something Uke a succession, or a 
^iindfailf in this denemnent. And I 
beg you'll make my humble respects ac^ 
cc^table to the ci-devant miss Grace 
Nugmt that was ; and I won't derrogate 
her by any other name in the interreg- 
num, as J am persuaded it will only be 
a temporary name, scarce worth assum- 
ingy except for the honour of the public 
adoption ; and that will, I'm confident, 
be soon exchanged for a viscount's title, 
or I have no sagacity nor sympathy. I 
hope I don't (pray don't let me) put you 
to the blush, my lord." 

Lord Colambre would not ha;y^elet her, 
i£he could have helped it, ; ^ 

" Count 0'H«}loran, youjr. most obe- 
dient ! I had the honour of meeting you 
at Killpatrickstown," said Mrs. Petito, 
backing to the door, and twitching her 
shawl. She stumbled, nearly fell ddwn. 
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oyer the large dog — caught by the door, 
and recovered herself — Hannibal rose 
^and shook his ears. " Poor feUow ! you 
are of my acquaintance, too/' She would 
have stroked his head ; but Hannibal 
walked off indignant, and so did she. 

Thus ended certain hopes: for Mrs. 
Petito had conceived that hex diplomacy 
might be turned to account } that in 
her character of an ambassadress, as 
lady Dashfort's double, by the aid of 
Iceland moss in chocolate, of flattery 
properly administered, and ' of bearing 
with all her dear Mr. Reynolds's odd^ 
nesses and roughnesses^ she might in 
time — that is to say, before he made a 
new will— become his dear Mrs. Petito ; 
or, (for stranger things have happened 
and do happen every day), his dear Mrs* 
Reynolds! Mrs. Petito, however, was 
good at a retreat ; and she flattered her* 
self that at least nothing of this under- 
plot had appeared: and at all events 
she secured, by her services in this em- 
bassy, the long looked for object of 
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her ambition, lady Dashfort's scarlet vel- 
vet gown — " not yet a thread the worse 
for the wear !*' One cordial look at this 
comforted her for the loss of her expected 
ectogenaire; and she proceeded to dis- 
comfit her lady, by repeating the message 
with which strange old Mr. Reyjiolds had 
charged her.— -So ended all lady Dash- 
fort's hopes of his fortune. 
< Since the death of his youngest son, 
she had been indefatigable in her atten^ 
tions, and sanguine in her hopes: the 
disappointment affected both her inter- 
est and her pride, as an intrigante. It 
was necessary, however, tb keep her feel- 
ings to herself; for if Heathcock should 
hear any thing of the matter before the 
articles were signed, he might ^' be off!'' 
«— So she put him and lady Isabel into 
her coach directly— ^ drove to RundeU 
and Bridges, to make sure at all events 
of the jewels. 

In the mean time count O'Halloran 
and lord Colambre, delighted with the 
result of their visit, took leave of Mr. 
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Reynolds, after having arranged the jour- 
ney, and appointed the hour for setting 
off the next day. Lord Colambre proposed 
to call upon Mr. Reynolds in the even- 
ing, and introduce his father, lord Clon- 
brody ; but Mr. Reynolds said, 

^^ No, no ! I'm not ceremonious. I 
have given you proofs enough of that,, I, 
think, in the short time we've been al- 
ready acquainted. Time enough to in- 
troduce your father to me when we are 
in 'a carriage, going our journey: then 
we can talk, and get acquainted : but 
merely to come this evening in a hurry, 
and say, * Lord Clonbrony, Mr. Rey. 
nolds ;r— Mr. Reynolds, lord Clonbrony* 
— and then bob our two heads at one 
another, and scrape one foot back, and 
away. !— where's the use of that nonsense 
at my time of life, or at any time of life ? 
No, no ! we have enough to do without 

that, I dare say. Good morning to 

you, count O'Halloran! I thank you 
heartily. From the first moment I saw 
you, I liked you : lucky too, that you" 
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brought your dog with you! 'Twas Han- 
nibal made me first let you in ; I saw 
him over the top of the blind. — 'Hanni- 
bal, my good fellow ! Vm more obliged 
^ to you than you can guess.'* 

" So are we all," said lord Colambre. 

Hannibal was well patted, and then 
they parted. In returning home, they 
met'sir James Brooke. 

*' I told you," said sir James, " I 
shouldv be in London almost as soon 
as you. Have you found old Rey- 
nolds ?'* 

" Just comfe from him." 

" how does your business prosper ? I 
hope as well as mine." 

A history of all that had passed up to 
the present moment was given, and hearty 
congratulations received. 

*' Where are you going now, sir James ? 
— cannot you come with us ?** said lord 
Colambre and the count. 

•' Impossible,^ replied sir ^ James; — 
•* but, perhaps, you can come with me— i- 
I'm gc&ng to Rundell and Bridges, to give 
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some old family diamonds, either to be 
new set or exchanged. Count O' Hallo- 
ran, I know you are a judge of these 
things ; pray ^ome and give me your 

opinion." 

" Better consult your bride elect !'* 

said the count. 

" No ; she knows little of the matter 
•—-and cares less," replied sir James. 

" Not so this bride elect, or I mis- 
take her much," said the count, as they 
passed by the window, and saw lady 
Isabel, who, with lady Dashfort, had 
been holding consultation deep with the 
jeweller ; and Heathcock, playing per- 
sonage muet. 

Lady Dashfort, who had always, as 
old Reynolds expressed it, " her head 
upon her shoulders,"-— presence of mind, 
where her interests were concerned, ran 
to the door before the count and lord 
Colambre could enter, giving a hand to 
each — as if they had all parted the best 
friefids in the world. 

** How do? how do? — Give wu joy ! 
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give me joy ! and all that. But mind ! 
not a word/' said she, laying her finger 
upon her lips — •* not a word before 
Heathcock of old Reynolds, or of the 
best part of the old fool— his fortune !** 

The gentlemen bowed, in sign of 
submission to her ladyship's commands ; 
and comprehended that she feared 
Heathcock might be off^ if the best part 
of his bride (her fortune, or her ejpec- 
tations) were lowered in value or in 
prospect. 

" How low is she reduced!** whispered 
lord Colambre, '^ when such a husband 
is thought a prize— and to be secured by 
a manoeuvre !** He sighed. 

" Spare that generous sigh !** said sir 
_ James Brooke : •* it is wasted.** 

Lady Isabel, as they approached, turn- 
ed from a mirror, at which she was trying 
on a diamond crescent. Her face cloud- 
ed at sight of count O^Halloran and lord 
Colambre, and grew dark as hatred when * 
'she saw sir James Brooke. She walked 
away ta the farther end of the shop, and 
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asked one of the shopmen the price of 
a diamond necklace, ^hich lay upon the 
counter. 

The man said, ^' he really did not 
know ; it belonged to lady Oranmore ; 
it had just been new set for one of her 
ladyship's daughters, who is going to be 
married to sir James Brooke — one of 
the gentlemen, my lady^ who are just 
come in«'' 

Then^ calling to bis master, be asked 
him the price of the necklace : he named 
the value, which was considerable. 

*^ I really thought lady Oranmore and 
ber daughters were vastly too philosophic 
cal to think of diamonds," said lady Isa- 
bel to her mother, with a sort of senti- 
mental sneer in her voice and counte- 
nance. ^' But it is some comfort to me 
to find, in these pattern-women, philoso- 
phy and love do not so wholly engross 
the heart, that they 

* Feel every vanity in fondness lost/ " 

" *Twould be difficult, in some cjtses,** 
thought nutny present. 
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** Ton honour! diamonds are cursed 
expensive things, I know!" said Heath- 
cock. ** But, be that as it may," whis- 
pered he to the lady, though loud enough 
to be heard by others, " I've laid a 
damned round wager, that no woman's 
diamonds marrie.d this winter, under a 
countess, in London, shall eclipse lady 
Isabel Heathcock's! and Mr; Rundell 
here's to be judge." 

Lady Isabel paid for this promise one 
of her sweetest smiles; one of those 
smiles which she had formerly bestowed 
upon lord Colambre, and which he had 
once fancied expressed so much sensi- 
bility—such discriminative and delicate 
application. 

Our hero felt so much contempt, that 
he never wasted another sigh of pity for 
her degradation. Lady Dashfort .came 
up to him asrhe was standing alone ; and, 
whilst the count and sir James were set- 
tling about the diamonds — 

" My lord Colambre," saidshe, in alow 
voice^ " I know your thoughts, and I 
could moralize as well as you, if 1 did not 
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prefer laughing — ^you are right enough ; 
and so am*I^ and so is Isabel ; we are all 
right. For look here : women have not 
always the liberty of choice, and therefore 
they can't be expected to have always the 
power of refusal.** 

The mother, satisfied with her conve- 
nient optimism, got into her carriage with 
her daughter, her daughter's diamonds, 
and her precious son-in-law, her daugh- 
ter's companion for life. 

" The more I see," said count O'Hal- 
loran to lord Colambre, as they Left the 
shop, *^ the more I find reason to congra- 
tulate you upon your escape,my dear lord." 

•* I owe it not to my own wit or wis- 
dom," said lord Colambre ; '^ but much to 
love, and much to friendship," added he, 
turning to sir James Brooke : ** here was 
the friend who early warned me against 
the siren's voice — who, before I knew 
the lady Isabel, told me what I, have 
since found to be true, that 

* Two passions alternately govern her fate,— 
Her business is love, but her pleasure'is hate.' ** 
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*^ That is dreadfully severe,, sir James,'' 
said count O'Halloran; '^ but^ I amafiraid, 
isjiist:'* 

•^ I am sure it is jast, or I would not 
have said it,'' replied sir James Brooke* 
^' For the foibles of the sex, I hope, I 
have as much indulgence as any man ; 
and, ibr the errors of passion, as much 
pity ; but 1 cannot repress the indigna- 
tion, the abhorrence I feel against wo- 
men cold and vain, who use their wit 
and their charms only to make others 
miserable*'' 

Lord Colambre recollected at this mo- 
ment lady Isabel's look and voice, wheii 
ahe declared, that *^ she would let her 
little finger be cut off to purchase the 
l^ettsure of inflicting on lady de Cressy, 
for one hour, the torture of jealousy/' 

*' Perhaps," con tipued sir James Brookci 
^ now tteit I am going to marry into an 
Irish family, I may feel, with peculiar 
energy, disapprobation of this mother 
and daughter on another account ; but 
yoa, lord Colambre, will da me the jus* 
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tice to recollect that, before I had any 
personal interest in the country, I ex* 
pressed, as a general friend* to Irbland, ^ 
antipathy to those who return the hospi- 
tality they received from a warm hearted 
people, by publicly setting the example 
of elegant sentimental hypocrisy ; or dar* 
ing disregard of decorum ; by privately 
endeavouring to destroy the domestic 
peace of families, on which, at ^ast, pub- 
lic as well as private virtue and happi- 
ness depend. I do rejoice, my dear lord 
Colambre, to hear you say, that I had 
any share in saving you from the siren. 
And now I will never speak of these la- 
dies more. I am sorry you cannot stay 
in town to «ee — ^but why should I be 
sorry — ^we shall meet again, I trust, and 
I shall introduce you ; and you, I hope, 
will introduce me to a very different 
, i^harmer. Farewell ! — ^you have my warm 
good wishes, wherever you go." 

Sir James turned <^ quickly to the 

' street in which lady Oranmore lived, and 

4ord Colambre had not tiih e to tell him 
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that he knew and admired his intended 
bride. Count O'Halloran promised to do 
this for >him. 

** And now," said the good count, " I 
am to take leave of you ; and I assure you 
I do it with fio much reluctance, that no- 
thing less than positive engagements to 
stay in town would prevent me from set- 
ting off with you to-morrow ; but I shall 
. be soon, very ^oon, at liberty to return to 
Ireland; Und Clonbrony Castle, if you will 
give me leave, I will see before I see Hat 
loran Castle." 

Lord Colambre joyfully thanked his 
friend for this promise. 

" Nay, it is to indulge myseMl I long 
to see you happy— lone to behold the 
choice of such a heart as yours. Pray 
do not steal a march upon me-*^let me 
know in time. I will leave every thing, 
even the siege of ***** for your wed* 
ding. But I trust I shall be in time."* 

" Assuredly you will, my djsar coimt i 
if ever that wedding — r-*' , L . iv- 


j^'- repeated the couhfr^ V v.>rr; 


% 
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*«x If;' repeated lord Colambre— •« 01> 
stades which, wfaeni we last parted, ap- 
peared to me invincible, prevented . &>y 
having ever even attempted to mak^ an 
hnpression on the heart of the woman I 
love'; and if you knew her, count, as well 
as I do, you would know that her love 
could * not unsought be won/ '* 

** Of that I cannot doubt, or she would 
not be your choice ; but when her love is 
sought, we have every reason to hope,'* 
said the count, smiling, " that it may, be- 
cause it ought, to be won by tried honour 
and affection. I only require to be left 
in hope/* 

"Well, I leave you hope," said lord 
'Colambre j ** Miss Nugent — miss Rey- 
nolds I should say, has been in the habit 
of considering a union with me as impos- 
sible ; my mother early instilled this idea 
into her mind* Miss Nugent thought 
that duty forbad her to think of me j she 
told me so : I have seen it in all her con- 
duct and manners. The barriers of habit, 
the ideas of duty, cannot^ ought not, to 
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be throw)^ down, or suddenly x^hanged, ia 
a well regulated female mind. And you, 
I am aure, know enough of the best fe- 
male hearts, to be aware that time — ** 

^< Well, well, let this dear good charmer 
take her own time, provided there's none 
given to affectatiop, or prudery, or co- 
quetry ; and fnom all these, of course, she 
must be free ; and of course I must be 
content. Adieu/' 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

As lord Colambre was returning home, he 
was overtaken by sir Terence O'Fay — 
** Well, my lord," cried sir Terence, 
out of breath, " you have led me a pretty 
dance all over the town — here's a letter 
somewhere down in my safe pocket for 
you, which has cost me trouble enough. 
Phoo! where is it liow? — it* s from miss 
Nugent,", said he, holding up the. letter. 
The direction to Grosvenor Square, Lon- 
don, had been scratched out ; and it had 
been redirected by sir Terence to the lord 
viscount Colambre, at sir James Brooke's^ 
bart. Brook wood, Huntingdonshire, or 
elsewhere, with speed. ** But the more 
haste the worse speed ; for away it went 
to Brookwood, Huntingdonshire, wh^ere 
I knew, if any where, you was to be 
found ; but^ as fate and the post would 

VOL. VI. T 
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have it, there the letter ^ent coursing 
after you, while you were running round, 
and hack J and forwards, and every where, 
I understand, to Toddrington and Wrest- 
ham, and where not, through all them 
English places, where there's no cross* 
post; so I took it for granted, that it 
found its way to the dead -letter office, os 
was sticking up across a pane in the d — d 
post-master's wmdow at Huntingdon, for 
the whole town to see, and it a love-let- 
ter, and some puppy to claim it, under 
iabe pretence ; and you all the time with- 
out it, and it might breed a coolness be« 
twixt you and miss Nugent.'* 

•* But, my dear sir Terence, give me 
the letfer now you have me." 

•* O ! my dear lord, if you knew what % 
lace I have had, missing you here by five 
minutes, and there by five seconds^— but 
I have you at last, and y0u have it — and 
I^m paid this minute for all I liquidated 
of my substance, by the pleasure I have 
in seeing you crack th^ seal and read it. 
But take care you don^t tinnble over the 
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orange woman •— orange barrows are a 
great nuisance, when one^s studying a 
letter in the streets of London, or the 
metropolis. But never heed; stick to 
my arm, and I'll guide you, like a bUnd 
man, safe through the thick of them." 

Miss Nugent's letter, which lord Co- 
lambre read in spite of the jostling of 
passengers, and the incessant talking of 
sir Terence, was as follows : — 


£< 


'^ Let me not be the cause of banishing 
you from your hoipe and your country, 
^^ where you would do so much good, 
^^ and make so many happy. Let me not 
** be the cause of your breaking your pro- 
*• mise to your mother j of your disap- 
^^ pointing my dear aunt so cruelly, who 
^* has complied with all our wishes, and 
^* who sacrifices, to oblige us, her fa- 
*^ vourite tastes. How could she ever be 
** happy in Ireland — how could Clon* 
<* brony Castle be a home to her, without 
f * her son ? If you take away all she had 
** of amusement and pktmare^ as it is 

T2 
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^^ called, are not you bound to give her, 
** in their stead, that domestic happiness, 
" which she can enjoy only with you, and 
** by your means ? If, instead of living 
^* with her, you go into the army, she 
** will -be in daily, nightly anxiety and 
** alarm about you ; and her son will, in- 
** stead of being a comfort, be a source 
" df torment td her. 

'^ I will hope that you will do now, as 
" you have always hitherto done, on 
every occasion where I have seen you 
act, what is right, and just, and kind. 
** Come here on the day you promised 
** my aunt you would ; before that time 
** I shall be in Cambridgeshird, with ray 
*^ friend lady Berryl ; she is so good as to 
** come to Buxton forme— -I shall remain 
*• with her, instead of returning to Ire- 
^* land* I have explained my reasons to 

** my dear aunt— Could I have any 

<^ concealment from her, to whom, from 
f * my earliest childhood, I owe every thing 
<< that kindness and affection cotdd give ? 
*^ She is satisfied -^ she consents to my 
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<c 


living henceforward with lady Berryl. 
'* Let me have the pleasure of seeing, 
*' by your conduct, that you approve of 
** mine 

" Your affectionate cousin 

^* and friend, 

** Grace Nugent.*' 

This letter, as may be imagined by 
those who, like him, are capable of feel- 
ing honourable and generous conduct, 
gave our hero exquisite pleasure. Poor, 
good-natured sir Terence O'Fay enjoyed 
his lordship's delight ; and forgot himself 
so completely, that he never even inquired 
whether lord Colambre had thought of 
an affair on which he had spoken to him 
some tinw before, and which materially 
concerned sir Terence's interest. The 
next morning, when the carris^ge was at 
the door, and sir Terence was just tak- 
ing leave of his friend lord Clonbrony, 
and actually in tears, wishing them all 
manner of happiness, though he said there 
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was none left now in London, or the 
wide world, even, for him — lord Colam- 
bre went up to him, and said— 

•' Sir Terence, you have never inquired 
whether I have-done your business/* 

" Oh ! ray dear, Pm hot thinking of 
that now— vtime enough by the post — I 
can write after you, but my thoughts 
won't turn for me to business now — ^No 
matter." 

'' Your business is done,'' replied lord 
Colambre. 

" Then I wonder how you could think 
of it, with all you had upon your mind 
and heart. When any thing's upon my 
heart, good morning to my head, it's not 
worth a lemon. Good bye to you, and 
thank you kindly, ^nd all happiness at^ 
tend you." ' ^ 

" Good bye to you, sir Terence O'Fay," 
said lord Clonbrony ; ^' and, since it's so 
ordered, I muit live without you." 

" Oh ! youll live better without m*, my 
lord } I am not a good liver, I knoW, nor 
the best of all companions, for a noble« 
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m an, young or old ; and now you'll be 

rich, and not put to your shifts and your 

viT-its, what would I have to do for you?— 

Sir Terence O'Fay, you know, was only 

tfiepoor nobleman sJriendjSLtid you'll never 

^ant to call upon him again, thanks to 

your jewel, your Pitt's-diamond of a son 

there. So we part here, and*" depend 

upon it you're better without me — that's 

all my comfort, or my heart would break. 

The carriage is waiting this long time, 

and this young lover's aching to be off, 

God bless you both! — that's my last 

word." 

They called in Red Lion Square, punc- 
tual to the moment, on old Mr. Reynolds, 
but his window shutters were shutj he 
had been seized in the night with a vio- 
lent fit of the gout, which, as he said, 
held him fast by the leg. " But here,** 
said he, giving lord Colambre a letter, 
** here's what will do your business wiUiV- 
out me. Take this written acknowledge 
ment I have penned for you, and give my 
grand-daughter her father's letter to read 
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• — it would touch a heart of stone— touch- 
ed mine— wish I could drag the mother 
back out of her grave, to do her justice — 
all one now. You see, at last, I'm not 
a suspicious rascal, however, for I don't 
suspect you of palming a false grand- 
daughter upon me/* 

** Will you," said lord Colambre, ** give 
your grand-daughter leave to come up to 
town to you, sir? You would satisfy 
yourself, at least, as to what resemblance 
she may bear to her father : miss Rey- 
nolds will come instantly, and she will 
nurse you." 

" No, no ; I won't have her come. If 
she comes, I w^on't see her^-shan't be- 
gin by nursing me — not selfish. As soon 
as I get rid of this gout, I shall be my 
own man, and young again, and I'll soon 
be after you across the sea, that shan't 
stop me : III come to — what's the name 
of your place in Ireland ? — ^and see what 
likeness I can find to her poor father in 
this grand- daughter of mine, that you 
puffed so finely yesterday. And let me' 
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see whether she will wheedle me as finely 
as Mrs. Petito would. Don't get ready 
your marriage settlements, do you hear, 
till you have seen my will, which I shall 
sign at — what's the name of your place? 
Write it down there; there's pen and 
ink; and leave me, for the twinge is 
coming, and I shall roar/' 
• " Will you permit me, sir, to leave my 
own servant with you to take care of you ? 
I can answer for his attention and fide* 
Uty.'^ ' ' 

•* Let me see his face, and FU tell 
you." 

Lord Colambre's servant was sum- 
moned* ' ^ 

" Yes, I like his face. God bless you ! 
— iLeave me." 

Lord Colambre gave his servant acharge 
to bear with Mr. Reynolds's rough man- 
ner and temper, and to pay the poor old 
gentleman every possible attention. Then 
oiir hero proceeded with his father on his 
journey, and on this journey nofhing 
happened worthy of note. On his first 

T5 
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perusal of the letter from Grace, lord.Co- 
lambre had feared that she would have 
left Buxton with lady Berryl before he 
could reach it; but, upon recollection, he 
hoped that the few lines he had written, 
addressed to his mother and miss Nu- 
gent, with the assurance that he should 
be with them on Wednesday, would be 
eufficient to show her that ^ome great 
change had happened, and consequently 
sufficient to prevent her from quitting 
her aunt, till she could know whether 
such a separation would be necessary. 
He argued wisely, more wisely than Grace 
had reasoned ; for, notwithstanding this 
note, she would have left Buxton before 
his arrival, but for lady BerryPs strength 
bf mind, and positive determination not 
to set but with her till lord Colambre 
should arrive to explain. In the interval, 
poor Grace was, indeed, in an anxiou$ 
state of suspense ; and her uncertainty, 
whether she was doing right or wrong, by 
staying to see lord Colambre, tormented 
her most. 
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*« My dear, you cannot help yourself: 
be quiet," said lady Berryl j " I will take 
tlie whole upon my conscience; and I 
liope my conscience may never have any 
thing worse to answer for/* 

Grace was the first person who» from 
lier window^ saw lord Colambre, the izU 
stant the carriage drove to the door.*--* 
She ran to her friend lady BerryPs apart- 
ment — 

** He is come ! — ^Now, take me away !'* 

" Not yet, my sweet friend ! Lie 
down upon this sofa, if you please ; and 
keep yourself tranquil, whilst I go and 
see what you ought to do; and depend 
upon me for a true friend, in whose mind, 
as in your own, duty is the first object.*' 

•* I depend on you entirely," said 
Grace, sinking down on the sofk : ** and 
you see I obey you !** 

" Many thanks to you for lying down, 
when you can't stand." 

Lady Berryl went to lord Clonbrony*s 
Apartment ; she was met by sir Arthur. 
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. •• Come, my love ! come quick ! — lord 
Colambre is arrived/* 

^^ I know it ; and does he go to Ire- 
land? Speak instantly, that I may tell 
Grace Nugent.** 

" You can tell her nothing yet, my 
love ; for we know nothing. Lord Co- 
lambre will not say a word till you 
come i but I know, by his countenance, 
that he has good and extraordinary 


news.'* 


They passed rapidly along the passage, 
to lady Clonbrony*s. room. 

*• O! my dear, dear lady Berryl, come ! 
or I shall die with impatience," cried lady 
Clonbrony, in a voice and manner be- 
tween laughing and crying. — " There, 
npw you have congratulated, are very 
happy, and very glad, and all that — now, 
for mercy's sake, sit down, lord Clon- 
brony! for Heaven's sake, sit down — 
beside me here— or any where I Now, 
Colambre, begins and tell us all at 
once !" 
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Sut as nothing is so tedious as a twice 
told tale. Lord Colamhre's narrative need 
not here be repeated. He began with 
count O'Halloran's visit, immediately ,a& 
ter lady Clonbrony had left London ; and 
^went through the history of the discovery 
that captain Reynolds was the husbanjd 
of miss St. Omar, and the father of Grace : 
the dying acknowledgment of his mar- 
riage i the packet delivered by count 
O'Halloran to the careless ambassador- 
how recovered, by the assistance of his 
executor, sir James Brooke ; the travels 
from Wrestham to Toddrington, and 
thence to Red Lion Sqjiare ; the inter- 
vi(3w with old Reynolds, and its final re* 
suit : all was related as succinctly as the 
impatient curiosity of lord Colambre's 
auditors could desire. 

" O, wonder upon wonder ! and joy 
upon joy !'* cried lady Clonbrony. «* So 
my darling Grace is as legitimate as I 
am, and an heiress after all. — Where is 
she ? where is she ? In your room, lady 
Berryl? — O, Colambre! why wouldn't 


422 THE ABSENTEE. 

you let her be by — Lady Berry], do you 
know, he would not let me send for hei^, 
though she was the person of all others 
most concerned !" 

'^ For that very reason, ma'am ; and 
that lord Colambre was quite right, I am 
sure you must be sensible, when you re- 
collect, that Graqe has no idea that she ia 
not the daughter of Mr. Nugent: she has 
no suspicion that the breath of blame ever 
lighted upon her mother. This part of 
the story cannot be announced to her 
with too much caution ; and, indeed, her 
mind has been so much harassed and 
agitated, and she is at present so far 
from strong, that great delicacy — " 

*• True ! very, true, lady Berryl,'* inter- 
rupted lady Clonbrony ; " and I'll be as 
delicate as you please aboutit afterwards: 
but, in the first and foremost place, I 
must tell her the best part of the story— 
that she's an heiress \ that never killed 
any body !*' 

So, darting through all opposition, lady 
Clonbrony made her way iirto the room 
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v^here Grace was lying — ** Yes, get up ! 
^et up ! my cwn Grace, and be surprised 
— well you miay! — you are an heiress, 
after all.'* 

*• Am I> my dear aunt ?'* said Grace. 

" True, as I'm lady Clonbrony— and a 
very great heiress-^and no more Colam- 
bre's cousin than lady Berryl here. So 
BOW begiq and love him as fast as you 
please — I give my consent-— &nd here 
he is." ' 

Lady Clonbrony turned to her son, 
who just appeared at the door. 

«' O mother ! what have you done ?^ 

•* What have I done?'* cried lady 
Clonbrony, following her son's eyes :— 

** Lord bless me ! — Grace fainted dead— 

» 

Lady .Berryl ! O, what have I done ?— 
My dear lady Berryl, what shall we 
do?" 

Lady Berryl hastened to her friend's 
assistance. :, 

• 

** There ! her coloui?^ coming again," 
said lord Clonbrony ; " eome away, my 
d«W lady Cioobrony, for the present, and 


4S4 THE ABSENTEE. 

fto will I — [though I long to talk to the 
darling girl myself; but slfe is not equal 
to it yet." 

When Grace came to herself, she first 
saw lady Berryl leaning over her, and, 
raising herself a little, she said, 

*• What has happened ? — I don't know 
yet— I don't know whether I am happy 
or not." 

Then seeing lord Colambre, she sat 
quite upright. 

" You received my letter, cousin, I 
hope ? — Do you go to Ireland with my 
aunt ?^* 

" Yes ; and with you, I hope, my be- 
loved friend,** said lord Colambre ; "you 
once assured me, that I had such a share 
of your esteem and affection, that the idea 
of my 'accompanying you to Ireland was 
not disagreeable to you ; you flattered me 
that I formed part of your agreeable as- 
sociations with home." 

«' Yes — sit down by me, won't you, 
my dear lady Berryl ? — but then I consi- 
dered you as my cousin, lord Colambre ; 
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» 

and I thought you felt the same towards 

me — but now " 

** Bat now, my charming Grace," said 
lord Colambre, kneeling beside her, and 
taking her hand ; *^ no invincible obstacle 
opposes my passion —no irwincibk obsta- 
cle did I say ? let me hope that I may 
say, no obstacle but what depends on the 
change in the nature of your sentiments. 
You heard my mother's consent ; you saw 
her joy." , 

" I scarcely knew what I heard or 
saw," said Grace, blushing deeply ; *^ or 
what I now see and hear — but of this I 
feel secure, before I comprehend the 
mystery, before you explain to me the 

causes of your change of conduct, 

that you have never been actuated by^ 
caprice, but governed by wise and ho- 
nourable motives. As to my going to Ire- 
land, or remaining with lady Berryl, she 
has heard all the circumstances — she is 
my friend and yours — a better friend can- 
not be ; to her I appeal — she will decide 
for me what I ought to do— she pro- 
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mised to take me from hence instantly, if* 
I ought to go.'* - 

" I did— and I would do so without 

I hesitation, if any duty, or any prudence 

I required it. But, after having heard all 

^ the circumstances, I can only tell you, 

that I willingly resign the pleasure of 

your company.*' 

" But tell her, my dear lady Berryl," 
said lord Colambre, ^* excellent friend 
as you are! explain to her — you can 
better than any of u*— ^all that is to be 
known; let her know my whole con- 
duct, and then let her decide for her- 
! self, and I shall submit to her decisioq. 

I It is difficult, my dear Grace, to restrain 

the expression of love, of passion, such 
as I feel j but 1 have some power over 
myself — ^you know it — and this I can pro- 
mise you, that your affections shall be 
free as air — that no wishes of friends, no 
interference, nothing but your own un- 
biassed choice will I allow, if my life 
• depended upon it, to operate in my fa*- 
vour. Be assured, my dearest Grace/' 
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added he» smiling as he retired, ** you 
shall have time to know whether you 
are happy or not." 

The moment he had left the room, she 
threw herself into the arms of her friend, 
and her heart oppressed with various 
feelings, was relieved by tears — a species 
of relief to which she was not habi* 

tuated« 

** I am happy,** said she ; ** but what 

was the invincible obstacle? — what was 
the meaning of my aunt's words ? — and 
what was the cause of her joy ? — Explain 
all this to me, my dear friend i for I am 
still as if I were in a dream/* 

With all the delicacy, which lady Cloo* 
brony deemed superfluous, lady Berryl ex- 
plained. Nothing could surpass the asto- 
nishment of Grace, on first learning that 
Mr. Nugent was not her fathen When 
she was told of the stigma that had beeii 
cast on her birth ; the suspicions, the dis- 
grace, to which her mother had been sub- 
jected for so many years — that mother, 
whom she had so loved and respected ; 
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who had, v^ith such care, instilled into 
the mind of her daughter the principles 
of virtue and religion ; that mother whom 
Grace had always seen the example of 
every virtue she taught ; oa whom her 
daughter never suspected that the touch 
of blame, the breath of scandal, could 
rest — Grace could express her sen- 
sations only by repeating, in tones of 
astonishment, pathos, indignation — 
" My mother! — ^my mother! — my mo- 
ther !*• 

For some time she was incapable of at- 
tending to any other idea, or of feeling 
any other sensations. When her mind 
was able to admit the thought, her friend 
soothed her, by recalling the expressions 
of lord Colambre's love — the struggle by 
which he had been agitated, when he 
fancied a union with her opposed by an 
invincible obstacle. 

Grace s'ghed, and acknowledged that, 
in prudence, it ought to have been an iiu 
vificible obstacle — she admired the firm- 
ness of his decision, the honour with 
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^hich he had acted towards Jier. One 
moment she exclaimed— 

«* Then, if I had been the daugh- 
ter of a mother who had conducted 
herself ill, he never would have trusted 
me! 

The next moment she recollected,with 
pleasure, the joy she had just seen in his 
eyes — the affection^ the passion, that 
spoke in every word and look; then 
dwelt upon the sober certainty, that all 
obstacles were removed. 

" And no duty opposes my loving him ! 
— And my aunt wishes it ! my kind aunt ! 
And 1 may think of him. — You, my best 
friend, would not assure me of this, if 
you were not certain of the truth — O, 
how can I thank you for all your kind- 
ness, and for that best of all kindness, 
sympathy ! You see your calmness, your 
strength of mind, supports and tranquil- 
lizes me, I would rather have heard all 
I have just learnt 'from you, than from 
any other persoi; living. I could not 
have borne it from any one else. No 
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one else knows mj mind so perfectly— 
yet my aunt is very good, — and my dear 
uncle ! should not I go to him ? — ^But he 
is not my uncle, she is not my aunt. I 
cannot bring myself to think that they 
are not my relations, and that I am no« 
thing to them/* 

*' You may be every thing to them, 
my dear Grace,'' said lady Berryl:— 
" whenever you please you may be their 
daughter." 

Grace blushed, and smiled, and sighed, 
and was consoled. But then she recol- 
lected her new relation, Mr. Reynolds, 
her grandfather, whom she had never 
seen, who had for years ditiowned her — 
treated her mother with injustice. iShe 
could scarcely think of him with com<» 
-placency : yet, when his age, his suffer- 
ings, his desolate state, were represented, 
she pitied him ;||and, faithful to her strong 
sense of duty, jwould have gone instantly 
to offer him every assistance and atten* 
tion in her power. Lady Berr}d assmred 
her, that Mr. Rejrnolds had posit ively for- 
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bidden her going to him ; and that he bad 
assured lord Colambre be would not see 
her if she went to him. After such rapid 
and varied emotions, poor Grace desired 
repose, and her friend took care that it 
should be secured to her for the remain- 
der of the day. 

In the mean time, lord Clonbrony had 
kindly and judiciously employed his lady 
in a discussion about certain velvet fur- 
niture, which Grace had painted for the 
drawing-room at Clonbrony Castle. 

In lady Clonbrony's mind, as in some 
bad paintings, there was. no keeping ; all 
objects, great and small, were upon the 
same level. 

The moment her son entered the room, 
her ladyship exclaimed. 

" Every thing pleasant at once ! Here's 
your father tells me, Grace's velvet fur- 
niture's all packed: really, Soho's the 
best man in the world of his kind, and 
the cleverest — ^and so, after all, my dear 
Colambre^ as I always hoped and prophe<r 
aied, at last you will marry an heiress." 


\ 
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" And Terry/* said lord Clonbron}^ 
•* will win his wager from Mordicai." 

" Tcny !'* repeated lady Clonbrony;- 
** that odious Terry ! — I hope, my lord, 
^that he is not to be one of my comforts in 
Ireland." 

" No, my dear mother; he is much 
better provided for than we could have 
expected. One of my father's first ob- 
jects was to prevent him from being any 
encumbrance to you. We consulted him 
as to the means of making him happy ; 
and the knight acknowledged, that he 
had long been casting a sheep's eye at a 
little snug place, that will soon be open, 
in his native country — the chair of assist- 
ant barrister at the Sessions. * Assistant 
barrister 1* said my father ; * but, my dear 
Terry, you have been all your life evading 
the laws, and very frequently breaking 
the peace ; do you think this has qualified 
you peculiarly for being a guardian of the 
laws?'. Sir Terence replied, * Yes sure, 
set a thief to catch a thief is no bad 
maxim. And did not Mr; Colquhoun, 
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the Scotchman, get himself made.a great 
justice, by hi^ making all the world as 
wise as himself, about thieves of all sorts, 
by land and by water, and in the air too, 
where he detected the mud-larks? — 
And is not Barrington chief justice of 
Botany Bay ?'' 

^^ My father now began to be seriously 
alarmed, lest sir Terence should insist 
upon his using his interest to m^e him 
an assistant barrister. He was not aware, 
that five years' practice at the bar was a, 
necessary accomplishment for this office ; 
when, fortunately for all parties, my good 
friend, count O'Halloran, helped us outof 
the difficulty, by starting an idea full of 
practical justice. A literary friend of the 
count's had been for some time pro- 
mised a lucrative situation under go* 
vemment : but, unfortunately, he was a 
man of so much merit and ability, that 
they could not find employment for him 
at home, and they gave him a com- 
mission, I should rather say a contract, 
abroad, for supplying the army with 
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Hungarian horses. Now the gentl^malt 
had not the slightest skill ia horse-fiesh } 
atid, as sir Terence is a complete jocAtq/, 
the count observed, that he would be the 
befit possible deputy for his literary 
friend. We warranted him to be a tho- 
rough going friend ; and 1 do think the 
coalition will be well for both parties. 
The count has settled it all, and I 
left sir Terence comfortably provided for, 
out of your way, my dear mother ; and 
as happy as he could be, when parting 
from my father.** 

Lord Colambre was assiduous in en- 
gaging his mother's attention upon any 
subject, which could for the present draw 
her thoughts away from l\er youngfriend j 
but, at every pause in the conversation, 
her ladyship repeated, 

f * So Grace is an heiress, after all — so, 
after all, they know they are not cousins 
-—Well, I prefer Grace, a thousand times 
over, to any other heiress in England.-— 
No obstacle, no objection. They have 
my consent. I always prophesied Q^o^ 
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iambre would marry an heiress ; but'why 
not marry directly ?" 

Her ardour and impatience to hurry 
things forward seemed now likely to re- 
tard the accotoplishment of her own 
wishes ; and lord Clonbrony^ who under- 
stood rather more of the passion of love 
than his lady ever had felt or understood, 
saw the agony into which she threw her 
son, and felt foj his darling Grace* With 
a degree of delicacy and address of 
which few would have supposed lord 
Clonbrony capable, his lordship co-ope- 
rated with his son in endeavouring to 
keep lady Clonbrony quiet, and to sup- 
press the hourly thanksgivings of Grace's 
turning out an heiress. On one point, 
however, she vowed she would not be 
overruled, she would have a splendid wed- 
ding at Clonbrony Castle ; such as should 
become ixx heir and heiress : and the wed- 
ding, she hoped, would be immediately 
on their return to Ireland ; she should 
announce the thing to her friends directly 
on her arrival at Clonbrony Castle. 
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^ My dear," said lord Clonbrony, 
^< we must wait, in the first place, tbe 
pleasure of old Mr. Reynolds's fit of the 
gout" 

" Why, that's true, because of his 
will/* said her ladyship ; *< but a will's 
soon made, is not it ? that can't be much 
delay." 

" And then there must ' be setde- 
, ments,"' said lord Clonbrony j •* they take 
time. Lovers, like' all the rest of man- 
kind, must submit to the law's delay, h 
the mean time, my dear/* said lord 
Clonbrony, " as these Buxton baths agree 
with you so well, and as Grace does not 
seem to be over and above strong for tra- 
velling a long journey, and as there are 
many curious and beautiful scenes of na- 
ture here in Derbyshire — Mattlock, and 
the wonders of the Peak, and so on— 
which the young people would be glad to 
see together, and may not have another 
opportunity soon — why not rest ourselves 
a little ? For another reason, too," con- 
tinued his lordship, bringii^ together as 
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many arguments as he could, for he had 
often found, that though lady Clonbrony 
was a match for any single argument, her 
understanding could be easily overpower- 
ed by a number, of whatever sort — 
" Besides, my dear, here's sir Arthur and 
lady Berryl come to Buxton on purpose 
to meet us ; and we owe them some com- 
pliment, and something more than com- 
pliment, I think : so I don't see why we 
should be in a hurry to leave them, or 
quit Buxton — a few weeks sooner or 
later can't signify — and Clonbrony Cas- 
tle will be getting all the while into 
better order for us. Burke is gone down 
there ; and if we stay here quietly, there 
will be time for the velvet furniture to get 
there before us, and to be unpacked, and 
up in the drawing-room." 

*' That's true, my lord," said lady Clon- 
brony; "and there is -a great deal of 
reason in all you say — sol second thatmo* 
tion, as Colambre, J see, subscribes to it." 

They stayed some time in Derbyshire, 
and every 4ay lord Clonbrony proposed 
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some pleasant excursion, and contrived 
that the young people should be left to 
themselves, as Mrs. Broadhurst 4ised so 
strenuously to advise ; the recollection of 
whose authoritative maxims fortunately 
still operated upon lady Clonbrony, to 
the great ease and advantage of the 
lovers. 

Happy as a lover, a friend, a son ; 
happy in the consciousness of having 
restored a father to respectability, and 
persuaded a mother to quit the feverish 
joys of fashion for the pleasures of do- 
mestic life; happy in the hope of winning 
the whole heart of the woman lie laved^ 
and whose esteem, he knew, he possessed 
and deserved ; happy in developing every 
day, every hour, fresh charms in his des- 
tined bride — we leave our hero, return- 
ing to his native country. 

And we leave him with the reasonable 
expectation, that he will support, through 
life the promise of his early character : 
that bis patriotic views will extend with - 
his power to carry wishes into action^ 
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that bis attachment to his warm*bearted 
countrymen will still increase upon far* 
ther acquaintance ; and that he will long 
diftuse happiness through the wide circle, 
which is peculiarly subject to the influ- 
ence and example of a great resident 
Irish proprietor. 

Letter from Larry to his brother ^ Pat 
Brady ^ at Mr. Mordica$*s^ coachmaker^ 
London. 

** My dear brother, 

_ « 

** Yours of the 16th, enclosing the five 
•• pound note for my father, came safe to 
hand Monday last ; and with his thanks 
and blessing to you, he commends it 
to you herewith enclosed back again, 
on account of his being in no imme- 
diate necessify, nor likelihood to want 
** in future, as you shall hear forthwith; 
•* but wants you over with all speed, and 
** the note will answer for travelling 
" charges j for we can't enjoy the luck 
" it has pleased God to give us, without 
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" yccs; put the rest in your pocket, and 
" read it when youVe time. 

*^ Old Nick's gone, and St. Dennis 
*^ along with him, to the place he come 
** from — praise be to God ! The ould 
^^ lord has found him out in his tricks ; 
'^ and I helped him to that, through the 
" young lord that I driv, as I informed 
" you in my last, when he was a Welch- 
" man, which was the best turn ever I 
'^ did, though I did not know it no more 
** than Adam that time. So ovid Nick's 
" turned out of the agency clean and 
" clear ; and, the day after it was known, 
" there was surprising great joy through 
" the whole country ; not surprising, 
" either, but just what you might, know- 
•* ing him, rflsonably expect. He (that 
" is, old Nick and St. Dennis) would 
** have been burnt that night— I mane^ 
" in effigy^ through the town of Clon- 
" brony, but that the new man, ♦ Mr. 
** Burke, came down that day too soon 
"* to stop it, and said, * it was not be- 
** coming to trample on the fallen,' oi: 
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** something that way, that put an end to 
^' it; andy though it was a great disap- 
'^ pointment to many, and to me in par- 
*\ ticular, I could not but like the jantle« 
•f man the better for it any how. They 
'^ say, he is a very good jantleman, and 
'^ as unlike old Nick or the saint as can 
** be } and takes no duty fowl, nor glove, 
^' nor sealing money ; nor asks duty work; 
^[ nor duty turf. Well, when I was disap- 
" pointed of the ^^^, I comforted my- 
" self by making a bonfire of old Nick's. 
^' big rick of duty turf, which, by great 
" luck, was out in the road, away, from 
" all dwelling house, or thatch, or yards, 
** to take fire : so no danger in life or 
** objection. And such another blaze ! I 
** wished you'd seed it — and all the men, 
**. women, and children in the town and 
" country, far^^pd near, gathered round 
" it shoutin^l^'and dancing like mad! — 
** and it was light as day quite across the^ 
" bog, as fai^ as Bartley Finnigan's house 
*^ And I heard after, they seen it fron* 
f* all parts of the three couaties, and they 
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** thougbt it was St. John's Eve in a 
" mistake — or couldn't make out what it 
*^ was ; but all took it in good part, for a 
*' good sign, and were in great joy. As 
" for St. Dennis and ould Nick, an attor- 
^^ ney .had his foot upon ^em with an 
'^ habere a latitat, and three executions 
" hanging over 'em : and there's the end 
^^ of rogues! and a great example in the 
" country. And— no more about it : for 
^ I can't be wasting more ink upon them 
^ that don*t deserve it at my hands, when 
^^ I want it for them that do, you shall 
** see. So some weeks past, and there 
^^ was great cleaning at Clonbrony Castle, 
'* and in the town of Clonbrony ; aild the 
^^ new agent's smart and clever : and he 
^* had the glaziers, and the painters, and 
^* the slaters, up and down in tha town 
^' wherever wanted ; and you. wouldn't 
** know it agatin. Thinks I, this is no 
'^ bad sign 1 Now, cock up your ears, 
^< Pat ! for the great news is coming, and 
** the good. The master's come home-* 
'< long life to him !-*and family come 
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*\ home yesterday, all entirely ! The ould 
" lord and the young lord, (ay, there's 
*' the man, Paddy !) and my lady, and 
" miss Nugent. And I driv miss Nu- 
^' gent*s maid and another; so I had 
'' the luck to be in it along md 'em, 
^^ and see all, from first to last. And 
*f first, I must tell you, my young lord 
'^ Colambre remembered and noticed me 
^^ the minute he lit at our inn, and conde- 
** scended to beckon me out of the yard 
** to him, and axed me — ^ Friend t-arry,* 
" says he, * did you keep your pix)jmise ?* 

" * My oath again the whiskey, *is 

^* it ?* says I. * My lord, I surely did/ 
*f said I,' which was'true, as all the coun* 
*^ try knows I never tasted a drop since. 
" * And I'm proud to see your honour, 
" my lord, as good as your word, too, 
'^ and back again among us.' So then 
^^ there was a call for the horses ; and no ' 
^* more at that time passed betwix' my 
^f young lord and me, but that he point- 
«^ ed me out to the ould one, as I went 
<< off. I noticed and thanked him for it 
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" 19 my heart, though I did not know 
^' all the good was to come of it. Well^ 
^' no more of m3r8elf, for the present. 

" Ogh, it's I driv 'em well ; and we all 
^' got to the great gate of the park before 
" sunset, and as fine an evening as ever 
<< jou see ; with the sun shining on the 
^^ tops of the trees, as the ladies noticed ; 
^' the leaves changed, but not dropped^ 
^' though so late in the season. I believe 
*^ the leaves knew what they were about, 
^' and kept on, . on purpose to welcome 
^* them ; and the birds were singing, and 
** I stopped whistling, that they might 
'^ he^r them : but sorrow bit could they 
'' hear when they got to the park-gate, 
'^ for there was such a. crowd, and such a 
" shout, as you never see — and they had 
" the horses off every carriage entirely, 
" and drew 'em home, with blessings, 
" through the park. And, God bless 'em T 
" when they got out, they didn't go shut 
" themselves up in the great drawing- 
•* voom, but went straight out to the *rr- 
<^ rass, to satisfy the eyes and hearts that 


THE ABSENTEE. 445 

" followed them. My lady lamng on my 

•* young lord, and miss Grace Nugent 

** that was, the beautifuUest angel that 

** ever you set eyes on, with the finest 

" complexion, and sweetest of smiles, 

** laning upon the ould lord's arm, who 

" had his hat off, bowing to all, and no- 

'* ticing the old tenants as he passed by 

*' name. O, there was great gladness and 

" tears in the midst; for joy I could 

" scarce keep from myself. 

" After a turn or two upon the ftrrass, 
" my lord Colambre quit his mother's 
*^ arm for a minute, and he come to the 
" edge of the slope, and looked downand 
*' through all the crowd for some one. 

** * Is it the widow O'Neil, my lord?' 
** says \i ^ she's yonder, with the white 
** kerchiefj betwixt her son and daughter, 
*' as usual.' 

" Then, my lord beckoned, and they 
" did not know which of the tree would 
** stir ; and then he gave tree beckons 
" with his own finger, and they all ttee 
*' came fast enough to the bottom of the 
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slope forenent my lord j and be went 
down and helped the widow up, (O, 
he's the true jantleman,) and brought 
'era all tree up on the //rrass, to ray 
lac^y and miss Nugent ; and I was up 
close after, that I raight hear, which 
wasn't manners, but I couldn't help it. 
So what he said I don't well know, for 
I could not. get near enough, afler alL 
But I saw my lady smile very kind, 
and take the widow O'Neil by the hand, 
and then ray lord Colarabre 'trodueed 
Grace to miss Nugent, and there was 
the word namesake^ and something 
about a check curtains ; but, whatever 
it was, they was all greatly pleased: 
then ray lord CoUmbre turned and 
looked for Brian, who bad fell back, 
and took him with some commenda* 
tion to ray lord his father. And my 
lord the master said,' which I didn't 
know till after, that they should have 
their house and farm at the ould rent ; 
and at the surprise, the widow drc^ped 
down dead ; and there was a cry as for 
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*' ten herrings. ' Be qui'te/ says I, ' she's 
^* only kilt for joy ;' and I went and lift 
" her up, for her son had no more 
'^ strength that minute than the child 
** new born ; and Grace trembled like a 
" leaf, as white as the sheet, but not 
" long, for the mother came to, and w^as 
•* as well as ever when I brought some 
" water, which miss Nugent handed to 
•' her with her own hand. 

" ' That was always pretty and good/ 
" said the widow, laying her hand upon 
'^ miss Nugent, ^ and kind and good t6 
*' me and mine/ 

*' That minute there was music from 
*' below. The blind harper, 0*Neil, with 
** his harp, that struck up * Gracey Nu- 
*' gent.' 

" And that finished, and my lord Co- 
'^ lambre smiling, with the tears standing 
*' in his eyes too, and the ould lord quite 
*' wiping his, I ran to the ftVrass brink to 
^* bid O'Neil play it again ; but as I run, 
*' I thought I heard a voice call ^ Larry V 

*'* Who calls Larry?' says I. 
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*• - Tiis:t± JTT jiJiniT jari f-a-T^'^-vg yon, 

"* S^ I r;:^ Laii fjr mj life, jnd valk- 
** e- rsjcerifj, irhi est bat ii nnr band, 
*«!*«: I r:<rneir. 

^ * P Ji cs TOOT bal, caj &iier desires 
•' ^%* SLJ5 IDT lord C^dambre. The amid 
** iori ms^ie a ^ign to that poipose, bat 
^ iras too fall to qieak. • Whoe's ycMir 
*' father r* c^odnaes mj Tom^ lord. — 
•' • He's veiy ojr/d; my ktd,' says L — 
^ I didn't AT yoa how otfUhe was,' says 
he; < but where is he ?*—< He's behind 
the crowd below, on account of his in- 
firmities ; he couldn't walk so fast as 
the rest, my lord/ says l; * but his 
heart is with you, if not his body.' — 
I must have his body, too : so bring 
** him bodily before us ; and this shall be 
your warrant for so doing,' said my lord, 
"joking : for he knows the natur of us, 
** Paddy, and how we love a joke in our 
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^* hearts, as well as if he had lived all 
<* his life in Ireland; and by the same 
** token will, for that rasotij do what he 
** pleases with us, and more may be than 
** a man twice as good, that never would 
** smile on us. 

*• But Pm telling you of my father. 

«< « Fve a warrant for you, father,* says I ; 

** * and must have you bodily before the 

** justice, and my lord chief justice/ So 

** he changed colour a bit at first; but 

" he saw me smile. ' And Pve done no 

** sin,* said he ; * and, Larry, you may 

** lead me now, as you led me 2^11 my 

« life.* 

/ ** And up the slope he went with me 
*' as light as fifteen ; and, when we got 
** up, my lord Clonbrony said, ' i am 
** sorry an old tenant, and a good old 
*' tenant, ap I hear you were, should have 
** been turned out of your farm.* 

** * Don't fret, it's no great matter, my 
^^ lord,* said my father. * I shall be soon 
*' out of the way ; but if you would be 
^* so kind to spoak a word for my bOy 
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^' herei apd that I could aflford, while 
^* the life iff in me, to bring my other 


cc 


boy back out of banishment.' '' 

* Then/ says my lord Clonbronj^ 
•' * 1*11 give you and your sons three lives, 
•• or thirty-one years, from this day, of 
<< your former farm. Return to it when 
•* you please*' * And/ added my lord Co- 
** lambre, * the flaggers, I hope, will be 
" soon banished*' O, how could Ithank 
*• him«— not a word could I proffer — but 
^* I know I clasped my two hands, and 
prayed for him inwardly. And my fa- 
ther was dropping down on his knees, 
^^ but the master would not let him ; and 
« obsarved^ that posture should only be 
<' for his God* And, sure enough, in that 
" posture, when he was out of sight, we 
'' did pray for him that night, and wiH 
" all our days. 

<* But, before we quit his presence, he 
<' called me back, and bid me write to 
" my brother, and bring you back, if 
" you've no objections, to your own 
>* country. 




KC 


THE ABSfiNTEE. 451 

•* So come, my dear Pat, and make 

no delay, for joy's not joy complate till 

«« you're in it — my father sends bis bless- 

«* ing, and Peggy her love. The family 

^* entirely is to settle for good in Ireland 

*• and there was in the castle yard last 

•« night a bonfire made by my lord's of- 

*^ ders of the ould yellow damask fur- 

** niture, to plase my lady, my lord says. 

** And the drawing-room, the butler was 

*• telling me, is new hung; and the chairs, 

** with velvet as white as snow, and shad- 

** ed over with natural flowers bv miss 

•• Nugent. Oh ! how I hope what I 

•* guess will come true, and I've rason 

** to believe it will, for I dreamt in my 

** bed last night it did. But keep your- 

** self to yourself— that miss Nugent, 

*^ (who is no more miss Nugent, they 

^^ say, but miss Reynolds, and has anew 

•* found grandfather, and is a big heiress, 

** which she did not want in my eyes, 

** nor in my young lord's,) Pve a notion, 

" will be sometime,^ and may be sooner 

•* than is expected, my lady viscountess 
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*^ Cokmbre — so haste to the wedding* 
^^ And there's another thing : they say 
.^^ the rich otdd grandfather's coining 
** over } — and another thing, Pat, you 
^^ would not be out of the fashion. And 
*' you see it's growing the fashion not to 
^^ be an Absentee. 

*^ Your loving brother» 

" Larry Brax>y." 

« 
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